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LETTER 

TO     THE 

PUBLISHER, 

Occafioned  by  the  iirft  correft 
EDITION   OF  THE    DUNCIAD. 


TT  is  with  pleafure  I  hear,  that  you  have  pro- 
cured a  correx^  copy  of  the  D  u  n  c  i  a  d  ,  which 
the  many  farreptitious  ones  have  rendered  fo  necef- 
fary ;  and  it  is  yet  with  more,  that  I  am  informed 
it  will  be  attended  with  a  Commentary:  a 
work  fo  requifite,  that  I  cannot  think  the  Author 
himifelf  would  have  omitted  it,  had  he  approved  of 
the  firll  appearance  of  this  Poem. 

Such  Notes  as  have  occurred  to  me  I  herewith 
fend  you  :  you  will  oblige  me  by  inferting  theiiu 
amongft  thofe  which  are,  or  will  be,  tranfmitted 
to  you  by  others;  fmce  not  only  the  Author's 
friends,  but  even  ftrangers,  appear  engaged  by 
humanity,  to  take  feme  care  of  an  Orphan  of  i'o 
much  genius  and  fpirit,  which  its  parent  feems 
to  have  abandoned  from  the  very  beginning,  and 
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fuffered  to  ftep  into  the  world  naked,  unguarded, 
and  unattended. 

It  was  upon  reading  feme  of  the  abufive  papers 
lately  publiilied,  that  my  great  regard  to  a  perfon, 
whofe  friendihip  I  efteem  as  one  of  the  chief  ho- 
nours of  my  life,  and  a  much  greater  refped  to 
truth,  than  to  him  or  any  man  living,  engaged 
me  in  inquiries,  of  which  thef  inclofed  Notes  are 
the  fruit. 

I  perceived,  that  moft  of  thefe  authors  had 
been  (doubtlefs  very  wifely)  the  firft  aggreflbrs. 
They  had  tried,  till  they  were  weary,  what  was  to 
be  got  by  railing  at  each  other :  nobody  was  either 
concerned  or  furprifed,  if  this  or  that  fcribbler  was 
proved  a  dunce.  But  every  one  was  curious  to 
read  what  could  be  faid  to  prove  Mr.  Pope  one, 
and  was  ready  to  pay  fomething  for  fuch  a  difco- 
very :  a  Uratagem  which  would  they  fairly  own, 
it  might  not  only  reconcile  them  to  me,  but 
fcreen  them  from  the  refentment  of  their  lawful 
fuperiors,  whom  they  daily  abufe,  only  (as  I  cha- 
ritably hope)  to  get  that  by  them,  which  they 
cannot  get  from  them . 

I  found  this  was  not  all :  iJI  fuccefs  in  that  had 
tranfported  them  to  perfonal  abufe,  either  of  him- 
'felf,  or  (what  I  think  he  could  lefs  forgive)  of  his 
friends.  They  had  called  men  of  virtue  and  ho- 
nour bad  men,  long  before  he  had  either  leifure  or 
inclination  to  call  them  bad  writers  :  and  fome  had 
been  fuch  old  offenders,  that  he  had  quite  for- 
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gotten  their  perfons  as  well  as  their  flanders,   till 
they  were  pleafed  to  revive  them. 

Now  what  had  Mr.  Pope  done  before,  to  in- 
cenfe  them  ?  He  had  publifhed  thofe  works  which 
are  in  the  hands  of  every  body,  in  which  net  the 
Tealt  mention  is  made  of  any  of  them.  And  what 
has  he  done  fmce  ?  He  has  laughed,  and  written 
the  Du  K  c  I A  D .  What  has  that  faid  of  them  f  A 
very  ferious  truth,  which  the  public  had  faid  be- 
fore, that  they  were  dull :  and  what  it  had  no 
fooner  faid,  but  they  themfelves  were  at  great  pains 
to  procure,  or  even  purchafe,  room  in  the  prints, 
to  teflify  under  their  hands  to  the  truth  of  it. 

I  Ihould  ftill  have  been  filent,  if  either  I  had 
feen  any  inclination  in  my  friend  to  be  ferious  with 
fuch  accufers,  or  if  they  had  only  meddled  with 
his  v/ritings ;  fmce  whoever  publiihe?,  puts  himfelf 
on  his  trial  by  his  country.  But  when  his  moral 
character  was  attacked,  and  in  a  manner  from 
which  neither  truth  nor  virtue  can  fecure  the  moft 
innocent;  in  a  manner,  which,  though  it  annihi- 
lates the  credit  of  the  accufation  with  the  jull  and 
impartial,  yet  aggravates  very  much  the  guilt  of 
the  accufers;  I  mean  by  authors  without  names; 
then  I  thought,  fmce  the  danger  was  common  to 
all,  the  concern  ought  to  be  fo ;  and  that  it  was 
an  a(£l  of  juflice  to  deted  the  authors,  not  only  on 
this  account,  but  as  many  of  them  are  the  fame 
who  for  feveral  years  pafh  have  made  free  with  tlic 
greatcft  names  in  church  and  ftate,  expofed  to  the 
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world  the  private  misfortunes  of  families,  abufed 
all,  even  to  women,  and  whofe  proflituted  papers 
(for  one  or  other  party,  in  the  unhappy  divifions 
of  their  country)  have  infulted  the  fallen,  the 
friendlefs,   the  exiled,   and  the  dead. 

Befides  this,  which  I  take  to  be  a  public  con- 
cern, I  have  already  confefTed  I  had  a  private 
one.  I  am  one  of  that  number  who  have  long 
loved  and  efteemed  Mr.  Pope  ;  and  had  often 
declared  it  was  not  his  capacity  or  writings  (which 
we  ever  thought  the  leaft  valuable  part  of  his  cha- 
radler),  but  the  honeft,  open,  and  beneficent  man, 
that  we  moft  efteemed,  and  loved  in  him.  Now, 
if  what  thefe  people  fay  were  believed,  I  muft  ap- 
pear to  all  my  friends  either  a  fool,  or  a  knave;  either 
impofed  on  myfelf,  or  impofmg  on  them ;  fo  that 
I  am  as  much  interefted  in  the  confutation  of  thefe 
calumnies,  as  he  is  himfelf. 

I  am  no  author,  and  confequenfly  not  to  be  fuf- 
pe6led  either  of  jealoufy  or  refentment  again  ft  any 
of  the  men,  of  whom  fcarce  one  is  known  to  me 
hy  fight ;  and  as  for  their  writings,  I  have  fought 
them  (on  this  one  occafion)  in  vain,  in  the  clofets 
and  libraries  of  all  my  acquaintance.  I  had  ftill 
been  in  the  dark,  if  a  gentleman  had  not  procured 
me  (I  fuppofe  from  fome  of  themfelves,  for  they 
are  generally  much  more  dangerous  friends  than 
enemies)  the  paflages  I  fend  you.  I  folemnly 
proteft  I  have  added  nothing  to  the  malice  or  ab- 
surdity of  them ;  which  it  behoves  me  to  declare> 
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fince  the  vouchers  themfclves  will  be  (o  Toon  and 
fo  irrecoverably  loft.  You  may  in  fome  meafure 
prevent  it,  by  prefcrving  at  leail:  their  titles  ^, 
and  difcovering  (as  far  as  you  can  depend  on  the 
truth  of  your  information)  the  names  of  the  con- 
cealed authors. 

The  firll  objedion  I  have  heard  made  to  the 
Poem  is,  that  the  perfons  are  too  obfcure  for 
fatire.  The  perfons  themfelves,  rather  than  allow 
the  obje*5lion,  would  forgive  the  fatire;  and  if 
one  could  be  tempted  to  afford  it  a  ferious  anfwer, 
were  not  all  affaffinates,  popular  infurre6lions,  the 
infolence  of  the  rabble  without  doors,  and  of  do- 
nieftics  within,  moft  wrongfully  chaflifed,  if  the 
meannefs  of  offenders  indemnified  them  from  pu- 
nilhment  ?  On  the  contrary,  obfcurity  renders  them 
more  dangerous,  as  lefs  thought  of:  law  can  pro- 
nounce judgment  only  on  open  fadls :  morality 
alone  can  pafs  cenfiire  on  intentions  of  mifchief; 
fo  that  for  fecret  calumny,  or  the  arrow  flying  in 
the  dark,  there  is  no  public  punilhment  left,  but 
what  a  good  writer  inflidls. 

The  next  objedlion  is,  that  thefe  fort  of  authors 
are  poor;  That  might  be  pleaded  as  an  excufe  at 
the  Old  Bailey,  for  Icfier  crimes  than  defamation 
(for  it  is  the  cafo  of  almoft  all  who  are  tried 
there),  but  fure  it  can  be  none  here  :  for  v/ho  will 

a  Whicii  W2  have  dor.2  in  a  lill  printed  in  the  Ap- 
pendix, 
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pretend  that  the  robbing  another  of  his  reputa- 
tion fupplies  the  want  cf  it  in  himfelf  ?  I  queltion 
not  but  fuch  authors  are  poor,  and  heartily  wifh 
the  objedion  were  removed  by  any  honeft  liveli- 
hood. But  poverty  is  here  the  accident,  not  the 
fubjedl :  he  who  defcribes  Malice  and  Villany  to 
be  pale  and  meagre,  exprefTes  not  the  leail  anger 
againll  palenefs  or  leannefs,  but  againft  malice  and 
villany.  The  Apothecary  in  Romeo  and  Juliet 
is  poor;  but  is  he  therefore  juHified  in  vending 
poifon?  Not  but  poverty  itfelf  becomes  a  juft 
fubjedl  of  fatirc,  when  it  is  the  confequence  of 
vice,  prodigality,  or  negleft  of  one's  lawful  call- 
ing ;  for  then  it  increafes  the  public  burden,  fills 
the  Ilreets  and  highways  with  robbers,  and  the 
garrets  with  clippers,  coiners,  and  weekly  journalills . 

But  omitting  that  two  or  three  of  thefe  offend 
lefs  in  their  morals  than  in  their  writings;  mull 
poverty  make  nonfenfe  facred  ?  Iffo,  the  fame  of 
bad  authors  v^'ould  be  much  better  confulted  than 
that  of  all  the  good  ones  in  the  world ;  and  not  one 
of  an  hundred  had  ever  been  called  by  his  right 
name. 

They  miftake  the  whole  matter :  it  is  not  cha- 
rity to  encourage  them  in  the  way  they  follow, 
but  to  get  them  out  of  it;  for  men  are  not  bun- 
glers becaufe  they  are  poor,  but  they  are  poor 
becaufe  they  are  bunglers. 

Is  it  not  pleafant  enough,  to  hear  our  authors 
crying  out  on  the  one  hand,  as  if  their  perfons 
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and  characters  were  too  facred  for  fatirc  ;  and  the 
public  objedling  on  the  other,  that  they  are  too 
mean  even  for  ridicule?  But  whether  bread  or 
fame  be  their  end,  it  mufl:  be  allowed,  our  Author,. 
by  and  in  this  Poem,  has  mercifully  given  them  a 
Cttle  of  both. 

There  are  two  or  three,  who  by  their  rank  and 
fortune  have  no  benefit  from  the  former  objec- 
tions, fuppofmg  them  good ;  and  thefe  I  was 
forry  to  fee  in  fuch  company.  But  if,  without 
any  provocation,  t\vo  or  three  gentlemen  will  fall 
upon  one,  in  an  affair  wherein  his  intereft  and 
reputation  are  equally  embarked ;  they  cannot 
certainly,  after  they  have  been  content  to  print 
themfelves  his  enemies,  complain  of  being  put  intO' 
the  number  of  them. 

Others,  I  am  told,  pretend  to  have  been  once 
his  friends.  Surely  they  are  their  enemies  who- 
fay  fo ;  fmce  nothing  can  be  more  odious  than  to 
treat  a  friend  as  they  have  done.  But  of  this  I 
cannot  perfuade  myfelf,  when  I  confider  the  con- 
ftant  and  eternal  averlion  of  all  bad  writers  to  a 
good  one. 

Such  as  claim  a  merit  from  being  his  admirers, 
I  would  gladly  afk,  if  it  lays  him  under  a  perfonal 
obligation?  At  that  rate  he  would  be  the  moH; 
obliged  humble  fervant  in  the  world.  I  dare  fwear 
for  thefe  in  particular,  he  never  defired  them  to  be 
his  admirers,  nor  promifed  in  return  to  be  theirs : 
that  had  truly  been  a.  fign  he.  was  of  their  ac- 
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qualntance  ;  but  would  not  the  malicious  world 
have  fufpeded  fuch  an  approbation  of  fome  motive 
worfe  than  ignorance,  in  the  Author  of  the  EfTay 
on  Criticifm?  Be  it  as  it  will,  the  reafons  of  their 
admiration  and  of  his  contempt  are  equally  fubfift- 
ing,  for  his  works  and  theirs  are  the  \cry  fame 
that  they  were. 

One,  therefore,  of  their  afTertions  I  believe 
may  be  true,  "  That  he  has  a  contempt  for  their 
"  writings.'*  And  there  is  another  v/hich  would 
probably  be  fooner  allowed  by  himfelf  than  by  any 
good  judge  befide,  "  That  his  own  have  found 
**  too  much  fuccefs  with  the  public. '*  But  as  it 
cannot  confift  with  his  modeily  to  claim  this  as  a 
juilice,  it  lies  not  on  him,  but  entirely  on  the 
public,   to  defend  its  own  judgment. 

There  remains  what  in  my  opinion  might  feem 
a  better  plea  for  thcfe  people,  than  any  they  have 
made  ufe  of.  If  obfcurity  or  poverty  were  to  exempt 
a  man  from  fatirc,  much  more  (hould  folly  or  dul- 
nefs,  which  are  ftill  more  involuntary ;  nay,  as 
much  (o  as  perfonal  deformity.  But  even  this  will 
not  help  them :  deformity  becomes  an  obje«Sl  of 
ridicule  when  a  man  fets  up  for  being  handfomc  ; 
and  fo  muft  dulnefs  when  he  fets  up  for  a  wit. 
They  are  net  ridiculed  becp'ufe  ridicule  in  itfelf  is, 
or  ought  to  be,  a  pleafure;  but  becaufe  it  is  juil  to 
undeceive  and  vindicate  the  honed  and  unpretend- 
ing part  of  mankind  from  impofitlon,  becaufe 
particular  intereft  ought  to  yield  to  general^  and 
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a  great  number  who  are  not  naturally  fools,  ought 
ne/cr  to  be  made  fo,  in  complaifancc  to  a  few  who 
are.  Accordingly  we  find  that  in  all  ages,  all 
vain  pretenders,  were  they  ever  fo  poor  or  ever  fo 
dull,  have  been  conilantly  the  topics  of  the  mofl: 
candid  fatirilb,  from  the  Codrus  of  Juvenal  to 
the  Damon  of  Bo  i  l  e  a  u . 

Having  mentioned  Boileau,  the  greateft  poet 
•4ind  moft  judicious  critic  of  his  age  and  country, 
admirable  for  his  talents,  and  yet  perhaps  more  ad- 
mirable for  his  judgment  in  the  proper  application 
of  them;  I  cannot  help  remarking  the  refemblance 
betwixt  him  and  our  Author,  in  qualities,  fame, 
and  fortune ;  in  the  diftinftions  fhewn  them  by  their 
fuperiors,  in  the  general  efteem  of  their  equals, 
and  in  their  extended  reputation  amonglt  foreign- 
ers ;  in  the  latter  of  which  ours  has  met  with  the 
better  fate,  as  he  has  had  for  his  tranflators  per- 
fons  of  the  moft  eminent  rank  and  abilities  in  their 
refpeclive  nations  ^.    But  the  refemblance  holds  in 

^  EfTay  on  Ciiticfm  in  French  verfe,  by  General  Ha- 
nniton  ;  the  fame,  in  verfe  aifo,  by  Monfieur  Robo- 
ton,  Counfellor  and  Privy  Secretary  to  King  George  I. 
after  by  the  Abbe  Reynei  in  verfe,  with  notes.  Rape 
of  the  Lock,  in  French,  by  the  Princefs  of  Conti,  Paris 
17^8;  and  in  Italian  verfe,  by  the  Abbe  Conri,  a 
Noble  Venetian  ;  and  the  Marquis  Rangoni,  Envoy 
E -traordinary  from  Modena  to  King  George  II.  Others 
of  his  works  by  Salvlni  of  Florence,  &c.  His  Efiays 
and  Difleitations  on  Homer,  feveral  times  tranflated 
into  French.  EfTay  on  Man,  by  the  Abbe  Reynei,  in 
verfe;  by  Monfieur  Silhout,  in  profe,  1737,  and  fmce 
by  others  in  French,  Italian,  and  Latin. 
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nothing  more  than  in  their  being  equally  abufed 
by  the  ignorant  pretenders  to  poetry  of  their  times ; 
of  which  not  the  leafl:  memory  will  remain  but  in 
their  own  writings,  and  in  the  notes  made  upon 
them.  What  Boileau  has  done  in  almofl:  all  lus 
poems,  our  Author  has  only  in  this :  I  dare  an- 
fwer  for  him  he  will  do  it  in  no  more  ;  and  on  this 
principle,  of  attacking  few  but  who  had  flandered 
him,  he  could  not  have  done  it  at  all,  had  he  been 
confined  from  cenfuring  obfcure  and  worthlefs  per- 
fons,  for  fcarce  any  other  were  his  enemies.  How- 
ever, as  the  parity  is  fo  remarkable,  I  hope  it  will 
continue  to  the  laft;  and  if  ever  he  Ihould  give  us 
an  edition  of  this  Poem  kimfelf,  I  may  fee  fome  of 
them  treated  as  gently,  on  their  repentance  op 
.better  merit,  as  Perrault  and  Quinauk  were  at  lall 
-by  Boii^EAU. 

In  one  point  I  muft  be  allowed  to  think  the  cha- 
.rafler  of  our  Engliih  Poet  the  more  amiable.  He 
has  not  been  a  follower  of  fortune  or  fuccefs ;  he 
has  lived  with  the  great  without  flattery ;  been  a 
friend  to  men  in  power,  without  pe^ifions,  from 
whom,  as  he  alkcd,  fo  he  received  no  favour,  but 
what  was  done  him  in  his  friends.  As  his  Satires 
were  the  more  juft  for  being  delayed,  fo  were  hi? 
Panegyrics ;  bellowed  only  on  fucl^  perfons  as  he 
had  familiarly  known,  only  for  uich  virtues  as  he 
had  long  obferved  in  them,  and  only  at  fuch  times 
as  others  ceafe  to  praife,  if  not  begin  to  calumniate 
them,  I  mean  when  out  of  power  or  out  of  fa- 
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fhion  *.  A  fatire,  therefore,  on  writers  To  noto- 
rious for  the  contrary  practice,  became  no  man  fo 
well  as  himielf ;  as  none,  it  is  plain,  was  fo  little 
in  their  friendfnips,  or  fo  much  in  that  of  thofe 
whom  they  had  moH  abufed,  namely  the  greatell 
and  bell  of  all  parties.  Let  me  add  a  further  rea- 
fon,  that,  though  engaged  in  their  friendships,  he 
never  efpoufed  their  animofities;  and  can  almoffc 
fmgly  challenge  this  honour,  not  to  have  v.ritten  a 
line  of  any  man,  which,  through  guilt,  through 
fhame,  or  through  fear,  through  variety  of  for- 
tune, or  change  of  intereib,  he  was  ever  unwilling 
to  own. 

I  Ihall  conclude  with  remarking,  what  a  pleafure 
it  mufi  be  to  every  reader  of  humanity,  to  fee  all 
along,  that  our  Author,  in  his  very  laughter,  is 
not  indulging  his  own  ill-nature,  but  only  punifli- 
ing  that  of  others.  As  to  his  Poem^  thofe  alone 
are  capable  of  doing  it  juilice,  who,  to  ufe  the 
v/ords  of  a  great  writer,  know  how  hard  it  is  (with 
regard  both  to  his  fubjeft  and  his  manner)  vetus- 

TIS      DARE      NOVITATEM,      OBSOLETIS     NITO- 


^  As  Mr.  Wycherley,  at  the  time  the  Town  de- 
claimed againft  his  book  of  Poems  }  Mr.  Walfh,  after 
his  death  i  Sir  William  Trumball,  when  he  had  re- 
figned  the  office  of  Secretary  of  Siate  ;  Lord  Boling- 
bioke,  at  his  leaving  Engl  md,  after  the  Queen's  death  ; 
Lord  Oxford,  in  his  latt  decline  of  life;  Mr.  Secre- 
tary Craggs,  at  the  end  of  the  South-Sea  year,  and 
ahcr  his  death  :  others  only  in  Epitaphs. 
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lb  A      L  E  T  T  E  R,      &c. 

REM,    OBSCURIS      LUC£M,     FASTIDITIS     GRA- 
TIA M . 

I  am 

Your  mod  humble  Servant, 

St.  James-s.  WILLIAM   CLELAND<i. 

Dec.  22d,  1728. 


^  This  gentleman  was  of  Scotland,  and  bred  at  the 
imiverfjty  of  Utrecht,  with  the  Earl  of  Mar.  He  ferved 
in  Spain  under  Earl  Rivers.  After  the  peace,  he  was 
made  ore  of  the  CommifTioners  of  the  Cuftoms  in  Scot- 
lard,  and  tlien  of  Taxes  in  England  ;  in  which,  having 
fliewn  himfelf  for  twenty  years  diligent,  punftual,  and 
incorruptible  (though  without  any  other  afllftance  of 
fortune),  he  was  fuddenly  difplaced  by  the  Minifter, 
in  the  fixty-eighth  year  of  his  age  5  and  died  two  months 
after,  in  1741.  He  was  a  perfon  of  univerfal  learning, 
and  an  enlarged  converfation  5  no  man  had  a  warmer 
•4ieart  for  his  friend,  or  a  fincercr  attachment  to  the 
conftitution  of  his  ccuntiy. 
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HYPERCRITICS  of  ARISTARCHUS. 


VOL.  XLVII. 


DENNIS'  REMARKS  on  Prince  ARTHUR. 

I  CAN  NOT  but  think  it  the  moll  reafonable  thing 
in  the  world,  to  diftinguilh  good  writers,  by 
difcouraging  the  bad.  Nor  is  it  an  ill-natured 
thing,  in  relation  even  to  the  very  perfons  upon 
whom  the  reflexions  are  made.  It  is  true,  it  may- 
deprive  them,  a  little  the  fooner,  of  a  fhort  profit 
and  a  tranfitory  reputation ;  but  then  it  may  have 
a  good  effeft,  and  oblige  them  (before  it  be  too 
late)  to  decline  that  for  which  they  are  fo  very 
unfit,  and  to  have  recourfe  to  fomething  in  which 
they  may  be  more  fuccefsful. 

Character,  of  Mr.  P,  1716. 
The  perfons  whom  Boileau  has  attacked  in  his 
writings,  have  been  for  the  mofi  part  authors,  and 
moft  of  thofe  authors,  poets :  and  the  cenfures  he 
hath  pafFed  upon  them  have  been  confirmed  by  all 
Europe. 

GiLDON,  Pref.  to  his  New  Rehearsal. 

It  is  the  common  cry  of  the  poetaflers  of  the 
Town,  and  their  fautors,  that  it  is  an  ill-natured 
thing  to  expofe  the  pretenders  to  wit  and  poetry. 
The  judges  and  magiftrates  may  with  full  as  good 
reafon  be  reproached  with  ill-nature  for  putting 
c  2 
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the  laws  in  execution  againft  a  thief  or  impoftor.— 
The  fame  will  hold  in  the  republic  of  letters,  if  the 
critics  and  judrijes  will  let  every  ignorant  pretender 
to  fcribbling  pafs  on  the  world. 

Theobald,  Letter  to  Mift,  June  22,   1728. 

Attacks  may  be  levelled,  either  againft  failures 
in  genius,  or  againft  the  pretenfions  of  writing 
without  one. 

Con  CANE  N,    Ded.  to  the    Author   of  the 

DUNCI  AD. 

A  Satire  upon  Dulnefs  is  a  thing  that  has  been 
ufed  and  allowed  in  all  ages. 

Out  of  thine  own  mouth  will  I  judge  thee, 
wicked  Scribbler  ! 


TESTIMONIES 

O  F 

AUTHORS 

CONCERNING 

OUR  POET   AND  HIS   WORKS. 


M.  SCRIBLERUS  Lectori  S. 

BEFORE  sve  prefent  thee  with  our  exercitations  on 
this  moil  delegable  Poem  (drawn  from  the  many- 
volumes  of  our  adverfaria  on  modern  authors)  we 
fhall  here,  according  to  the  laudable  ufage  of  editors, 
colle6l  the  various  judgments  of  the  learned  con- 
cerning our  Poet :  various  indeed,  not  only  of  dif- 
ferent authors,  but  of  the  fame  author  at  different 
feafons.  Nor  fhall  we  gather  only  the  telHmoniesof 
fuch  eminent  wits,  as  would  of  courfe  defcend  to 
pofterity,  and  confequently  be  read  without  our 
collection ;  but  we  fhall  likewife  with  incredible  la- 
bour feek  out  for  divers  others,  which,  but  for  tliis 
our  diligence,  could  never,  at  the  diflance  of  a  few 
months,  appear  to  the  eye  of  the  mofl  curious. 
Hereby  thou  mayeft  not  only  receive  the  delegation 
of  variety,  but  alfo  arrive  at  a  more  certain  judg- 
c  3 
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ment,  by  a  grave  and  circumfpefl  comparifon  of  the- 
witncfTes  with  each  other,  or  of  each  with  himfelf. 
Hence  alfo  thou  wilt  be  enabled  to  draw  refledlions, 
not  only  of  a  critical,  but  a  moral  nature,  by  being 
let  into  many  particulairs  of  the  perfon  as  well  as 
genius,  and  of  the  fortune  as  well  as  merit,  of  our 
Author :  in  which  if  I  relate  fome  things  of  little 
concern  peradventure  to  thee,  and  fome  of  as  little 
even  to  him  ;  I  entreat  thee  to  confider  how  minutely 
all  true  critics  and  commentators  are  wont  to  infill 
upon  fuch,  and  how  material  they  feem  to  them- 
felves,  if  to  none  other.  Forgive  me,  gentle  reader, 
if  (following  learned  example)  I  ever  and  anon  be- 
come tedious :  allow  me  to  take  the  fame  pains  to 
find  whether  my  Author  were  good  or  bad,  well  or 
ill-natured,  modeft  or  arrogant ;  as  another,  whether 
his  author  was  fair  or  brown,  Ihort  or  tall,  or  whe- 
ther he  wore  a  coat  or  a  caffock. 

We  propofed  to  begin  with  his  life,  parentage,  and 
education  :  but  as  to  thefe,  even  his  contemporaries  do 
exceedingly  differ.  One  faith  ^,  he  was  educated  at 
home  ;  another'',  that  he  was  bred  at  St.  Omer's,  by 
Jefuits ;  a  third «=,  not  at  St.  Omer's,  but  at  Oxford  ! 
a  fourth"^,  that  he  had  no  univerfity  education  at  all. 
Thofe  who  allow  him  to  be  bred  at  home,  differ  as 
much  concerning  his  tutor  :  one  faith  *,  he  was  kept 

^  Giles  Jacob's  Lives  of  the  Poets,  vol.  ii.  in  his  Life. 
°  Dennis's  Reflections  on  the  Effay  on  Crit.  ^  Dunciad 
ciifle^led,  p.  4.  d  Guardian,  N^4.o.  «  Jacob's  Liv^s, 
^.  vol.  ii. 
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by  his  father  on  purpofe ;  a  fecond  ^  that  he  was  an 
itinerant  pricft;  a  thirds,  that  he  was  a  parfon;  one^ 
calleth  him  a  fecular  clergyman  of  the  church  of  Rome; 
another  S  3.  monk.  As  httle  do  they  agree  about  his 
father,  whom  one  ^  fuppofeth,  Hke  the  father  of 
Hefiod,  a  tradefman  or  m.erchant ;  another  ^,  a  huf- 
bandman;  another™,  a  hatter.  Sec.  Nor  has  an 
author  been  wanting  to  give  cur  Poet  fuch  a  father 
as  Apuleius  hath  to  Plato,  Jamblichus  to  Pythagoras, 
and  divers  to  Homer,  namely  a  dsemon :  for  thus  Mr. 
Gildon"  :  '*  Certain  it  is,  that  his  original  is  not  from 
"  Adam,  but  the  Devil ;  and  that  he  wanteth  no- 
**  thing  but  horns  and  tail  to  be  the  exad  refemblance 
"  of  his  infernal  father."  Finding,  therefore,  fuch 
contrariety  of  opinions,  and  (whatever  be  ours  of 
this  fort  of  generation)  not  being  fond  to  enter  into 
controverfy,  we  Ihall  defer  writing  the  Life  of 
our  Poet,  till  authors  can  determine  among  them- 
felves  what  parents  or  education  he  had>  or  whether 
he  had  any  education  or  parents  at  all. 

f  DuncIaJ  (Jifre61:ed,  p.  4.  S  Farmer  P.  and  his  fon. 
^  Dunciad  difTefted.  i  Chara6>ers  of  the  times,  p.  45. 
^  Female  Dunciad,  p.iilt.  '  Dunciad  difre<5ted.  "^^  Roome, 
Paraphrafe  on  the  ivth  of  Genefis,  printed  1729.  "  Cha- 
racter of  Mr.  P.  and  his  Writings,  in  a  Letter  to  a 
Friend,  printed  for  S.  Popping,  1716,  p.  10.  Curl),  in 
his  Key  to  the  Dunciad  (firft  edit,  faid  to  be  printed  for 
A.  Dodd)  in  the  loth  page,  declared  Giidon  to  be  the 
author  of  that  libel  J  though  in  the  fubfequent  editions 
of  his  key  he  left  out  this  afTertion,  and  affirmed  (in 
the  Curliad,  p.  4.,  and  Z.)  that  it  v/as  written  by  Dennis 
only. 

€   4 
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Proceed  we  to  what  Is  more  certain,  his  Works, 
though  not  lefs  uncertain  the  judgments  concerning 
them;  beginning  with  his  Essay  on  Criticism, 
of  which  hear  firft  the  moll  ancient  of  critics, 
Mr.  John  Dennis. 

*'  His  precepts  are  falfe  or  trivial,  or  both ;  his 
*'  thoughts  are  crude  and  abortive,  his  expreflions 
"  abfurd,  his  numbers  harfh  and  unmufical,  his 
*'  rhymes  trivial  and  common ; — inftead  of  majefty, 
"  we  have  fomething  that  is  very  mean  ;  inftead  of 
"  gravity,  fomething  that  is  very  boyifh ;  and  in- 
«'  ftead  of  perfpicuity  and  lucid  order,  we  have  but 
'*  too  often  obfcurity  and  confufion.'*  And  in  an- 
other place  :  "  What  rare  numbers  are  here  !  Would 
"  not  one  fwear  that  this  youngfter  had  efpoufed 
'*  fome  antiquated  Mufe,  who  had  fued  out  a  di- 
"  vorce  from  fome  fuperannuated  fmner,  upon  ac- 
"  count  of  impotence,  and  who,  being  poxed  by 
"  the  former  fpoufe,  has  got  the  gout  in  her  decrepid 
*'  age,  which  makes  her  hobble  fo  damnably  "." 

No  lefs  peremptory  is  the  cenfure  of  our  hyper- 
critical hiftorian 

Mr.  Oldmixon. 

"  I  d^e  not  fay  any  thing  of  the  Eflay  on  Criti- 
"  cifm  in  verfe ;  but  if  any  more  curious  reader  has 
*'  difcovered  in  it  fomething  new,  which  is  not  in 
"  Dryden's  prefaces,  dedications,  and  his  effay  on 
'*  dramatic  poetry,  not  to  mention  the  French  critics, 

o  Reflefllons  critical  and  fatiilcal  on  a  Rhapfody, 
called,  An  Eflay  on  Criticifm,  Printed  for  Bernard 
Lintot,  o^lavo. 
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"  I  Ihould  be  very  glad  to  have  the  benefit  of  the 
"  difcoveryP." 

He  is  followed  (as  in  fame,  (o  in  judgment)  by 
tl^-rnodeil  and  fimple-minded 

Mr.  Leonard  V/elsted. 
Who,  out  of  great  refped  to  our  Poet,  not  naming 
him,  doth  yet  glance  at  his  Effay,  together  with  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham's,  and  the  criticifms  of  Dry- 
den,  and  of  Horace,  which  he  more  openly  taxeth  ^  : 
*'  As  to  the  numerous  treatifes,  eflays,  arts,  &c. 
"  both  in  verfe  and  profe,  that  have  been  written 
*^'  by  the  moderns  on  this  ground-work,  they  do  but 
'*  hackney  the  fame  thoughts  over  again,  making 
"  them  fhill  more  trite.  Moft  of  their  pieces  are 
*'  nothing  but  a  pert,  infipid  heap  of  common-place. 
*'  Horace  has,  even  in  his  Art  of  Poetry,  thrown 
*'  out  feveral  things  which  plainly  ihew,  he  thought 
*'  an  Art  of  Poetry  was  of  no  ufe,  even  while  he 
*'  was  v/riting  one." 

To  all  which  great  authorities,  v/e  can  onlycppofe 
that  of 

Mr.  Addison. 

'^  '  The  Art  of  Criticifm  (faith  he),  u'hich  was 
"  publifhed  fome  months  fmce,  is  a  mafter-piece  in 
**  its  kind.  The  obfervations  follow  one  another 
*'  like  thofe  in  Horace's  Art  of  Poetry,  without  that 
*'  methodical  regularity  which  v/ould  have  been  re- 

P  Eflay  on  Criticifm   in   profe,  oflavo,   1718,  by  the 
author  of  the  Critical  Hiftory  of  England, 
q  Preface  to  his  Poems,  p.  iS.  53. 
^  Spectator,  N°  253, 
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*'  qulfite  In  a  profe  writer.  They  are  fonie  of  them 
*'  uncommon,  but  fach  as  the  reader  mart  aiTent  to, 
"  when  he  fees  them  explained  with  that  eafe  and 
*'  perfpicuity  in  which  they  are  delivered.     A.s  fct 
"  thofe  which  are  the  moft  known  and  the  moft  re- 
"  ceived,  they  are  placed  in  fo  beautiful  a  light,  and 
"  illullrated  with  fuch  apt  aliufions,  that  they  have 
<*  in  them  all  the  graces  of  novelty ;  and  make  the 
*'  reader,  who  was  before   acquainted  with   them, 
*'  flill  more  convinced  of  their  truth  and  folidity. 
**  And  here  give  me  leave  to  mention  what  Mon- 
**  fieur  Boileau  has  fo  well  enlarged  upon  in  the  pre- 
"  face  to  his  works  :    that  wit  and  fine  writing  doth 
*'  not  confift  fo  much  in  advancing  things  that  are 
'*  new,  as  in  giving  things  that  are  known  an  agree- 
"  able  turn.     It  is  impoffible  for  us,  who  live  in  the 
"  latter  ages  of  the  world,  to  make  obfervations  in 
"  criticifm,  morality,  or  any  art  or  fcience,   which 
''  have  not  been  touched  upon  by  others ;  we  have 
*«  little  elfe  left  us,  but  to  reprefent  the  common 
*'  fenfe  of  mankind  in  more  llrong,  more  beautiful, 
'*  or  more  uncommon  lights.      If  a  reader  examines 
*'  Horace's  Art  of  Poetry,  he  will  find  but  few  pre- 
'*  cepts  in  it  which  he  may  not  meet  with  in   Arif- 
*'  totle,  and  which  were  not  commonly  known  by 
*'  all  the  poets  of  the  Auguftan  age.     His  way  of 
*'  expreffing,  and  applying  them,  not  his  invention 
*'  of  them,  is  what  we  are  chiefly  to  admire. 

**  Longinus,    in  his  Reflexions,  has  given  us  the 
'*  fame  kind  of  fablime,  which  he  obferves  in  the 
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**  feveral  pafTages  that  occafioned  them  :  I  cannot 
*"  but  take  notice  that  our  Englifa  author  has  after 
"  the  fame  manner  exemplified  feveral  of  the  pre- 
"  cepts  in  the  very  precepts  themfelves."  He  tjien 
produces  fome  inllances  of  a  particular  beauty  in  the 
numbers,  and  concludes  with  faying,  that  *'  there 
**  are  three  poems  in  our  tongue  of  the  fame  na- 
"  ture,  and  each  a  mafter-piece  in  its  kind  !  The 
*'  EiTay  on  Tranflated  Verfe  ;  the  Eflay  on  the  Art. 
**■  of  Poetry  ;  and  the  ElTay  on  Criticifm." 

Of  Windsor  Forest,  pofitive  is  the  judgment 
of  the  alnrmative 

,^  Mr.  John  Dennis, 

«^s  That  it  is  a  wretched  rhapfody,  impudently  writ 
**  in  emulation  of  the  Cooper's  Hill  of  Sir  John 
"  Denham  :  the  author  of  it  is  obfcure,  is  ambigu- 
**  ous,  is  afte6led,  is  temerarious,  is  barbarous. '^ 

But  the  author  of  the  Difpenfary  S 
Dr^  Garth, 
In  the  preface  to  his 'poem  of  Claremont,  diiTers 
from  this  opinion  :  '*  Thcfe  who  have  feen  thefe 
"  tv/o  excellent  poems  of  Cooper's  HilU  s.nd  Wind- 
*'  for  Foreft,  the  one  v/ritten  by  Sir  John  Denham, 
"  the  other  by  Mr.  Pope,  will  fhew  a  great  deal  of 
**  candor  if  they  approve  of  this." 

Of  the  Epiflle  to  El 01  s  a,  we  are  told  by  the  ob- 
fcure writer  of  a  poem  called  Sawney,  "  That  be- 
**'  caufe  Prior's  Henry  and  Emma  charmed  the  fmefc 

3  Letter  to  B.  B.  at  the  end  of  the  Remarks  on  Pope's 
Homer,  1717.  ^  Printed  1728,  p.  la. 


a8  TESTIMONIES 

"  taftes,  our  Author  wiit  his  Eloifa  in  oppofitioil 
*'  to  it;  but  forgot  innocence  and  virtue  :  if  you 
*'  take  away  her  tender  thoughts,  and  her  fierce 
"  defires,  all  the  reft  is  of  no  value."  In  which, 
methinks,  his  judgment  rcfembleth  that  of  a  French 
taylor  on  a  villa  and  gardens  by  the  Thames  :  **  All 
**  this  is  very  fine  ;  but  take  away  the  river,  and  it 
is  good  for  nothing." 

But  very  contrary  hereunto  was  the  opinion  of 
Mr.  Prior 
himfelf,  faying  in  his  Alma  ", 

O  Abelard  1  ill-fated  youth, 
Thy  tale  will  juftify  this  truth  : 
But  well  I  weet,  thy  cruel  wrong 
Adorns  a  nobler  Poet's  fong  : 
Dan  Pope,  for  thy  misfortune  griev'd. 
With  kind  concern  and  fkill  has  weav'd 
A  filken  web  ;  and  ne'er  fhall  fade 
Its  colours :  gently  has  he  laid 
The  mantle  o'er  thy  fad  diftrefs. 
And  Venus  Ihall  the  texture  blefs,  &c* 

Come  we  now  to  his  tranllation  of  the  Iliad, 
celebrated  by  numerous  pens,  yet  fhall  it  fufiice  to 
mention  the  indefatigable 

Sir  Richard   Blackmore,  Kt. 
Who    (though   otherwife  a  fevere  cenfurer  of  our 
Author)  yet  ftyleth  this  a  "  laudable  tranflation  w." 

"  Alma,  Cant.  z. 

w  In  his  EiTays,  vol.  J.  printed  for  E,  Curll. 
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That  ready  writer 

Mr.  Oldmixon, 
in  his  forementioned  Efiay,  frequently  commends  the 
fame.     And  the  painful 

Mr.  Lewis  Theobald 
thus  extols  it '^j  "  The  fpirit  of  Homer  breathes  all 
"  through  this  tranfiaticn. — I  am  in  doubt,  whether 
"  I  {hould  moil  admire  the  juftnefs  to  the  original,  or 
"  the  force  and  beauty  of  the  language,  or  the 
*'  founding  variety  of  the  numbers  :  but  when  I  find 
**  all  thefe  meet,  it  puts  me  in  mind  of  what  the 
*'  poet  fays  of  one  of  his  heroes.  That  he  alone 
*'  raifed  and  flung  with  cafe  a  weighty  fione,  that 
*'  two  common  men  could  not  lift  from  the  ground  ; 
*'  juft  fo,  one  fmgle  perfon  has  performed  in  this 
*'  tranflation,  what  I  once  defpaired  to  have  feen 
'*  done  by  the  force  of  feveral  mafterly  hands.'*  In- 
deed the  fame  gentleman  appears  to  have  changed 
his  fentiments  in  his  EfTay  on  the  Art  of  Sinking  in 
Reputation  (printed  in  Mill's  journal,  March  30, 
1728),  where  he  fays  thus :  "  In  order  to  fmk  in 
"  reputation,  let  him  take  it  into  his  head  to  defcend 
■'  into  Homer  (let  the  world  wonder,  as  it  will,  how 
"  the  devil  he  got  there),  and  pretend  to  do  him 
*^  into  Englifh,  fo  his  verfion  denote  liis  negled  of  the 
"  manner  how."    Strange  variation !   We  are  told  in 

Mist's  Journal,  June  8. 
'*  That  this  tranflation  of  the  Iliad  was  not  in  all  re- 
^'  {oeO.5  conformable  to  the  nnc  tafle  of  his  friend 

X  Cenfor,  vol.  ii.  n.  33. 


39  TESTIMONIES 

*'  Mr.  Addifon  ;  infomuch  that  he  employed  a 
"  younger  Mufe  in  an  undertaking  of  this  kind, 
-*'  which  he  fupervifed  himfelf."  Whether  Mr.  Ad- 
difon did  find  it  conformable  to  his  tafle,  or  not, 
beft  appears  from  his  own  teilimony  the  year  follow- 
ing its  publication,  in  thefe  words  : 

Mr.  Addison's  Freeholder,  N*^  40. 

"  When  I  confider  myfelf  as  a  Britilh  freeholder, 
"  I  am  in  a  particular  manner  pleafed  with  the  la- 
*'  hours  of  thofe  who  have  improved  our  language 
**■  with  the  tranflations  of  old  Greek  and  Latin 
"  authors. — We  have  already  moll  of  their  hiftorians 
*'  in  our  own  tongue,  and,  what  is  more  for  the 
^*  honour  of  our  language,  it  has  been  taught  to  ex- 
'<  prefs  with  elegance  the  greateft  of  their  poets  in 
"  each  nation.  The  illiterate  among  our  own 
"  countrymen  may  learn  to  judge  from  Dryden's 
"  Virgil  of  the  moll:  perfed  epic  performance.  And 
*'  thofe  parts  of  Hom.er  which  have  been  publilhed 
"  already  by  Mr.  Pope,  give  us  reafon  to  think  that 
*'  the  Iliad  will  appear  in  Enolilli  \\ith  as  little  dif- 
"  advantage  to  that  immortal  poem.'* 

As  to  the  reft  there  is  a  flight  miftake,  for  this 
younger  Mufe  was  an  elder :  nor  was  the  gentleman 
(who  is  a  friend  of  our  Author)  employed  by  Mr. 
Addifon  to  tranfiate  it  after  him,  fmce  he  faith  him- 
felf  that  he  did  it  before  y.  Contrariwife,  that  Mr. 
Addifon  engaged  our  Author  in  this  work  appeareth 

y  Vid.  pref.  to  Mr.  Tickell's  tranflation  of  the  firft 
book  of  the  Iliad,  4to. 
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by  declaration  thereof  in  the  preface  to  the  Iliad, 
printed  fome  time  before  his  death,  and  by  his  oun 
letters  of  Odober  26,  and  November  2,  1713,  where 
he  declares  it  is  his  opinion  that  no  other  perfon  was 
equal  to  it. 

Next  comes  his  Shakefpeare  on  the  Hage :  "  Let 
him  (quoth  one,  whom  I  take  to  be 

Mr.  Theob  A LD,Mif]:'s  Journal,  June  8,  1728.) 
'*  publifn  fuch  an  author  as  he  has  leafl  iludied,  and 
"  forget  to  difcharge  even  the  dull  duty  of  an  edi- 
"  tor.  In  this  projeft  let  him  lend  the  bookfeller  his 
"  name  (for  a  competent  ilim  of  money)  to  pro- 
*'  mote  the  credit  of  an  exorbitant  fubfcription." 
Gentle  reader,  be  pleafcd  to  caft  thme  eye  on  the 
Propofal  below  quoted,  and  on  what  follows  (fome 
months  after  the  former  afTerdon)  in  the  fam.e  Jour- 
nals of  June  8,  '*  The  bookfeller  propofed  the 
*'  book  by  fubfcription,  and  raifed  fome  thoufand 
*'  of  pounds  for  the  fame  :  I  believe  the  gentleman 
*'  did  not  Ihare  in  the  profits  of  this  extravagant 
*'  fubfcription." 

*«  After  the  Iliad,  he  undertook  (faith 
Mist's  Journal,  June  8,  1728-) 
'*  the  fequel  of  that  work,  the  OdylTey  ;  and  having 
*'  fecured  the  fuccefs  by  a  numerous  fubfcription,  he 
"  employed  fome  underlings  to  perform  what,  ac- 
"  cording  to  his  propofals,  fhouid  come  from  his 
*'  ov/n  hands."  To  which  heavy  charge  we  can 
in  truth  oppofe  tiothing  but  the  words  of 
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Mr.  Pope's  Proposal  for  the  Odyssey  (print- 
ed by  J.  Watts,  Jan.  lo,  1724.), 
"  I  take  this  occafion  to  declare  that  the  fubfcrip- 
"  tion  for  Shakefpeare  belongs  wholly  to  Mr.  Ton- 
''  fon  :  and  that  the  benefit  of  this  Propofal  is  not 
'*  folely  for  my  own  ufe,  but  for  that  of  two  of  my 
"  friends,  who  have  afiifted  me  in  this  work."  But 
thefe  very  gentlemen  are  extolled  above  our  Poet 
himfelf  in  another  of  Mill's  Journals,  March  30, 
1728,  faying,  '*  That  he  would  not  advife  Mr. 
"  Pope  to  try  the  experiment  again  of  getting  a  great 
*'  part  of  a  book  done  by  affiilants,  left  thofe  extra- 
"  neous  parts  fliould  unhappily  afcend  to  the  fub- 
*'  lime,  and  retard  the  declenfion  of  the  whole." 
Behold  !  thefe  underlings  are  become  good  writers  ! 
If  any  fay,  that  before  the  faid  Propofals  were 
printed,  the  fubfcription  was  begun  without  decla- 
ration of  fuch  affiftance  ;  verily  thofe  who  fet  it  on 
foot,  or  (as  the  term  is)  fecured  it,  to  wit,  the  right 
honourable  the  Lord  Vifcount  Ha r court,  were  he 
living,  would  teftify,  and  the  right  honourable  the 
Lord  Bat  HURST,  now  living,  doth  tellify,  the 
the  fame  is  a  felfehood. 

Sorry  I  am,  that  perfons  profefling  to  be  learned, 
or  of  whatever  rank  of  authors,  fliould  either  falfely 
tax,  or  be  falfely  taxed.  Yet  let  us,  who  are  only  re- 
porters, be  impartial  in  our  citations,  and  proceed. 
Mist's  Journal,  June  8,  1728. 
"  Mr.  Addifon  raifed  this  author  from  obfcurity, 
<«  obtained  him  the  acquaintance  and  friendlhip  of 


OFAUTHORS.  3j 

'*  the  whole  body  of  our  nobility,  and  transferred 
'*  his  powerful  interefts  with  thofe  great  men  to  this 
"  rifmg  bard,  who  frequently  levied  by  that  means 
"  unufual  contributions  on  the  Public."  Which 
furely  cannot  be,  if,  as  the  author  of  the  Dunciad 
Diffeded  reporteth,  Mr.  Wycherley  had  before 
"  introduced  him  into  a  familiar  acquaintance  with 
**  the  greatell  peers  and  brightefl  wits  then  liv- 
''  ing.'» 

"  No  fooner  (faith  the  fame  JournaliU)  was  his 
*'  body  lifelefs,  but  this  author,  reviving  his  re- 
**  fentment,  libelled  the  memory  of  his  departed 
*'  friend  ;  and  what  was  Hill  more  heinous,  made 
*'  the  fcandal  public."  Grievous  the  accufation ! 
unknown  the  accufer  !  the  perfon  accufed,  no 
witnefs  in  his  ov/n  caufe ;  the  perfon,  in  whofe  re- 
gard accufed,  dead  !  But  if  there  be  living  any  one 
nobleman  whofe  friendfnip,  yea  any  one  gentleman 
whofe  fubfcription  Mr.  Addifon  procured  to  our 
Author,  let  him  Hand  forth,  that  truth  m.ay  appear  ! 
Amicus  Plato,  amicus  Socrates,  fed  magis  amica 
Veritas.  In  verity,  the  whole  llory  of  the  libel  is  a 
lie ;  witnefs  thofe  perfons  of  integrity,  who,  feveral 
years  before  Mr.  Addifon's  deceafe,  did  fee  and 
approve  of  the  faid  verfes,  in  no  wife  a  libel,  bat  a 
friendly  rebuke  fent  privately  in  our  Author's  own 
hand  to  Mr.  Addifon  himfelf,  ♦and  never  made  pub- 
lic, till  after  their  own  Journals.,  and  Curll  had 
printed  the  fame.  One'  name  alone,  which  I  am 
here  authorifed  to  declare,    will  fufficiently  evince 
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this  truth,  that  of  the  right  honourable  the  Earl  of 
Burlington. 

Next  is  he  taxed  with  a  crime  (in  the  opinion  of 
fome  authors,  I  doubt,  more  heinous  than  any  in 
morality),  to  wit,  Plagiarifm,  from  the  inventive  and 
quaint-conceited 

James-Moore  Smith,  Gent. 
"  ^  Upon  reading  the  third  volume  of  Pope's 
"  Mifcellanies,  I  found  five  lines  which  I  thought 
"  excellent;  and  happening  to  praife  them,  a  gen- 
•«  tleman  produced  a  modem  comedy  (the  Rival 
''  Modes)  publifhed  laft  year,  where  were  the  fame 
*'  verfes  to  a  tittle. 

'*  Thefe  gentlemen  are  undoubtedly  the  firfl  pla- 
'^  giaries,  that  pretend  to  make  a  reputation  by 
*'  Healing  from  a  man's  works  in  his  owti  life-time, 
*'  and  out  of  a  public  print."  Let  us  join  to  this 
what  is  written  by  the  author  of  the  Rival  Modes, 
the  faid  Mr.  James-Moore  Smith,  in  a  letter  to  our 
author  hirafelf,  who  had  informed  him  a  month  be- 
fore that  play  was  a£led,  Jan.  27,  1726-7,  that 
"  Thefe  verfes,  which  he  had  before  given  him 
"  leave  to  infert  in  it,  would  be  known  for  his, 
"  fome  copies  being  got  abroad.  He  defires,  ne- 
"  verthelefs,  that  fmce  the  lines  had  been  read  in 
«'  his  comedy  to  feveral,  Mr.  P.  would  not  deprive 
*f  it  of  them,"  Sec.  Surely,  if  we  add  the  tefli- 
monies  of  the  Lord  Bolingbroke,  of  the  Lady 

«  Daily  Journal,  March  18,  1728, 
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to  whom  the  faid  verfes  were  originally  addrr/Ted,  of 
Hugh  Bethel,  Efq;  and  others,  who  knew  them  as 
our  author's,  long  before  the  faidgentk-mancompofed 
his  play  ;  it  is  hoped,  the  ingenuous,  that  affed  not 
error,  will  rectify  their  opinion  by  the  fufFrage  of  (o 
honourable  perfonages. 

And  yet  followeth  another  charge,  infinuating  no 
lefs  than  his  enmity  both  to  church  and  ilate,  which 
could  come  from  no  other  informer  than  the  faid 
Mr.  James-Moore   Smith. 

"  *  The  Memoirs  of  a  Parifh  Clerk  was  a  very 
"  dull  and  unjuft  abufe  of  a  perfon  who  wrote  in 
"  defence  of  our  religion  and  conflitution,  and  who 
"  has  been  dead  m.any  years."  This  feemeth  alfo 
moft  untrue  ;  it  being  known  to  divers  that  thefe 
Memoiis  were  written  at  the  feat  of  the  Lord  Har- 
court  in  Oxfordlhire,  before  that  excellent  perfon 
(bilhop  Burnet's)  death,  and  many  years  before  the 
appearance  of  that  hiilory,  of  which  they  are  pre- 
tended to  be  an  abufe.  Moil  true  it  is,  that  Mr. 
Moore  had  fuch  a  defign,  and  was  himfelf  the  man 
who  prell  Dr.  Arbuthnot  and  Mr.  Pope  to  afTift  him 
therein;  and  that  he  borrowed  thofe  Memoirs  of  our 
Author,  when  that  hiftory  came  forth,  with  intent 
to  turn  them  to  fuch  abufe.  But  being  able  to  ob- 
tain from  our  Author  but  one  fmgle  hint,  and  either 
changing  his  mind,  or  having  more  mind  than  abi- 
lity, he  contented  himfelf  to  keep  the  faid  Memoirs, 

»  Dally  Jouma.,  April  3,  172^, 

D     2 


36  TESTIMONIES 

and  read  them  as  his  own  to  all  his  acquaintance. 
A  noble  perfon  there  is,  into  whofe  company  Mr. 
Pope  once  chanced  to  introduce  him,  who  well  re- 
membereth  the  converfation  of  Mr.  Moore  to  have 
turned  upon  the  "  contempt  he  had  for  the  work  of 
*«  that  reverend  prelate,  and  how  full  he  was  of  a 
'*  defign  he  declared  himfelf  to  have  of  expofmg 
*'  it.'*  This  noble  perfon  is  the  Earl  of  Peter- 
borough. 

Here  in  truth  fliould  we  crave  pardon  of  all  the 
forefaid  right  honourable  and  worthy  perfonages, 
for  having  mentioned  them  in  the  fame  page  with 
fuch  weekly  riif-raff  railers  and  rhymers ;  but  that 
we  had  their  ever-honoured  commands  for  the  fame; 
and  that  they  are  introduced  not  as  witneffes  in  the 
controverfy,  but  as  witneffes  that  cannot  be  contro- 
verted: not  to  difpute,  but  to  decide. 

Certain  it  is,  that  dividing  our  writers  into  two 
claffes,  of  fuch  who  were  acquaintance,  and  of  fuch 
who  were  ilrangers  to  our  Author;  the  former  are 
thofe  who  fpeak  well,  and  the  other  thofe  who 
fpeak  evil  of  him.     Of  the  lirll  clafs,  the  moll  noble 

John  Duke  of  Buckingham 
fums  up  his  character  in  thefe  lines : 

<«  ^  And  yet  fo  wondrous,  fo  fublime  a  thing, 
«*  As  the  great  Iliad,  fcarce  could  make  me  fmg, 
*'  Unlefs  I  juftly  could  at  once  commend 
**  A  good  companion,  and  as  firm  a  friend ; 

b  Verfes  to  Mr.  P.  on  his  tranflation  of  Homer, 
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**  One  moral,  or  a  mere  well-natur'd  deed, 
*'  Can  all  defert  in  fciences  exceed.'* 

So  alfo  is  he  decypher'd  by  the  honourable 
Simon  Harcourt. 
"  <=  Say,  wondrous  youth,  what  column  wilt  thou 

"  chufe, 
*'  What  laurel'd  arch,  for  thy  triumphant  Mufe  ? 
*'  Though  each  great  ancient  court  thee  to  his 

*<  Ihrine, 
*'  Though  every  laurel  through  the  dome  be  thine, 
"  Go  to  the  good  and  juft,  and  awful  train ! 
"  Thy  foul's  delight, " 

Recorded  in  like  manner  for  his  virtuous  difpofition, 

and  gentle  bearing,  by  the  ingenious 
Mr.  Walter  Hart, 

in  this  apoHrophe  : 

''  **  Oh !   ever  worthy,  ever  crown'd  with  praife  ! 
«  Bleft  in  thy  life,  and  bleft  in  all  thy  lays, 
"  Add,  that  the  Sifters  every  thought;  refine, 
"  And  ev'n  thy  life  be  faultlefs  as  thy  line, 
**  Yet  envy  ftill  with  fiercer  rage  purfues, 
"  Obfcures  the  virtue,  and  defames  the  Mufe, 
•'  A  foul  like  thine,  in  pain,  in  grief,  refign'd, 
"  Views  with  juft  fcorn  the  malice  of  mankind." 

The  witty  and  moral  fatirift 

Dr.  Edward  Young, 

wiftiing  fome  check  to  the  corruption  and  evil  man- 

^  Poem  prefixed  to  his  works. 

**  In  his  Poems,  printed  for  B.  LIntot, 
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ncrs  of  the  times,  calleth  out  upon  our  Poet  to  under- 
take a  tafic  fo  worthy  of  his  virtue  : 

tf  e  Why  fl umbers  Pope,   who  leads   the  Mufes 

"  train, 
*«  Norhears  that  Virtue,  which  he  loves,  complain?" 
Mr.  Mallet, 
in  his  Epiille  on  Verbal  Criticifm : 

'*  Whofe  life,  feverely  fcann'd,  tranfcends  his  lays ; 
*'  For  wit  fupreme,  is  but  his  fecond  praife  ;" 
Mr.  PIammond, 
That  delicate  and  correct  imitator  of  Tibullus,  in  his 
Love  Elegies,  Elegy  xiv. 

*'  Now,  fir'd  by  Pope  and  Virtue,  leave  the  age, 

*'  In  low  purfuit  of  felf-undoing  wrong, 
*'  And  trace  the  author  through  his  moral  page, 
*'  Whofe  blamelefs  life  ftill  anfwers  to  his  fong." 
Mr.  Thomson, 
in  his  elegant  and  philofophical  Poem  of  the  Seafons : 
"  AlthoiJgh  not  fweeter  his  own  Homer  fmgs, 
"  Yet  is  his  life  the  more  endearing  fong." 
To  the  fame  tune  alfo  firrgeth  that  learned  clerk,  of 
SuiFolk, 

Mr.  William  Broome, 
*'  ^  Thus,  nobly  rifmg  in  fair  Virtue's  caufe, 
*'  From  thy  own  life  tranfcribe  th'  unnerringlaws.'* 
And,  to  clofe  all,  hear  the  reverend  dean  of  St.  Pa^ 
trick's : 

e  Unlverral  PafTion,  Sat.  i. 

*"  In  his  Poems,  and  at  the  end  of  the  Odj&y, 
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«■*  A  foul  with  every  virtue  fraught, 

*'  By  Patriots,  Priefts,  and  Poets  taught. 

«'  Whofe  filial  Piety  excells 

"  Whatever  Grecian  flory  tells. 

*'  A  genius  for  each  bufinefs  fit, 

<'  Whofe  meanell  talent  is  his  wit,"  Sec. 
Let  us  now  recreate  thee  by  turning  to  the  other 
fide,  and  fhewing  his  character  drawn  by  thofe  with 
whom  he  never  converfed,  and  whofe  countenances 
he  could  not  know,  though  turned  againft  him  :  firil 
again  commencing  with  the  high  voiced  and  never 
enough  ^bted 

/  Mr.  John  Dennis, 

\NXoy  in  his  Reflexions  on  the  EiTay  on  Criticifm, 
thus  defcribeth  him  :  *^  A  little  affecled  hypocrite, 
'*  who  has  nothing  in  his  mouth  but  candour,  truth, 
*'  friendfliip,  good-nature,  humanity,  and  magna- 
"  nimity.  He  is  fo  great  a  lover  of  falfehood, 
'*  that,  v/henever  he  has  a  mind  to  calumniate  his 
**  contemporaries,  he  brands  them  with  fome  de- 
*'  fed  which  was  juit  contrary  to  fome  good  qua- 
"  lity,  for  which  all  their  friends  and  acquaintance 
*'  commend  them.  He  feems  to  have  a  particular 
*^  pique  to  people  of  quality,  and  authors  of  that 
*'  rank. — He  mull  derive  his  religion  from  St. 
"  Omer's.'* — But  in  the  charafter  of  Mr.  P.  and 
liis  writings  (printed  by  S.  Popping,  1716)  he  faith, 
*'  Though  he  is  a  profeffor  of  the  worft  religion, 
"  yet  he  laughs  at  it;"   but  that,  "  neverthele/s. 
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"  he  is  a  virulent  Papift ;  and  yet  a  pillar  for  the 
''  church  of  England." 

Of  both  which  opinions 

Mr.  Lewis  Theobald 
feems  alfo  to  be  ;  declaring  in  Mill's  Journal  of 
June  2  2,  1718,  **  That,  if  he  isnotfhrewdly  abufed, 
'f  he  made  it  his  pradlice  to  cackle  to  both  parties 
'^  in  their  own  fentiments."  But,  as  to  his  pique 
againll:  people  of  quality,  the  fame  Journalift  doth 
not  agree,  but  faith  (May  8,  1728;,  ''  He  had,  by 
"  fome  means  or  other,  the  acquaintance  and  friend- 
*'  fhip  of  the  whole  body  of  our  nobility.'* 

However  contradiftory  this  may  appear,  Mr. 
Dennis  and  Gildon,  in  the  charader  laft  cited,  make 
it  all  plain,  by  alluring  us,  ''  That  he  is  a  creature 
*'  that  reconciles  all  contradidlions :  he  is  a  beaft, 
"  and  a  man ;  a  Whig,  and  a  Tory  ;  a  writer  (at 
"  one  and  the  fame  time)  of  s  Guardians  and  Ex- 
«'  aminers ;  an  allertor  of  liberty,  and  of  the  dif- 
''  penfmg  power  of  kings ;  a  Jefuitical  profefTor  of 
'*■  truth;  a  bafe  and  a  foul  pretender  to  candour.** 
So  that,  upon  the  whole  account,  we  muft  conclude 
him  either  to  have  been  a  great  hypocrite,  or  a  very 
honeft  man ;  a  terrible  impofer  upon  both  parties,  or 
very  moderate  to  either. 

Be  it  as  to  the  judicious  reader  fhall  feem  good. 
Sure  it  is,  he  is  little  favoured  of  certain  authors, 

S  The  names  of  two  weekly  papers. 
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wKofe  wrath  is  perilous :  for  one  declares  he  ought 
to  have  a  price  fet  on  his  head,  and  to  be  hunted 
down  as  a  wild  beail  ^,  Another  protefls  that  he 
does  not  know  what  may  happen  ;  advifes  him  to 
enfure  his  perfon  ;  fays,  he  has  bitter  enemies,  and 
exprefsly  declares  it  will  be  well  if  he  efcapes  with 
his  life^  One  defires  he  would  cut  his  own  throat,  or 
hang  himfelf^'.  But  Pafquin  feemed  rather  inclined 
it  fhould  be  done  by  the  government,  reprefenting 
him  engaged  in  grievous  defigns  with  a  lord  of  par- 
liament then  under  profecution  ^  Mr.  Dennis  him- 
felf  hath  written  to  a  Minifier,  that  he  is  one  of  the 
moll  dangerous  perfons  in  this  kingdom'";  and  af- 
fureth  the  public,  that  he  is  an  open  and  mortal 
enemy  to  his  country ;  a  moniler,  that  will,  one  day, 
fhew  as  daring  a  foul  as  a  mad  Indian,  who  runs  a 
muck  to  kill  the  firft  Chriftian  he  meets  ".  Another 
gives  information  of  treafon  difcovered  in  his  Poem '', 
Mr.  CurLl  boldly  fupplics  an  imperfed  verfe  with 
Kings  and  PrincefTes  P.  And  one  Matthew  Concaneh, 
yet  more  impudent,  publilhes  at  length  the  two  moll 


h  Theobald,  Letter  in  MIfPs  Journal,  June  2a,  172S. 

i  Smedley,  Pief.  to  Gulliveriana,  p.  14  16.  ^  Gul- 
liveriana,  p.  332.  lAnnoi723.  r"  Anno  1729. 

'  n  Preface  to  Rem.  on  the  Rape  oF  the  Lock,  p.  12.  and 
in  the  lafl  page  of  that  tieatife. 

"  Page  6,  7.  of  the  Preface,  by  Concanen,  to  a  book 
intitled,  A  Col!e6lion  of  all  the  Letters,  EfTays,  Verfes, 
and  Advertifements,  occafioned  by  Pope  and  Swift's 
Mifcelianies.     Printed  for  A.  Mooie,  o6lavo,   1712, 

P  Key  to  the  Dunciad,  3d  edit.  p.  18. 
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Sacred  Names  in  this  nation,  as  members  of  th& 
Dunciad  ^  ! 

This  is  prodigious!  yet  it  is  almofl  as  ftrange, 
that  in  the  midfl:  of  thefe  inveftives  his  greateft  ene- 
mies have  (I  know  not  how)  borne  teflimony  to  fome 
merit  in  him. 

Mr.  Theobald, 
in  cenfuring  his  Shakefpeare,  declares,  "  He  has  fo 
"  great  an  efteem  for  Mr.  Pope,  and  fo  high  an 
'*  opinion  of  his  genius  and  excellencies ;  that,  not- 
**  withflanding  he  profeffes  a  veneration  almoil  rifmg 
*'  to  idolatry  for  the  writings  of  this  inimitable  poet, 
*'  he  would  be  very  loth  even  to  do  him  juftice,  at  the 
''  expence  of  that  other  gentleman's  charader''." 

Mr.  Charles  Gildon, 
after  having  violently  attacked  him  in  many  pieces, 
at  lafl  came  to  wifh  from  his  heart,  "  That  Mr. 
^*  Pope  would  be  prevailed  upon  to  give  us  Ovid's 
'^  Epiftles  by  his  hand,  for  it  is  certain  we  fee  the 
^*  original  of  Sappho  to  Phaon  with  much  more  life 
"^^  and  likenefs  in  his  verfion,  than  in  that  of  Sir  Car 
''  Scrope.  And  this  (he  adds)  is  the  more  to  be 
^'  wilhcd,  becaufe  in  the  Englifli  tongue  we  have 
*'  fcarcely    any    tiling  truly  and  naturally   written 

1  A  Llil  of  Perfons,  &c.  at  the  end  of  the  foiemen- 
tloned  Colleflion  of  all  the  Letters,  Eflays,  &c. 

"■  Introduction  to  his  Shakefpeare  Keltored,  in  quarto> 
p.  3« 
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"  upon  love  5."  He  alfo,  in  taxing  Sir  Richard 
Biackmore  for  his  heterodox  opinions  of  Homer, 
challengeth  him  to  anfwer  what  Mr.  Pope  hath  faid 
in  his  Preface  to  that  Poet. 

Mr.  Oldmixon 
calls  him  a  great  mafter  of  our  tongue ;  declares 
"  the  purity  and  perfection  of  the  Englifh  language 
*'  to  be  found  in  his  Homer;  and,  faying  there  are 
**  more  good  vcrfes  in  Diyden*s  Virgil  than  in  any 
"  other  work,  except  this  of  our  author  only  ^'* 

The  Author  of  a  Letter  to  Mr.  Cibeer 
fays,  *'  ^  Pope  was  fo  good  a  verfifier  [once]  that» 
'*  his  predecelTor  Mr.  Dryden,  and  his  contempo- 
*'  rary  Mr.  Prior  excepted,  the  harmony  of  his 
*'  numbers  is  equal  to  any  body's.  And,  that  he 
''  had  all  the  merit,  that  a  man  can  have  that  way.'* 
And 

Mr.  Thomas  Cooke, 
after  much  blemifhing  our  Author's  Homer,  crieth 
out, 

*'  But  in  his  other  works  what  beauties  fhine, 
''  While  fv\'eeteft  mufic  dwells  in  every  line  I 
'*  Thefe  he  admir'd,  on  thefe  he  llamp'd  his  praife,. 
**  And  bade  them  live  to  brighten  future  days  w.'» 
So  alfo  one  who  takes  the  name  of 
H,  Stanhope, 

*  Commentary  on  the  Duke  of  Buckingham's  EfTay, 
of^ivo,   1721,  p.  97,  98. 

^  In  his  piofe  Effay  on  Crlticifm. 

n  Printed  by  J.  Roberts,   1742,  p-  u. 

w  Battle  of  the  Poets,  folio,  p.  15. 
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the  maker  of  certain  verfes  to  Duncan  Campbell', 
in  that  poem,  which  is  wholly  a  fatire  upon  Mr. 
Pope,   confefTeth, 

**  *T  is  true,  if  finefl  notes  alone  could  fhow 
*'  (Tun'djuftly  high,  or  regularly  low) 
*'  That  we  fliould  fame  to  thefe  mere  vocals  give  ; 
*'  Pope  more  than  we  can  offer  fhould  receive  : 
**  For  when  fome  gliding  river  is  his  theme, 
'^  His    lines   runs  fmoother   than  the   fmootheft 
"  flream,'*  &c. 
Mist's  Journal,  June  8,  1728. 
Although  he  fays,  "  The  fmooth  numbers  of  the 
"  Dunciad  are  all  that  recommend  it,  nor  has  it 
«*  any  other  merit;*'  yet  that  fame  paper  hath  thefe 
words  :  "  The  author  is  allowed  to  be  a  perfect 
"  mafter  of  an  eafy  and  elegant  verification.     In 
"  all  his  works  we  find  the  moll  happy  turns,  and 
*'  natural    fimilies,    wonderfully   Ihort   and    thick 
*'  fown.'' 

The  EiTay  on  the  Dunciad  alfo  owns,  p.  25.  it  is 
very  full  of  beautiful  images.  But  the  panegyric, 
which  crowns  all  that  can  be  faid  on  this  Poem,  is 
beflowed  by  our  leaureate, 

Mr.    COLLEY    ClBBER, 

who  "  grants  it  to  be  a  better  poem  of  its  kind  than 
"  ever  was  writ  :"  but  adds,  "  it  was  a  vidory 
**  over  a  parcel  of  poor  wretches,  whom  it  was  al- 
*'  moll  cowardice  to  conquer. — A  man  might  as  well 

^  Printed  under  the  title  of  the  Progrefs  of  Dulnefs, 
duodecimo,  1728. 
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*f  triumph  for  having  killed  (o  many  filly  flies  that 
'*  offended  him.  Could  he  have  let  them  alone,  by 
*'  this  time,  poor  fouls  !  they  had  all  been  buried  in 
**  oblivion  y.'*  Here  we  fee  our  excellent  laureate 
allows  the  juftice  of  the  fatire  on  every  man  in  it, 
but  himfelf ;  as  the  great  Mr.  Dennis  did  before 
him. 

The  faid 

Mr.  Dennis  and  Mr.  Gildon, 
in  the  moil  furious  of  all  their  works  (the  forecited 
Character,  p.  5.),  do  in  concert^  confefs,  "  That 

y  Gibber's  Letter  to  Mr.  Pope,  p.  9.  12. 

^  in  concert]  Hear  how  Mr.  Dennis  hath  proved  our 
miflake  in  this  place:  "  As  to  my  writing;  in  concert  with 
*'  Mr.  Gildon,  I  declare  upon  the  honour  nnd  word  of 
*'  a  gentk'iian,  that  I  never  wrote  i'o  much  as  one  line 
*'  in  concert  with  any  one  man  whatJbever.  And  thele 
**  two  Letters  from  Gildon  will  plainly  (hew,  that  we  are 
*•  not  writers  in  concert  with  each  other. 

*  — The  height  of  my  ambition  is  to  plerifc  men  of  the 

<  beft  judgment ;  and  finding  that  I  have  enteitained  my 

*  mailer  agreeably,  I  have  the  extent  of  the  reward  of 

<  my  labour. 

'  Sir, 
<  I  had  not  the  opportunity  of  hearing  of  your  excel- 

*  lent   pamphlet    till   this   drty.     I  am  infinitely  fatisfied 

*  and  pleafed  with  it,  and  hope  you  will  meet  with  that 
«  encouragement  your  admirable  performance  deferves,' 
^'c.  *  Ch.  Gildon.' 

"  Now  is  i\  not  plain,  that  any  one  who  fends  fuch 
**  compliments  to  another,  has  not  been  ufed  to  write  in 
•'  partnerfliip  with  him  to  whom  he  fends  them  i""  Den- 
nis, Remarks  on  the  Duhciad,  p.  50.      Mr.  Dennis  i$ 

therefore  welcome  to  take  this  piece  to  himfglf. 
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*'  fome  men  of  good  underftanding  value  him  for  his 
"  rhymes."  And  (p.  17.)  "  that  he  has  got,  like 
"  Mr.  Bays  in  the  Rehearfal  (that  is,  like  Mr.  Dry- 
*'  den),  a  notable  knack  at  rhyming,  and  writing 
**  fmooth  verfe." 

Of  his  EfTay  on  Man,  numerous  were  the  praifes 
bellowed  by  his  avowed  enemies,  in  the  imagination 
that  the  fam.e  was  not  written  by  him,  as  it  was 
printed  anonymoufly. 
Thus  fan^  of  it  even 

Bezaleel  Morris. 
"  Aufpicious  bard  !  while  all  admire  thy  ftrain, 
"  All  but  the  felfifh,  ignorant,  and  vain ; 
*'  I,  whom  no  bribe  to  fervik  flattery  drew, 
"  Mufl  pay  the  tribute  to  thy  merit  due : 
"  Thy  Mufc  fublime,  fignificant,  and  clear, 
**  Alike  informs  the  foul,  and  charms  the  ear."  &c. 

And 

Mr.  Leonard  Welsted 
thus  wrote  ^  to  the  unknown  author,  on  the  firfl:  publi- 
cation of  the  faid  Eifay ;  **  I  muft  own,  after  the 
*'  reception  which  the  vileil  and  moll  immoral  ri- 
**  baldry  hath  lately  met  with,  I  was  furprifed  to  fee 
"  what  I  had  long  defpaired,  a  performance  de- 
''  ferving  the  name  of  a  poet.  Such,  Sir,  is  your 
•'  work.  It  is,  indeed,  above  all  commendation, 
*'  and  ought  to  have "  been  publiilied  in  an  age  and 
"  country  more  worthy  of  it.      If  my  teflimony  be 

a  In  a  Letter  under  his  own  hanJ,  Jvited  March  iz, 
1733. 
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«'  of  weight  any  where,  you  are  fure  to  have  it  In  the 
<*  amplefl  manner,"  &c.  &c.  &c. 

Thus  we  fee  every  one  of  his  works  hath  been  ex- 
tolled by  one  or  other  of  his  mofl  inveterate  enemies ; 
and  to  the  fuccefs  of  them  all  they  do  unanimoully 
give  teftimony.  But  it  is  fufHcient,  inftar  omnium, 
to  behold  the  great  critic,  Mr.  Dennis,  forely  la- 
menting it,  even  from,  the  Effay  on  Criticifm  to  this 
day  of  the  Dunclad!  ''  A  moll  notorious  inllance 
"  (quoth  he)  of  the  depravity  of  genius  and  tafte, 
*'  the  approbation  this  EfTay  meets  with  ^. — I  can 
*'  fafely  affirm,  that  I  never  attacked  any  of  thefe 
"  writings,  unlefs  they  had  fuccefs  infinitely  beyond 
*'  their  merit.  This,  though  an  empty,  hayp  been 
''  a  popular  fcribbler.  The  epidemic  madnefs  of 
*'  the  times  has  given  hyp  reputation '^. — If,  after 
"  the  cruel  treatment  fo  many  extraordinary  men 
'^  (Spenfer,  Lord  Bacon,  Ben  Jonfon,  Milton,  Butler, 
"  Otway,  and  others)  have  received  from  this 
*«  country,  for  thefe  laft  hundred  years,  I  fhould 
*'  fhift  the  fcene,  and  fhew  all  that  penury  changed 
"  at  once  to  riot  and  profufenefs ;  and  more  fquan- 
"■  dered  away  upon  one  cbjed,  than  would  have  fa- 
*'  tisiied  the  greater  part  of  thofe  extraordinary 
"  men  ;  the  reader  to  whom  this  one  creature  fhould 
*'  be  unknown,  would  fancy  him  a  prodigy  of  art 
*'  and  nature,  would  believe  that  all  the  great  quali- 

b  Dennis,  Pref.  to  his  Rcfle(5l.  on  the  Effay  on   Cri- 
ticifm. 
«  Preface  to  hl$  Remarks  on  Homer, 
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*'  ties  of  thefe  pcrfons  were  centered  in  him  Sione. 
"  But  if  I  Ihould  venture  to  afTure  him,  that  the 
"  People  of  England  had  made  fuch  a  choice 
'*  — the  reader  would  either  believe  me  a  malicious 
"  enemy,  and  flanderer  ;  or  that  the  reign  of  the  laft 
"  (Queen  Anne's)  Miniflry  was  defigned  by  fate  to 
"  encourage  fools'*." 

But  it  happens,  that  this  our  Poet  never  had  any 
place,  penfion,  or  gratuity,  in  any  fhape,  from  the 
faid  glorious  Queen,  or  any  of  her  Minillers.  All  he 
owed,  in  the  whole  courfe  of  his  life,  to  any  court, 
was  a  fubfcription  for  his  Homer,  of  200 1.  from 
King  George  I.  and  lool.  from  the  Prince  and 
Prince  fs. 

However,  left  we  imagine  our  Author's  fuccefs  was 
conftant  and  univerfal,  they  acquaint  us  of  certain 
works  in  a  lefs  degree  of  repute,  whereof,  although 
owned  by  others,  yet  do  they  afTure  us  he- is  the  writer. 
Of  this  fort  Mr.  Dennis^  afcribes  to  him  two  farces, 
whcfe  names  he  does  not  tell,  but  aiuires  us  that  there 
is.  not  one  jeft  in  them  :  and  an  imitation  of  Horace, 
whofe  title  he  does  not  mention,  but  allures  us  it  is 
much  more  execrable  than  all  his  works*".  The  Da  i  l  y 
Journal,  May  11,  1728,  allures  us,  "  He  is  below 
*'  TomDurfey  in  the  Drama,  becaufe  (as  that  writer 
'^  thinks)  the  Marriage -hater  matched,  and  the 
"  Boarding-fchool,  are  better  than  the  What-d'ye- 
**  call-if,"   which  is  not  Mr.  P.'s,  but  Mr.  Gay's. 

d  Rem.  on  Homer,  p.^,  9.  e  lb.  p.  8, 

•  f  Character  of  Ml".  Pope,  p.  7,     . 
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Mr.  Gil  DON  aiTures  us,inhis  NewRehearfal,  p.48. 
"  That  he  was  writing  a  play  of  the  Lady  Jane  Grey  ;'• 
but  it  afterwards  proved  to  be  Mr.  Rowe's.    We  are 
aflured  by  another,   ''  He  wrote  a  pamphlet  called 
*'  Dr.  Andrew  Tripe  S;"  which  proved  to  be  one 
Dr.  WagftafF's.    Mr.  Theobald  aflures  us,  in  Mill 
of  the  27th  of  April,  "  That  the  treatife  of  the  Pro- 
*'  found  is  very  dull,  and  that  Mr.  Pope  is  the  author 
*'  of  it.'*     The  writer  of  Gulliveriana  is  of  another 
opinion;  and  fays,  *'  The  whole,  or  greateft  part,  of 
*'  the  merit  of  this   treatife  muft  and  can  only  be 
'*  afcribed  to  Gulliver  *»."      [Here,  gentle  reader  ! 
cannot  I. but  fmile  at  the  ftrange  blindnefs  and  poii- 
tivenefs  of  men  ;  knowing  the  faid  treatife  to  apper- 
tain to  none  other  but  to  me,  Martinus  Scriblerus.] 

We  are  aflured,  in  Mifl  of  June  8,  "  That  his  own 
*'  plays  and  farces  would  better  have  adorned  the 
"  Dunciad,  than  thofe  of  Mr.  Theobald ;  for  lie  had 
*'  neither  genius  for  tragedy  nor  comedy."  Which 
whether  true  or  not,  it  is  not  eafy  to  judge ;  in  as 
much  as  he  had  attempted  neither.  Unlefs  we  will 
take  it  for  granted,  with  Mr.  Gibber,  that  his  being 
once  very  angry  at  hearing  a  friend's  play  abufed, 
was  an  infallible  proof  the  play  was  his  own ;  the  faid 
Mr.  Gibber  thinking  it  impoffible  for  a  man  to  be 
much  concerned  for  any  but  himfelf :  "  Now  let  any 
*'  man  judge  (faith  he)  by  his  concern,  who  was  the 
'*  true  mother  of  the  child*  r" 

t  Chara6ler  of  Mr.  Pope,  p.  6.         ^  Gulliv.  p.  33^. 
i  Gibber's  Letter  to  Mr.  P.  p.  19. 

VOL.  XLVII.  E 
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But  from  all  that  hath  been  faid,  the  difcerning 
reader  will  coUeft,  that  it  little  availed  our  Author  to 
have  any  candour,  fince,  when  he  declared  he  did 
not  write  for  others,  it  was  not  credited ;  as  little  to 
have  any  modefty,  fmce,  when  he  declined  writing 
in  any  way  himfelf,  the  prefumption  of  others  was 
imputed  to  him.  If  he  fmgly  ent^rprifed  one  great 
work,  he  was  taxed  of  boldnefs  and  madnefs  to  a 
prodigy  ^  :  if  he  took  affiftants  in  another,  it  was 
complained  of,  and  reprcfented  as  a  great  injury  to 
the  public  ^  The  loftiell  heroics ;  the  loweft  bal- 
lads, treatifes  againfl  the  Hate  or  church,  fatires  on 
lords  and  ladies,  raillery  on  wits  and  authors,  fquabbles 
with  bookfellers,  or  even  full  and  true  accounts  of 
monllers,  poifons,  and  murders ;  of  any  hereof  was 
there  nothing  fo  good,  nothing  fo  bad,  which  hath 
not  at  one  or  other  feafon  been  to  him  afcribed.  If 
it  bore  no  author's  name,  then  lay  he  concealed ;  if 
it  did,  he  fathered  it  upon  that  author  to  be  yet  better 
concealed  :  if  it  refembled  any  of  his  ftyles,  then  was  it 
evident;  if  it  did  not,  then  difguifed  he  it  on  fet 
purpofe.  Yea,  even  du^edl  oppofitions  in  religion, 
principles,  and  politics,  have  equally  been  fuppofed 
in  him  inherent.  Surely  a  moil  rare  and  fingular 
charafter ;  of  which  let  the  reader  make  what  he  can. 

Doubtlefs  mofl  commentators  would  hence  take 
occafion  to  turn  all  to  their  author's  advantage,  and 

k  Burnet's  Homerides,  p.  i.  of  his  tranflation  of  the 
Iliad. 

1  The  London  and  Mill's  JournaU;  on  his  undertak- 
ing the  Odyflcy, 
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from  the  teftimony  of  his  very  enemies  would  affirm, 
that  his  capacity  was  boundlefs,  as  well  as  his  ima- 
gination ;  that  he  was  a  perfect  mailer  of  all  iiyles, 
and  all  arguments ;  and  that  there  was  in  thofe  timers 
no  other  writer,  in  any  kind,  of  any  degree  of  ex- 
cellence, fave  he  himfelf.  But  as  this  is  not  our 
own  fentimcnt,  we  fhall  determine  on  nothing ;  but 
leave  thee,  gentle  reader,  to  lleer  thy  judgment 
equally  between  various  opinions,  and  to  chufe  whe  - 
ther  thou  wilt  incline  to  the  Teftimonies  of  Authors 
avowed,  or  of  authors  concealed;  of  thofe  who  knew 
him,  or  of  thofe  wlio  knew  him  not.  P. 


E   2 


[    52     ] 

MARTINUS    SCRIBLERUS 

OF    THE    POEM. 


'T'His  Poem,  as  it  celebrateth  the  moft  grave  and 

ancient  of  things.  Chaos,  Night,  and  Dulnefs ; 

fo  is  it  of  the  moll  grave  and  ancient  kind.     Homer 

(faith  Arillotle)  was  the  firft  who  gave  the  form,  and 

(faith  Horace)  who  adapted  the  meafure,  to  heroic 

poefy.     But  even  before  this,  may  be  rationally  pre- 

fumed  from  what  the  ancients  have  left  written,  was 

a  piece  by  Homer  compofed,  of  like  nature  and  matter 

with  this  of  our  Poet.    For  of  Epic  fort  it  appeareth 

to  have  been,  yet  of  matter  furely  not  unpleafant, 

witnefs  what  is  reported  of  it  by  the  learned  arch- 

bifhop   Euftathius,  in  OdyfT.  x.      And  accordingly 

Ariftotle,  in  his  Poetics,  chap.  iv.  doth  further  fet 

forth,  that  as  the  Iliad  and  Odyfiey  gave  example  to 

tragedy,  fo  did  this  Poem  to  Comedy  its  firft  idea. 

From  thefe  authors  alfo  it  fhould  feem,  that  the 
hero,  or  chief  perfonage  of  it  was^  no  lefs  obfcure, 
and  his  underftanding  and  fentiments  no  lefs  quaint 
and  ftrange  (if  indeed  not  more  fo)  than  any  of  the 
aftors  of  our  Poem.  Margites  was  the  name  of 
this  perfonage,  whom  antiquity  recordeth  to  have 
been  Dunce  the  firft ;  and  furely  from  what  we  hear 
of  him,  not  unworthy  to  be  the  root  of  fo  fprcading 
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a  tree,  and  (o  numerous  a  pofterity.  The  Poem 
therefore  celebrating  him  was  properly  and  abfo- 
lutely  a  Dunciad  ;  which  though  now  unhappily  loft, 
yet  is  its  nature  fufficiently  known  by  the  infallible 
tokens  aforefaid.  And  thus  it  doth  appear,  that  the 
firft  Dunciad  was  the  firft  epic  poem,  written  by 
Homer  himfelf,  and  anterior  even  to  the  Iliad  or 
Odyffey. 

Now,  forafmuch  as  our  Poet  hath  tranflated  thofe 
two  famous  works  of  Homer  which  are  yet  left,  he 
did  conceive  it  in  fome  fort  his  duty  to  imitate  that 
alfo  which  was  loll :  and  was  therefore  induced  to 
beftow  on  it  the  fame  form  which  Homer's  is  re- 
ported to  have  had,  namely  that  of  Epic  Poem; 
with  a  title  alfo  framed  after  the  ancient  Greek 
manner,  to  wit,  that  of  Dunciad. 

Wonderful  it  is,  that  fo  few  of  the  moderns  have 
been  ftimulated  to  attempt  fome  Dunciad!  fmce,  in 
the  opinion  of  the  multitude,  it  might  coft  lefs  pain 
and  toil  than  an  imitation  of  the  greater  Epic.  But 
pofiible  it  is  alfo,  that,  on  due  refleftion,  the  maker 
might  find  it  eafier  to  paint  a  Charlemagne,  a  Brute, 
or  a  Godfrey,  with  juft  pomp  and  dignity  heroic, 
than  a  Margites,  a  Codrus,  or  a  Fkckno. 

We  Ihall  next  declare  the  occafion  and  the  caufe 
which  moved  our  Poet  to  this  particular  work.  He 
lived  in  thofe  days,  when  (after  Providence  had 
permitted  the  invention  of  printing  as  a  fcourge  for 
the  fins  of  the  learned)  paper  alfo  became  fo  cheap, 
and  printers  fo  numerous,  that  a  deluge  of  authors 
covered  the  land  :  whereby  not  only  the  peace  of  the 

^-  3 
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honeft  unwrlting  fubjeft  was  daily  molefted,  but 
unmerciful  demands  were  made  of  his  applaufe,  yea 
of  his  money,  by  fuch  as  would  neither  earn  the  one, 
nor  deferve  the  other.  At  the  fame  time,  the  Ucence 
of  the  prefs  was  fuch,  that  it  grew  dangerous  to  re- 
fufe  them  either  :  for  they  would  forthwith  publifh 
flanders  unpuniihed,  the  authors  being  anonymous, 
and  ikulking  under  the  wings  of  publiihers,  a  fet 
cf  men  who  neither  fcrupled  to  vend  either  ca- 
lumny or  blafphemy,  as  long  as  the  Town  would 
call  for  it. 

*  Now  our  Author,  living  in  thofe  times,  did  con- 
ceive it  an  endeavour  well  worthy  an  honeft  fatirifl:, 
to  difTuade  the  dull,  and  punifli  the  wicked,  the  only 
way  that  was  left.  In  that  public-fpirited  view  he 
laid  the  plan  of  this  Poem,  as  the  greateft  fervice  he 
was  capable  (without  much  hurt,  or  being  llain)  to 
render  his  dear  country.  Firft,  taking  things  from 
their  original,  he  confidereth  the  caufes  creative  of 
fuch  authors,  namely  Dulnefs  and  Poverty ;  the  one 
born  with  them,  the  other  contracted  by  neglefl  of 
their  proper  talents,  through  felf-conceit  of  greater 
abilities.  This  truth  he  wrappeth  in  an  allegory  ^  (as 
the  conflruftion  of  epic  poefy  requireth) ,  and  feigns 
that  one  of  thefe  GcddefTes  had  taken  up  her  abode 
with  the  other,  and  that  they  jointly  infpired  all  fuch 
writers  and  fuch  works.  ^  He  proceedeth  to  Ihew 
the  qualities  they  bellow  on  tliefe  authors,  and  the 

a  Vide  BofTu,  Dn  Poem  Epique,  chap.  vi!f. 

^  Jioflu,  chap.  vii.  <=■  Book  I.  ver.  31,  Sec, 
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efFedls  they  produce^  :  then  the  materials,  or  flock, 
with  which  they  furniili  them^;  and  (above  all) 
that  feif-opinion  *"  which  caufeth  it  to  feem  to  them- 
felves  vaftly  greater  than  it  is,  and  is  the  prime  mo- 
tive of  their  fetting  up  in  this  fad  and  forry  mer- 
chandifc.  The  great  power  of  thefe  GoddefTes  ading 
in  alliance  (whereof  as  the  one  is  the  mother  of  Induf- 
try,  fo  is  the  ether  of  Plodding)  was  to  be  exemplified 
in  fome  one  great  and  remarkable  action  :  s  and  none 
could  be  more  fo  than  that  which  our  Poet  hath  chofen, 
\"iz.  the  refioration  of  the  reign  of  Chaos  and  Night, 
by  the  miniflry  of  Dulnefs  their  daughter,  in  the  re- 
moval of  her  imperial  feat  from  the  city  to  the  po- 
lite world ;  as  the  aftion  of  the  ^neid  is  the  refto- 
ration  of  the  empire  of  Troy,  by  the  removal  of  the 
race  from  thence  to  Latium.  But  as  Homer  ungeth 
only  the  wrath  of  Achilles,  yet  includes  in  his  Poem 
the  whole  hiflory  of  the  Trojan  war,  in  like  manner 
our  author  hath  drawn  into  this  fmgle  adlion  the 
whole  hifiory  of  Dulnefs  and  her  children. 

A  perfon  mufl  next  be  fixed  upon  to  fupport  this 
adion.     This  phantom  in  the  poet's  mind  muil:  have 

a  name  ^- :  he  finds  it  to  be :  and  he  becomes 

of  courfe  the  hero  of  the  poem. 

The  fable  being  thus,  according  to  the  befl  exam- 
ple, one   and  entii-e,  as  contained  in  the  propofition  ; 

^  Ver.  4.(5  to  54..  e  Ver.  57  to  77. 

*"  Book  I.  ver.  go.  S  Ibid.  chap,  vil,  viii. 

^  BofTu,  chap.  viii.     Vide  Ariflot.  Poet.  cap.  ix, 
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the  machinery  is  a  continued  chain  of  allegories,  fet- 
ting  forth  the  whole  power,  miniflry,  and  empire  of 
Dulnefs,  extended  through  her  fubordinate  inftru- 
ments,  in  all  her  various  operations. 

This  is  branched  into  epifodes,  each  of  which  hath 
its  moral  apart,  though  all  conducive  to  the  main  end. 
The  crowd  affembled  in  the  fecond  book,  demon- 
ftrates  the  defign  to  be  more  extenfive  than  to  bad 
poets  only,  and  that  we  may  expedl  other  epifodes 
of  the  patrons,  encouragers,  or  paymafters  of  fuch 
authors,  as  occafion  fhall  bring  them  forth.  And 
the  third  book,  if  well  confidered,  feemeth  to  em- 
brace the  whole  world.  Each  of  the  games  relateth 
to  fome  or  other  vile  clafs  of  writers :  the  firft  con- 
cerneth  the  plagiary,  to  whom  he  giveth  the  name  of 
Moore ;  the  fecond,  the  libellous  novelift,  whom  he 
ilileth  Eliza ;  the  third  the  flattering  dedicator ;  the 
fourth,  the  bawling  critic,  or  noify  poet ;  the  fifth, 
the  dark  and  dirty  party -writer ;  and  fo  of  the  reft  : 
affigning  to  each  fome  proper  name  or  other,  fuck 
as  he  could  find. 

As  for  the  charadlers,  the  public  hath  already  ac- 
knowledged how  juftly  they  are  drawn  :  the  manners 
are  fo  depidled,  and  the  fentiment  fo  peculiar  to 
thofe  to  whom  applied,  that  furely  to  transfer  them 
to  any  other  or  wifer  perfonages,  would  be  exceed- 
ing difficult :  and  certain  it  is,  that  every  perfon 
concerned,  being  confulted  apart,  hath  readily  own- 
ed the  refemblance  of  every  portrait,  his  own  ex- 
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cepted.  So  Mr.  Gibber  calls  them,  *'  a  parcel  of 
*'  poor  wretches,  fo  many  filly  flies  * :"  but  adds,  our 
author's  wit  is  remarkably  ♦*  more  bare  and  barren, 
*'  whenever  it  would  fall  foul  on  Gibber,  than  upon 
"  any  other  perfon  whatever." 

The  defcriptions  are  fmgular,  the  comparifons  very 
quaint,  the  narration  various,  yet  of  one  colour :  the 
purity  and  chaftity  of  diftion  is  fo  preferved,  that,  in 
the  places  moft  fufpicious,  not  the  words  but  only  the 
images  have  been  cenfured,  and  yet  are  thofe  images 
no  other  than  have  been  fandified  by  ancient  and 
claffical  authority  (though,  as  was  the  manner  of 
thofe  good  times,  not  fo  curioufly  wrapped  up),  yea, 
and  commented  upon  by  the  moft  grave  doftors,  and 
approved  critics. 

As  it  beareth  the  name  of  Epic,  it  is  thereby  fub- 
je6l  to  fuch  fevere  indifpenfable  rules  as  are  laid  on 
all  Neoterics,  a  ftri6:  imitation  of  the  ancients ;  info- 
much  that  any  deviation,  accompanied  with  whatever 
poetic  beauties,  hath  always  been  cenfured  by  the 
found  critic.  How  exadl  that  limitation  hath  been  in 
this  piece,  appeareth  not  only  by  its  general  fcruc- 
ture,  but  by  particular  illufions  infinite,  many  where- 
of have  efcaped  both  the  commentator  and  poet  him- 
felf ;  yea  divers  by  his  exceeding  diligence  are  fo  al- 
tered and  interwoven  with  the  reft,  that  feveral  have 
already  been,  and  more  will  be,  by  the  ignorant  ab- 
ufed,  as  altogether  and  originally  his  own. 

*  Gibber's  Letter  to  Mr,  P.  pnge  9.  12.  41. 
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In  a  word,  the  whole  poem  proveth  itfelf  to  be  the 
work  of  our  Author  when  his  faculties  were  in  full  vi- 
gour and  perfcdlion ;  at  that  exa6l  time  when  years 
have  ripened  the  judgment,  without  diminifliing  the 
imagination  :  which,  by  good  critics,  is  held  to  be 
punftually  at  forty.  For  at  that  feafon  it  was  that 
Virgil  finifhed  his  Gcorgics ;  and  Sir  Richard  Black- 
more  at  the  like  age  compofmg  his  Arthurs,  declared 
the  fame  to  be  the  very  acme  and  pitch  of  life  for  epic 
poefy :  though  fmce  he  hath  altered  it  to  fixty,  the 
year  in  which  he  publifhed  his  Alfred  ^.  True  it  is, 
that  the  talents  for  criticifm,  namely  fmartnefs,  quick 
cenfure,  vivacity  of  remark,  certainty  of  affeveration, 
indeed  all  but  acerbity,  feem  rather  the  gifts  of  youth, 
than  of  riper  age  :  but  it  is  far  otherwife  in  poetry  . 
witnefs  the  works  of  Mr.  Rymer  and  Mr.  Dennis, 
who  beginning  with  criticifm,  became  afterwards  fuch 
poets  as  no  age  hath  paralleled.  With  good  reafon 
therefore  did  our  Author  chufe  to  write  his  EfTay  on 
that  fubje£l  at  twenty,  and  referve  for  his  maturer 
years  this  great  and  wonderful  work  of  the  Dunciad. 

k  See  his  Effays. 
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f\F  the  nature  of  Daiiciad  in  general,  whence  de- 
rived, and  on  what  authority  founded,  as  well  as 
of  the  art  and  conduct  of  this  our  Poem  in  particular, 
the  learned  and  laborious  Scriblerus  hath,  according 
to  his  manner,  and  with  tolerable  fhare  of  judgment, 
diiTertated.  But  when  he  cometh  to  fpeak  of  the  per- 
fon  of  the  hero  fitted  for  fuch  poem,  in  truth  he  mi- 
ferably  halts  and  hallucinates:  for,  mifled  by  one 
Monfieur  BofTu,  a  Gallic  critic,  he  prateth  of  I  can- 
not tell  what  phantom  of  a  hero,  only  raifed  up  to 
fjpport  the  fable.  A  putid  conceit !  As  if  Homer 
and  Virgil,  like  modern  undertakers,  who  firft  build 
their  houfe  and  then  feek  out  for  a  tenant,  had  con- 
trived the  ftory  of  a  war  and  a  wandering,  before 
they  once  thought  either  of  Achilles  or  ^^neas.  We 
fhall  therefore  fet  our  good  brother  and  the  world  alfo 
right  in  this  particular,  by  afTuring  them,  that,  in 
the  greater  Epic,  the  prime  intention  of  the  mufe  is 
to  exalt  heroic  virtue,  in  order  to  propagate  the  love 
of  it  among  the  children  of  men  ;  and  confequently 
that  the  Poet's   firil:  thought  muft  needs  be  turned 
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upon  a  real  fubjefl  meet  for  laud  and  celebration ; 
not  one  whom  he  is  to  make,  but  one  whom  he  may- 
find,  truly  illuftrious.  This  is  the  primum  mobile  of 
his  poetic  world,  whence  every  thing  is  to  receive 
life  and  motion.  For,  this  fubjcft  being  found,  he 
is  immediately  ordained,  or  rather  acknowledged,  an 
hero,  and  put  upon  fuch  adlion  as  befitteth  the  dig- 
nity of  his  charader. 

But  the  mufe  ceafeth  not  here  her  eagle-flight.  For 
fometimes,  fatiated  with  the  contemplation  of  thefe 
funs  of  glory,  flie  turneth  downward  on  her  wing,  and 
darts  v/ith  Jove's  lightning  on  the  goofe  and  ferpent 
kind.  Forvv-e  may  apply  to  the  mufe  in  her  various 
moods,  what  an  ancient  mailer  of  wifdom  affirmeth 
of  the  Gods  in  general :  ''  Si  Dii  non  irafcuntur  im- 
"  piis  et  injuftis,  nee  pios  utique  juftofque  diligunt. 
"  In  rebus  enim  diverfis,  aut  in  utramque  partem 
"  moveri  necelTe  eft,  aut  in  neutram.  Itaque  qui  bonos 
*'  diligit,  et  malos  odit ;  et  qui  malos  non  odit,  nee 
*'  bonos  diligit.  Quia  et  diligere  bonos  ex  odio  ma- 
"  lorum  venit ;  et  malos  odiffe  ex  bonorum  caritate 
''  defcendit.*'  Which  in  our  vernacular  idiom  may 
be  thus  interpreted  :  *^  If  the  Gods  be  not  provoked 
'^  at  evil  men,  neither  are  they  delighted  with  the 
"  good  and  juft.  For  contrary  objeds  muft  either 
"  excite  contrary  afFedlions,  or  no  afFedlions  at  all. 
"  So  that  he  who  loveth  good  men,  muft  at  the  fame 
"  time  hate  the  bad  ;  and  he  who  hateth  not  bad 
"  men,  cannot  love  the  good  ;  becaufe  to  love  good 
**  men  proceedeth  from  an  av^rfion  to  evil,  and  to 
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"  hate  evil  men  from  a  tendernefs  to  the  good.'* 
From  this  delicacy  of  the  mufe  arofe  the  little  Epic 
(more  lively  and  choleric  than  her  elder  filler,  whofe 
bulk  and  complexion  incline  her  to  the  phlegmatic) : 
and  for  this,  fome  notorious  vehicle  of  vice  and  folly 
was  fought  out,  to  make  thereof  an  example.     An 
early  inftance  of  v%-hlch  (nor  could  it  efcape  the  ac- 
curate Scriblerus)   the  father  of  epic  poem  himfelf 
affordeth  us.     From  him  the  practice  defcended  to 
the  Greek  dramatic  poets,  his  offspring;  who,   in 
the  compofition  of  their  Tetralogy,  or  fet  of  four 
pieces,  were  wont  to  make  the  laft  a  fatiric  tragedy. 
Happily,  one  of  thefe  ancient  Dunciads  (as  we  may 
well  term  it)    is  come  down    unto  us,  amongft  the 
tragedies  of  the  poet  Euripides.     And  what  doth  the 
reader  fuppofe  may  be  the  fubjed  thereof?   Why  in 
truth,    and   it   is  worthy  obfervation,    the    unequal 
contell  of  an  old,  dull,  debauched  buffoon  Cyclops, 
with  the  heaven-direfted  favourite  of  Minerva ;  who, 
after  having  quietly  borne  all  the  moniler's  obfcene 
and  impious  ribaldry,  endeth  the  farce  in  punifhing 
him  with  the  mark  of  an  indelible  brand  in  his  fore- 
head.    May  we  not  then  be  excufed,  if  for  the  future 
we  confider  the  Epics  of  Homer,  Virgil,  and  Milton, 
together  with  this  our  Poem,  as  a  complete  Tetra- 
logy ;  in  which  the  lafl  worthily  holdeth  the  place  or 
ftation  of  the  fatiric  piece  ? 

Proceed  we  therefore  in  our  fubje£l.  It  hath  been 
long,  and  alas  for  pity  !  flill  rcmaineth  a  queflion, 
whether  the  hero  of  the  greater  Epic  fhould  be  an 
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honeft  man ;  or  as  the  French  critics  exprcfs  it,  un 
honnete  homme^  :  but  it  never  admitted  of  a  doubt, 
but  that  the  hero  of  the  little  Epic  fhould  be  juft  the 
contrary.  Hence,  to  the  advantage  of  our  Dunciad, 
we  may  obferve,  how  much  juHer  the  moral  of  that 
Poem  muft  needs  be,  where  fo  important  a  quciiion 
is  previoufly  decided. 

But  then  it  is  not  every  knave,  nor  (let  me  add) 
every  fool,  that  is  a  fit  fubjed  for  a  Dunciad.  There 
muft  ftill  exift  fome  analogy,  if  not  refemblance  of 
qualities  between  the  heroes  of  the  two  Poems ;  and 
this  in  order  to  admit  what  Neoteric  critics  call  the 
Parody,  one  of  the  livclieft  graces  of  the  little  Epic. 
Thus  it  being  agreed  that  the  conftituent  qualities  of 
the  greater  Epic  Hero,  are  Wifdom,  Bravery,  and 
Love,  from  whence  fpringeth  heroic  Virtue";  it 
followeth,  that  thofe  of  the  lefTer  Epic  Hero  Hiould 
be  Vanity,  AiTurance,  and  Debauchery,  from  which 
aflemblage  refulteth  heroic  Dulnefs,  the  never-dying 
fubjc6l  of  this  our  Poem. 

This  being  fettled,  come  we  now  to  particulars. 
It  is  the  character  of  true  wifdom,  to  feek  its  chief 
fupportand  confidence  within  itfelf;  and  to  place  that 
fupport  in  the  refources  v/hich  proceed  from  a  con- 
fcious  redlitude  of  will. — And  are  the  advantages  of 
vanity,  when  arifing  to  the  heroic  ftandard,  at  all 
ihort  of  this  felf-complacence  ?  Nay,  are  they  not, 
in  the  opinion  of  the  enamoured  owner,  far  beyond 

*  Si  un  Horos  Poetique  doit  erre  un  honnCte  hommc. 
BofTi^,   du  Poeme  Epique,  iiv.  v,  ch,  5. 
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it  ?  "  Let  the  world  (will  fuch  an  one  fay)  iirpute 
*^  to  me  what  folly  or  weaknefs  they  pleafe ;  but 
**  till  vvifdom  can  give  me  fomething  that  will  make 
*'  me  more  heartily  happy,  I  am.  content  to  be  gazed 
**  AT^."  This,  we  fee,  is  vanity  according  to  the 
heroic  gage  or  meafure  ;  not  that  low  and  ignoble 
fpecies  which  pretendeth  to  virtues  we  have  not ;. 
but  the  laudable  ambition  of  being  gazed  at  for 
glorying  in  thofe  vices,  which  every  body  knows  we 
have,  ^  The  world  may  afk  (fays  he)  why  I  make 
**  my  follies  public  ?  Why  not  r  I  have  pafTed  ray 
"  hfe  very  pleafantly  with  them  '^."  In  fhort,  there 
is  no  fort  of  vanity  fuch  a  hero  would  fcruple,  but 
that  which  might  go  near  to  degrade  him  from  his. 
high  ftation  in  this  our  Dunciad ;  namely,  **  whether 
*'  it  would  not  be  vanity  in  him,  to  take  Hiame  ta 
**  himfelf  for  not  being  a  v/ife  man*^?" 

Bravery,  the  fecond  attribute  of  the  true  hero,  is 
courage  manifefling  itfelf  in  every  limb ;  vv^hile  its 
correfpondent  virtue  in  the  mock  hero,  is,  that  fame 
courage  all  collefted  into  the  face.  And  as  power,- 
when  drawn  together,  muft  needs  have  more  force 
and  fpirit  than  when  difperfed,  we  generally  find 
this  kind  of  courage  in  fo  high  and  heroic  a  degree, 
that  it  infults  not  only  men,  but  Gods.  Mezentius 
is,  without  doubt,  the  braveft  character  in  all  the 
w^neis  :  but  how  ?  His  bravery,  we  kncvv,  was  an 
high  courage  of  blafphemy.     And  can  v/e  fay  lefs  of 

b  Ded.  to  the  Life  of  C.  C. 
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this  brave  man's,  who  having  told  us  that  he  placed  his 
"  fummum  bonum  in  thofe  follies,  which  he  was  not 
*'  content  barely  to  pofTefs,  but  would  likewif*  glory 
"  in,"  adds,  "  If  I  am  mifguided,  'tis  nature's 
**  FAULT,  and  I  follow  her*."  Nor  can  we  be 
miilaken  in  making  this  happy  quality  a  fpecies  of 
courage,  when  we  confider  thofe  illuftrious  marks  of 
it,  which  made  his  face  *'  more  known  (as  he  juftly 
**  boafteth)  than  moil  in  the  kingdom;"  and  his  lan- 
guage to  confiil  of  what  we  muft  allow  to  be  the  moft 
daring  figure  of  fpeech,  that  which  is  taken  from  the 
name  of  God. 

Gentle  Love,  the  next  ingredient  in  the  true  hero's 
compofition,  is  a  mere  bird  of  paffage,  or  (as  Shake- 
fpeare  calls  it)  fummer-teeming  luft,  and  evaporates 
in  the  heat  of  youth;  doubtlefs  by  that  refinement  it 
fuffers  in  pafiing  through  thofe  certain  llrainers  which 
our  Poet  fomevvhere  fpeaketh  of.  But  when  it  is  let 
alone  to  work  upon  the  lees,  it  acquireth  ftrength  by 
old  age ;  and  becometh  a  lafting  ornament  to  the  little 
Epic.  It  is  true,  indeed,  there  is  one  objedlion  to  its 
fitnefs  for  fuch  an  ufe  :  for  not  only  the  ignorant  may 
think  it  common,  but  it  is  admitted  to  be  fo,  even  by 
him  who  bell  knoweth  its  value.  "  Don't  you  think 
*'  (argueth  he),  to  fay  ^  only  a  man  has  his  whore  ^,' 
*'  ought  to  go  for  little  or  nothing  ?  Becaufe  defendit 

e  Life  of  C.  C.  p.  23.  oft.  edit. 
f  Alluding  to  thefe  lines  in  the  Epift.  to  Dr.  Arbuth* 
not : 

"  And  has  not  Colly  ftill  his  lord  and  whore, 
"  His  butchers  Henley,  his  free-mafons  Moore?" 
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"  numerus\  take  the  firll  ten  thoufand  men  you  meet, 
*'  and,  I  believe,  you  would  be  no  lofcr  if  you  bettted 
*'  ten  to  one,  that  every  fmgle  fmner  of  them,  one 
"  with  another,  had  been  guilty  of  the  fame  frailty  £.'* 
But  here  he  feemeth  not  to  have  done  juftice  to  him- 
felf :  the  man  is  fure  enough  a  hero,  who  hath  his 
lady  at  fourfcore.  How  doth  his  modefty  herein 
IcfTen  the  merit  of  a  whole  well-fpent  life  :  not  taking 
to  himfelf  the  commendation  (which  Horace  account- 
ed the  greatefl  in  a  theatrical  charafter)  of  conti- 
nuing to  the  very  dregs  the  fame  he  was  from  the 
beginning, 

*'  Servetur  ad  imum 

"  Qualis  ab  incepto  procefTerat.— •'* 

But  here,  in  juftice  both  to  the  poet  and  the  hero, 
let  us  farther  remark,  that  the  calling  her  his  vvhore, 
implied  fhe  was  his  own,  and  not  his  neighbour's. 
Truly  a  commendable  continence!  andfuch  as  Scipio 
himfelf  mull  have  applauded.  For  how  much  felf- 
denial  was  necefTary  not  to  covet  his  neighbour's 
whore  ?  and  v/hat  diforders  mufl:  the  coveting  her 
have  occafioned  in  that  fociety,  v/here  (accordinp-  to 
this  political  calculator)  nine  in  ten  of  all  ages  have 
their  concubines ! 

We  have  now,  as  briefly  as  we  could  advife,  p-one 
through  the  three  conftituent  qualities  of  either  hero. 
But  it  is  not  in  any,  or  in  all  of  thefe  that  heroifm 
properly  or  effentially  refideth.     It  is  a  lucky  refuit 

g  Letter  to  Mr.  P.  p.  4.6. 

VOL.  XL VI  I.  F 


•66  RICARDUS     ARISTARCHUS 

rather  from  thecollifion  of  thefe  lively  qualities  agaiii/l 
one  another.  Thus,  as  from  wifdom,  bravery,  and 
love,  arifeth  magnanimity,  the  objeift  of  admiration, 
which  is  the  aim  of  the  greater  Epic ;  fo  from  va- 
nity, affurance,  and  debauchery,  fpringeth  buffoonry, 
the  fource  of  ridicule,  that  "  laughing  ornament," 
as  he  well  termeth  it^,  of  the  little  Epic. 

He  is  not  afliamed  (God  forbid  he  ever  Ihould  be 
alhamed!)  of  this  charafter;  who  deemeth,  that  not 
reafon  but  rifibility  diftinguiflieth  the  human  fpecies 
from  the  brutal.  "  As  Nature  (faith  this  profound 
**  philofopher)  diftinguiflied  our  fpecies  from  the 
*'  mute  creation  by  our  rifibility,  her  defign  must 
"  have  been  by  that  faculty  as  evidently  to  raife  our 
•'  HAPPINESS,  as  by  our  Osfublhne  (our  erect- 
•'  ED  faces)  to  lift  the  dignity  of  our  form  above 
'*  them*."  All  this  confidered,  how  complete  a  hero 
muft  he  be,  as  well  as  how  happy  a  man,  whofe  rifi- 
bility lieth,  not  barely  in  his  mufcles,  as  in  the  com- 
mon fort,  but  (as  himfelf  informeth  us)  in  his  very 
fpirits  ?  and  whofe  Os  fublime  is  not  fimply  an  ere6l 
face,  but  a  brazen  head;  as  fhould  feem  by  his  pre- 
ferring it  to  one  of  iron,  faid  to  belong  to  the  late 
king  of  Sweden  ^  ? 

But  whatever  perfonal  qualities  a  hero  may  have, 
the  examples  of  Achilles  and  ^neas  Ihew  us,  that  all 
thofe  are  of  fmall  avail,  without  the  conftant  affiftance 

^  Letter  to  Mr.  P.  p.  31.  i  Life,  p.  23,  24, 

^  Letter,  p.  8. 
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of  the  Gods  :  for  the  fubverfion  and  ere<5tiGn  of  em- 
pires have  never  been  adjudged  the  work  of  man. 
How  greatly  foever  then  we  may  eileem  of  his  high 
talents,  Vv^e  can  hardly  conceive  his  perfonal  prowefs 
alone  fufficient  to  rellore  the  decayed  empire  of  Dul- 
nefs.  So  v/eighty  an  atchievement  muil  require  the 
particular  favour  and  proteftion  of  the  Great;  who 
being  the  natural  patrons  and  fupporters  of  letters, 
as  the  ancient  Gods  were  of  Troy,  muil  firH  be  drawn 
oif  and  engaged  in  another  interefl,  before  the  total 
fubverfion  of  them  can  be  accompliflied.  To  fur- 
mount,  therefore,  this  lall:  and  greateft  difficulty,  we 
have,  in  this  excellent  man,  a  profefTed  favourite  and 
intimado  of  the  Great.  And  look,  of  what  force  an- 
cient piety  was  to  draw  the  Gods  into  the  party  of 
JEneas,  that,  and  much  ftronger  is  modern  incenfe, 
to  engage  the  Great  in  the  party  of  Dulnefs. 

Thus  have  we  elTayed  to  pourtray  or  Ihadow  cut 
this  noble  Imp  of  Fame.  But  now  the  impatient  reader 
will  be  apt  to  fay.  If  fo  many  and  various  graces  go 
to  the  making  up  a  hero,  what  mortal  fhall  fufHce  to 
bear  his  character  ?  Ill  hath  he  read,  who  feeth  not, 
in  every  trace  of  this  picture,  that  individual,  all- 
accomplished  PERSON,  in  whom  thefe  rare  vir- 
tues and  lucky  circumitances  have  agreed  to  meet  and 
concenter  with  the  ftrongeft  luftre  and  fullelt  harmony. 

The  good  Scriblerus  indeed,  nay  the  world  itfelf, 
might  be  impofed  on,  in  thelatefpurious  editions,  by 
I  can't  tell  what  (ham  hero  or  phantom  :  but  it  was 
not  fo  eafy  to  impofe  on  h  i  m  whom  this  egregious 
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error  moft  of  all  concerned.  For  no  fooner  had  the 
fourth  book  laid  open  the  high  and  fvvelling  fcene, 
but  he  recognized  his  own  heroic  acts :  and  when  he 
came  to  the  words, 

'*  Soft  on  her  lap  her  Laureat  Ton  reclines," 
(though  Laureat  imply  no  more  than  one  crowned 
with  laurel,  as  befitteth  any  afibciate  or  confort  in 
empire),  he  loudly  refented  this  indignity  to  violated 
Majefty.  Indeed,  not  without  caufe,  he  being  there 
reprefented  as  faft  afleep ;  fo  mifbcfeeming  the  eye 
of  empire,  which,  like  that  of  Providence,  fhculd 
never  doze  nor  flumber.  "  Hah  !  (faith  he,)  faft 
*'  afleep,  it  feems !  that's  a  little  too  flrong.  Pert 
**  and  dull  at  leaft  you  might  have  allowed  me,  but 
''  as  feldom  afleep  as  any  fool^"  However,  the 
injured  Hero  may  comfort  himfelf  v/ith  this  reflec- 
tion, that  though  it  be  a  fleep,  yet  it  is  not  the  fleep 
of  death,  but  of  immortality.  Here  he  will  "^  live 
at  leafl,  though  not  awake ;  and  in  no  worfe  condi- 
tion than  many  an  enchanted  warrior  before  him. 
The  famous  Durandante,  for  inftance,  was,  like 
him,  call  into  a  long  flumber  by  Merlin  the  Britifli 
bard  and  necromancer;  and  his  example  for  fubmit- 
ting  to  it  with  a  good  grace,  might  be  of  ufe  to  our 
Hero.  For  that  difailrous  knight  being  forely  prefTed 
or  driven  to  make  his  anfwer  by  feveral  perfons  of 
quality,  only  replied  with  a figh,  Patience,  and  fliuffle 
the  cards". 


1  Letter,  p.  53.  ™  Letter,  p. 
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But  now,  as  nothing  in  this  world,  no  not  the  moft 
facred  and  perfedl  things,  either  of  religion  or  go- 
vernment, can  efcape  the  fting  of  envy,  methinks  I 
already  hear  thefe  carpers  objecling  to  the  clearnefs  of 
our  Hero's  title. 

It  would  never  (fay  they)  have  been  efleemed  fuf- 
iicient  to  make  an  hero  for  the  Iliad  or  ^neis,  that 
Achilles  was  brave  enough  to  overturn  one  empire, 
or  ^neas  pious  enough  to  raife  another,  had  they  nOt 
been  Goddefs-born,  and  Princes  bred.  What  then  did 
this  author  mean,  by  eredling  a  player  inftead  of  one 
of  his  patrons  (a  perfon,  *'  never  a  hero  even  on  the 
*'  ftage  ^  "),  to  this  dignity  of  colleague  in  the  em- 
pire of  Dulnefs,  and  atchiever  of  a  work  that  neither 
old  Omar,  Attila,  nor  John  of  Leyden,  could  entirely 
bring  to  pafs. 

To  all  this  we  have,  as  we  conceive,  a  fufficient  an- 
fwer  from  the  Reman  hiitorian,  "  Fabrum  effe  fuai 
<*  quemque  fortunse  :"  that  every  man  is  the  fmith  of 
his  own  fortune.  The  politic  Florentine,  Nicholas 
Machiavel,  goeth  ftill  further,  and  affirmeth  that  a 
man  needeth  but  to  believe  himfelf  a  hero  to  be  one 
of  the  worthieft.  "  Let  him  (faith  he)  but  fancy 
••^  himfelf  capable  of  the  highell  things,  and  he  will 
**  ofcourfe  be  able  to  achieve  them."  From  this 
principle  it  follows,  that  nothing  can  exceed  our 
Hero's  prowefs ;  as  nothing  ever  equalled  the  great- 
nefs  of  his  conceptions.  Hear  how  he  conftantly  pa- 
ragons himfelf;  at  one  time  to  Alexander  the  Great 

0  See  Life,  p,  148. 
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and  Charles  the  XII.  of  Sweden  for  the  excefs  and 
delicacy  of  his  ambition  P;  to  Henry  the  IV.  of 
France,  for  honeft  policy  <i ;  to  the  firil  Brutus,  for 
love  of  liberty ' ;  and  to  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  fof 
good  government  while  in  power  * :  at  another  time, 
to  the  godlike  Socrates  for  his  diverfions  and  amufe- 
ments  ^  :  to  Horace,  Montaigne,  and  Sir  V/iliiam 
Temple,  for  an  elegant  vanity  that  maketh  them 
for  ever  read  and  admired " ;  to  two  Lord  Chan- 
cellors, for  law,  from  whom,  when  confederate 
againft  him  at  the  bar,  he  carried  away  the  prize  of 
eloquences;  and,  to  fay  all  in  a  word,  to  the  right 
reverend  the  Lord  Bifhop  of  London  himfelf,  in  the 
art  of  writing  paftoral  letters''. 

Nor  did  his  actions  fall  fhort  of  the  fublimity  of 
his  conceit.  In  his  early  youth  he  met  the  Revolu- 
tion y  face  to  face  in  Nottingham  ;  at  a  time  when 
his  betters  contented  themJelves  with  following  her. 
It  was  here  he  got  acquainted  with  Old  Battle-array, 
of  whom  he  hath  made  fo  honourable  mention  in  one 
of  his  immortal  Odes.  But  he  fhone  in  courts  as 
well  as  in  camps  :  he  was  called  up  when  the  nation 
fell  in  labour  of  this  Revolution  ^  ;  and  was  a  goffip 
at  her  chriftening,  with  the  biihop  and  the  ladies  ^. 

As  to  his  Birth,  it  is  true  he  pretendeth  no  relation 
either  to  Heathen  God  or  Goddefs  ;  but,  what  is  as 
good,  he  was  defcended  from  a  maker  of  both  ^.  And 


P  Life,  p.  149. 

q  P.  424. 

r  P.  366. 

'  P-4-57. 

t  P.  18. 

"  P.  42^5. 

w  P.  436,437. 

X   P.   qz. 

y  P.  47. 

^  P.  57. 

»  p.  55i,  59. 

b  A  Statuary, 

OF  THE  HERO  OF  THE  POEM.    71 

that  he  did  not  pafs  himfelf  on  the  world  for  a  Hero, 
as  well  by  birth  as  education,  was  his  own  fault :  for 
his  lineage  he  bringeth  into  his  life  as  an  anecdote, 
and  is  fenfible  he  had  it  in  his  power  to  be  thought 
nobody's  fon  at  all  ^ :  and  what  is  that  but  coming 
into  the  world  a  Hero  ? 

But  be  it  (the  pundlilious  laws  of  Epic  poefy  fo  re- 
quiring) that  a  hero  of  more  than  mortal  birth  mull 
needs  be  had  :  even  for  this  we  have  a  remedy.  We 
can  eafily  derive  our  Hero's  pedigree  from  a  God- 
defs  of  no  fmall  power  and  authority  amongft  men ; 
and  legitimate  and  inllal  him  after  the  right  claffical 
and  authentic  fafliion  :  for,  like  as  the  ancient  fages 
found  a  fon  of  Mars  in  a  mighty  warrior  ;  a  fon  of 
Neptune  in  a  ikilful  feaman ;  a  Ton  of  Phoebus  in  a 
harmonious  poet ;  fo  have  we  here,  if  need  be,  a  fon 
of  Fort  u  N  E  in  an  artful  gameiler.  And  who  fitter 
than  the  ojfFspring  of  Chance,  to  afliil  in  relloring  the 
empire  of  Night  and  Chaos  ? 

There  is  in  truth  another  objecElion  of  greater 
weight,  namely,  "  That  this  Hero  ftill  exifteth,  and 
"  hath  not  yet  iinilhed  his  eartlily  courfe.  For 
**  if  Solon  faid  well, 

ultima  femper 

Expedanda  dies  homini :  dicique  beatus 
Ante  obitum  nemo  fupremaque  funera  debet  I 
"  if  no  man  can  be  called  happy  till  his  death,  fure- 
"  ly  much  lefs  can  any  one,  till  then,  be  pronounced 

e  Life,  p.  6. 
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"  a  hero  :  this  fpccies  of  men  being  far  more  fub- 
•'  ]t€t  than  others  to  the  caprices  of  fortune  and  hu- 
"  mour."  But  to  this  alfo  we  have  an  anfvver,  that 
will  (we  hope)  be  deemed  decifive.  It  cometh  from 
himfelf ;  who,  to  cut  this  matter  fhort,  hath  folemnly 
protefted  that  he  will  never  change  or  amend. 

With  regard  to  his  Vanity,  he  dsclareth  that  no- 
thing fiiall  ever  part  them.  *'  Nature  (faith  he) 
"  hath  amply  fupplied  me  in  vanity;  a  pleafure 
*'  which  neither  the  pertnefs  of  wit,  nor  the  gravity 
*•'  of  wifdom,  will  ever  perfuade  me  to  part  with  **." 
Our  Poet  had  charitably  endeavoured  to  adminifter 
a  cure  to  it :  but  he  telleth  us  plainly,  <*  My  fupe- 
*'  riors  perhaps  may  be  mended  by  him  ;  but  for  my 
"  part  I  own  myfelf  incorrigible.  I  look  upon  my 
*'  follies  as  the  bell;  part  of  my  fortune «."  And 
with  good  reafon  :  we  fee  to  what  they  have  brought 
him  1 

Secondly,  as  to  BufFoonry,  "  Is  it  (faith  he)  a 
"  time  of  day  for  me  to  leave  off  thefe  fooleries,  and 
*'  fet  up  a  new  charader  ?  I  can  no  more  put  off  my 
'^  follies  than  my  ikin;  I  have  often  tried,  but  they 
**  ftick  too  clofe  to  me :  nor  am  I  fure  my  friends 
*'  are  difpleafed  with  them,  for  in  this  light  I  afford 
*'  them  frequent  matter  of  mirth,  &c.  Szc.  ^  "  Having 
then  fo  publicly  declared  himfelf  incorrigible,  he  is 
become  dead  in  law  (I  mean  the  law  Epopoeian),  and 
devolveth  upon  the  poet  as  his  property ;  who  may 
take  him,  and  deal  with  him  as  if  he  had  been  dead 

^  Life,  p.  /J.Z4.  c  P.  19.  f  P.  17. 
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as  long  as  an  old  Egyptian  hero ;  that  is  to  fay,  em- 
bowel and  embalm  him  for  pollerity. 

Nothing  therefore  (we  conceive)  remaineth  to  hin- 
der his  own  prophecy  of  himfelf  from  taking  imme- 
diate efFecl.  A  rare  felicity  !  and  what  few  prophets 
have  had  the  fatisfaiflion  to  fee,  alive !  Nor  can  we 
conclude  better  than  with  that  extraordinary  one  of 
his,  which  is  conceived  in  thefe  oraculous  words, 

MY      DULNESS      Vy'ILL      FIND     SOMEBODY     TO    DO 
IT     RIGHTS, 

"  Tandem  Phcebus  adefc,  morfufque  inferre  pa- 

**  rantem 
"  Congelat,  et  patulos,  ut  erant,  induat   hia- 

"  tus^." 

e  Life,  p.  24.3.  o61avo  edit. 

^  Ovid,  of  the  ferpent  biting  at  Orpheus's  head. 


By     AUTHORITY. 

:Sp  tinnz  of  tlje  ^utljoritP  m  q!X0  belfetJ 

Ii^  tlje  Act  for  tubjeding  Poets  to  the  Power 
of  a  Licenfer,  W  Ip^OZ  rcblTctl  tl)(0  ^1000^ 

tjljert  li'ntiino:  t^£  IIpIc  antJ  appeUation  ec 

King  tO  ijabC  ban  ijlticn  to  a  certain  Pre- 
tender, Pleudo-Poet,  Ot  Phantom,  oft^euame 

of  TiBBALD  •  ant!  appuei)entiing  tlje  fame 
mav  lie  deenicti  in  tome  Tort  a  Hellection 
on  Majefty,  or  at  lean  an  gjnMt  on  ti)at 
ilepl  ^utljon'tp  VDijictj  IjajS  belto^oeti  on 

anotljer  ^erron^tlje  Crown  of  Poefy  :  EXz 
Ijalie  Ortieretl  tlje  faiD  Pretender,  Pfeudo-Poet, 
or  Pnantom,    Utterly  tO  vanifli  antl  evaporate 

out  of  tiji0  tcork ;  ^nD  tio  Heclare  t'^e  faiti 
%^tonz  of  ^Boefp  from  Ijencefort^  to  bz 
aliDicated  ann  bacant,  unUfjS  Uul^  antila\D= 

fuKp    fuppU'eD    hP   tlje    Laureate   himfelf. 

Sini  It  is3f  Ijereb^  enattets,  tljat  no  otjer 
perfon  Oo  prefume  to  ftil  t^e  fame^ 

OC,  Ch. 
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D       U       N       C       I       A       D: 

T   O 

Dr.    JONATHAN     SWIFT. 
BOOK    THE     FIRST. 

A  R  G  U  M  E  N  T. 

THE  Propofition,  the  Invocation,  and  the  Infcrip- 
tion.  Then  the  Original  of  the  great  Empire  of 
Duhiefs,  and  caufe  of  the  continuance  thereof. 
The  College  of  the  Goddefs  in  the  City,  with  her 
private  Academy  for  Poets  in  particular ;  the  Go- 
vernors of  it,  and  the  four  Cardinal  Virtues.  Then 
the  Poem  haftes  into  the  midll  of  things,  prefenting 
her,  on  the  evening  of  a  Lord  Mayor's  day,  re- 
volving the  long  fuccelTion  of  her  Sons,  and  the 
glories  paft  and  to  come.  She  fixes  her  eyes  on 
Bays  *  to  be  the  Inftrument  of  that  great  Event 
which  is  the  fubje£l  of  the  Poem.     He  is  defcrib- 

VAR-iATION. 

*  In  the  firft  editions  Tibbald  was  the  Hero  of  the 
Poem,  which  will  account  for  mod  of  the  fubfcqusnt 
variations. 


yg  ARGUMENT. 

ed  penfive  among  his  Books,  giving  up  the  Caufe, 
and  apprehending  the  Period  of  her  Empire : 
After  debating  whether  to  betake  himfclf  to  the 
Church,  or  to  Gaming,  or  to  Party-writing,  he 
raifes  an  Altar  of  proper  books,  and  (making  firil 
his  folemn  prayer  and  declaration)  purpofes  there- 
on to  facrifice  all  his  unfuccefsful  writings.  As 
the  pile  is  kindled,  the  Goddefs  beholding  the 
ftame  from  her  feat,  flies  and  puts  it  out  by  call- 
ing upon  it  the  poem  of  Thule.  She  forthwith 
reveals  herlelf  to  him,  tranfports  him  to  her 
Temple,  unfolds  her  Arts,  and  initiates  him  into 
her  Myfteries;  then  announcing  the  death  of 
Eufden  the  Poet  Laureat,  anoints  him,  carries 
him  to  court,  and  proclaims  him  SuccefTor. 
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BOOK      I. 

'HE  mighty  Mother,  and  her  Son,  who  brings 
The  Smithfield  Mules  to  the  ear  of  Kings, 


VARIATION. 

Ver.  I.  The  mighty  Mother,  &c.]  In  the  firfl  Edit. 
it  was  thus. 

Books  and  the  Man  I  fing,  the  firft  who  brings 
The  Smithheld  Mufes  to\he  Ear  of  Kings, 
Say,  great  Patricians  !   fince  yourleives  infpire 
Thefe  wondrous  works  (fo  Jove  and  Fate  reqviire) 
Say,  for  what  caufe,  in  vain  decry'd  and  curli. 
Still 

REMARKS. 

The  DuN'CiAD,  fic  MS.  It  n-.ay  well  be  difputed 
whether  this  be  a  right  reading:  Ought  it  not  rather  to 
be  fpelled  Dunceiad,  as  the  Etyinoioc^y  evidently  de- 
mands ?  Dunce  with  an  e,  therefore  Dunceiad  with  an 
e.  That  accurate  and  punctual  Man  of  Letters,  the 
Redorer  of  Shakefpeare,  conftantly  obferves  the  prefer- 
vatiou  of  this  very  Letter  e,  in  fpelling  the  Name  of  his 
beloved  Author,  and  not  like  his  common  carelefs  Edi- 
tors, with  the  omiflion  of  one,  nay  fometimes  of  two 
ce's  (as  Shakfpear),  which  is  utterly  unpardonable. 
"  Nor  is  the  negleft  of  a  Single  Letter  fo  trivial  as  to 
**  fome  it  may  appear  j  the  alteration  whereof  in  a  learn- 
*'  ed  langunge  is  an  atcliieveirient  that  brings  honour 
**  to  the  Critic  who  advances  it  5  and  Dr.  Bentley  will 
*'  be  remembered  to  polterity  for  his  performances  of 
"  this  fort,  as  long  as  the  world  fhall  have  any  elleem 
**  for  the  remains  of  Menander  and  Philemon.'" 

Theobald. 

This  is  furely  a  flip  in  the  learned  author  of  the  fore- 
going  notcj    there  having  been  iince  produced  by  an 
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I  fing.     Say  you,  her  Inftrumcnts  the  Great! 
Call'd  to  this  work  by  Dulnefs,  Jove,  and  Fate; 


REMARKS. 

accurate  Antiquary,  and  Autograph  of  Shakefpeare  hlm- 
felf,  whereby  it  appears  that  he  fpelled  his  own  name 
without  the  iiril  e.  And  upon  this  authority  it  was, 
that  thofe  moll  Critical  Cuiators  of  his  Monument  in 
Weftminfter  Abbey  eraferl  the  former  wrong  reading, 
and  reftored  the  new  fpclling  on  a  new  piece  of  old 
j^gyptian  Granite.  Nor  for  this  only  do  they  deferve 
our  thanks,  but  for  exhibiting  on  the  fame  Monument 
the  firft  Specimen  of  an  Edition  of  an  author  in  Mai  ble  ; 
where  (as  may  be  feen  on  comparing  the  Tomb  with 
the  Book)  in  the  fpace  of  five  lines,  two  Words  and 
a  whole  Verfe  are  changed,  and  it 'is  to  be  hoped  will 
there  ftand,  and  outlaft  whatever  hath  been  hitherto 
done  in  Paper  j  as  for  the  future,  our  learned  Sifter 
Univerfity  (the  other  Eye  of  England)  is  taking  care 
to  perpetuate  a  Total  new  Shakefpeare  at  the  Clarendon 
prefs.  Bentl. 

It  is  to  be  noted,  th?.t  this  great  Critic  alfo  has  omit- 
ted one  circumft^ance ;  v/hich  is,  that  the  Infcription 
with  the  Name  of  Shakefpeare  was  intended  to  bv;  placed 
on  the  Marble  Scroll  to  which  he  points  with  his  hand  j 
inftead  of  which  it  is  now  placed  behind  his  back,  and 
that  Specimen  of  an  Edition  is  put  on  the  Scroll,  which 
indeed  Shakefpeare  hatli  great  reafon  to  point  at.  Anon. 

Though  I  have  as  juil  a  value  for  the  letter  E,  as  any 
Grammarian  living,  and  the  fame  affection  for  the  Name 
of  this  Poem  as  any  Critic  for  that  of  his  Author;  yet 
cannot  it  induce  me  to  agree  with  thofe  who  would  add 
yet  another  e  to  it,  and  call  it  the  Dunceiade  ;  which 
being  a  French  and  foreign  termination,  is  no  way  pro- 
per to  a  word  entirely  EngliHi,  and  vernacular.  One 
e  therefore  in  this  cafe  is  right,  and  two  ee's  wrong. 
Yet  upon  the  whole  I  fliall  follow  the  Manufcript,  and 
print  it  without  any  e  at  all;  moved  thereto  by  Autho- 
rity (at  all  limes,  with  Critics,  equal,  if  not  fuperior  to 
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You  by  whofe  care,  in  vain  decry'd  and  curft,         5 
Still  Dunce  the  fecond  reigns  like  Dunce  the  firll; 

REMARKS. 

Reafon).  In  which  method  of  proceeding,  I  can  ne- 
ver enough  praile  my  good  friend,  the  exact  Mr.  Tho, 
Hearne  J  who,  if  any  word  occur,  which  to  him  and  all 
mankind  is  evidently  v/rong,  yet  keeps  he  it  in  the  Text 
with  due  reverence,  and  only  remarks  in  tlie  Maigin, 
Sic  MS.  In  like  manner  we  fliall  not  amend  this  error 
in  the  Title  itfelf,  but  only  note  it  obiter,  to  evince  to 
the  learned  that  it  was  not  our  fault,  nor  any  effeft  of 
our  ignorance  or  inattention.  Scribl. 

This  Poem  was  written  in  the  Ycr  1726.  In  the  next 
year  an  impcrfefl  Edition  was  pubjiflied  at  Dublin,  and 
reprinted  at  London  in  twelves ;  another  at  Dublin,  and 
another  at  London  in  o6lavo  :  and  three  otliers  in  twelves 
the  fame  year.  But  there  was  no  perfed  Edition  before 
that  of  London  in  quarto  j  v.'hich  was  attended  with 
Notes.  We  are  willing  to  acquaint  Pofteriry,  that  this 
Poem  was  prefented  to  King  George  the  Second  and  his 
Qu^een  by  the  liands  of  Sir  Robert  Walpoie,  on  the  12th 
of  March,  1728-9.  Schol.  Vet. 

It  was  exprefsly  confeffcd  in  the  Preface  to  the  firft 
Edition,  that  this  Poem  was  not  publiflied  by  the  Author 
himfelf.  It  was  printed  orignally  in  a  foreign  Countiy. 
And  what  foregn  Country?  Why,  one  notorious  for 
blunders ;  where  finding  blanks  only  inftead  of  proper 
names,  thef^  blunderers  filled  them  up  at  their  pleafure. 

Th.e  very  Hero  of  the  Poem  hath  been  miftaken  to  this 
hour  ;  fo  that  we  are  obliged  to  open  our  Notes  with  a 
difcovery  who  he  really  was.  We  learn  from  the  fojmer 
Editor,  that  this  piece  was  prefented  by  the  hands  of  Sir 
Robert  Walpoie  to  King  George  II.  Nov/  the  author 
direftly  tells  us,  his  Hero  is  the  Man 
"  who  brings 

«  The  Smithfield  Mufes  to  the  ear  of  Kings." 

And  it  is  notorious  who  was  the  perfon  on  whom  this 
Prince  conferred  the  honour  of  tlie  Laurel. 
VOL.  XLVU.  G 


82  POPE'S     POEMS, 

Say,  how  the  Goddefs  bade  Britannia  fleep. 
And  pour'd  her  Spirit  o'er  the  land  and  deep, 

REMARKS. 

Tt  appears  as  plainly  from  the  Apoftrophe  to  the  Great 
in  the  third  verle,  that  Tibbald  could  not  be  the  perfon, 
who  was  never  an  Author  in  fafhion,  or  carefled  by  the 
Great  J  whereas  this  fingle  charafteriftic  is  lufficient  to 
point  out  the  true  Hero  :  who,  above  all  other  Poets  of 
his  lime,  was  the  Peculiar  Delight  and  Chofen  Compa- 
nion of  the  Nobility  of  England  j  and  wrote,  as  he  him- 
felf  tells  us,  certain  of  his  works  at  the  earnell  defire  of 
Perfons  of  Quality. 

Laftly,  the  fixth  verfe  affords  full  proof;  this  Poet 
being  the  only  one  who  was  univerfally  known  to  have 
had  a  Son  fo  exaflly  like  him,  in  his  poetical,  theatrical, 
political,  and  moral  Capacities,  that  it  could  juftly  be 
iaid  of  him, 

"  Still  Dunce  the  fecond  reigns  like  Dunce  the  firft." 

Bentl. 
Ver.  I.  The  mighty  Mother  and  her  Son,  6:c.]  The 
Reader  ought  here  to  be  cautioned,  that  the  Mother, 
and  not  the  Son,  is  the  principal  Agent  of  this  Poem  j 
the  latter  of  them  is  only  chofen  as  her  Colleague  (as 
was  anciently  the  cuftom  in  Rome  before  fome  great 
expedition),  the  main  aciion  of  the  Poem  being  by  no 
means  the  Coionation  of  the  Laureate,  which  is  perform- 
ed in  the  very  firit  book,  but  the  Relloration  of  the  Em- 
pire of  Dulnefs  in  Britain,  which  is  not  accompliflied  till 
the  lalt. 

Ver.  2.  The  Smlthfield  Mufes.]  Smithfield  is  the 
place  where  Bartholomew  Fair  was  kept,  whofe  fhows, 
machines,  and  drainatical  entertainments,  formerly  agree- 
able only  to  the  talte  of  the  Rabble,  were  by  the  Hero  of 
this  poem,  and  others  of  equal  genius,  brought  to  the 
Theatres  of  Covent-garden,  Lincoln's-inn-fields,  and  the 
Hay-market,  to  be  the  reigning  pleafures  of  the  Court  and 
Town.  This  happened  in  tlie  reigns  of  K.  George  L 
and  II.     See  Book  iii. 
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In  eldeft  time,  ere  mortals  writ  or  read. 
Ere  Pallas  ilTu'd  from  the  Thunderer's  head,         10 
Duhiefs  o'er  all  poilels'd  her  ancient  right. 
Daughter  of  Chaos  and  eternal  >Night: 
Fate  in  t'leir  dotage  this  fair  Idiot  gave, 
Grofs  as  her  fire,  and  as  her  mother  grave. 
Laborious,  heavy,  bufy,  bold,  and  blind,  1 5 

She  rui'd,  in  native  anarchy,  the  mind. 

Still  her  old  Empire  to  reilcre  fne  tries. 
For,  born  a  Goddefs,  Dulnefs  never  dies. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  4..  By  Dulnefs,  Jove,  and  Fate:]    i.  e.  by  their 
Judgmenis,  their  Interelts,  and  their  Inclinations. 

Ver.  15.  Laborious,  heavy,  bufy,  bold,  &c-]  I  won- 
der the  learned  Scribkrus  has  omitted  to  advertife  the 
Reader,  at  the  opening  of  this  Poem,  that  Dulnefs  here 
is  not  to  be  taken  contraftediy  for  mere  Stupidity,  but 
in  the  enlarged  Senfe  of  the  word,  for  all  Slownefs  of 
Apprehenfion,  Shortnefs  of  Sight,  or  imperfect  Senfe  of 
things.  It  includes  (as  we  fee  by  the  Poet's  own  words) 
Labour,  Induftry,  and  fome  degrees  of  Activity  and 
Boldnefs ;  a  ruling  principle  nor  inert,  but  turning 
topfy-turvy  the  Underftand.ng,  and  inducing  an  Anar- 
chy or  confufed  State  of  Mind.  This  remark  ought  to 
be  carried  along  with  the  reader  throughout  the  work  ; 
and  without  this  caution  he  will  be  apt  to  miftake  the 
importance  of  many  of  the  Characters,  as  well  as  of  the 
Dehgn  of  the  Poet.  Hence  it  is,  that  fome  have  com- 
plained he  chufes  too  mean  a  fubjefl,  and  imagined  he 
employs  hiixifelf  like  Domitian,  in  killing  flies  j  where- 
as thole  who  haye  the  true  key  will  find  he  fports  with 
nobler  quarry,  and  embiaces  a  larger  compals  j  or  (as* 
one  faith,  on  a  like  occahon), 
-      <*  Will  fee  his  Work,  like  Jacob's  ladder  rife, 

*«   Its  foot  in  dirt,  its  head  amid  the  Ikies."      Ben'TL. 

Ver.  17.  Still  her  old  Empire  to  reftore]    This  reltora- 
tion  makes  the  Completion  of  the  Foem.     Vide  Book  ;v, 
G    i 
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Oh  Thou  !  whatever  title  pleafe  thine  ear^ 
Dean,  Drapier,  BickcrftafF,  or  Gulliver!  20 

Whether  thou  chufe  Cervantes'  ferious  air. 
Or  laugh  and  fhake  in  Rabelais'  eafy  chair. 
Or  praife  the  Court,  or  magnify  Mankind, 
Or  thy  griev'd  Country's  copper  chains  unbind; 
From  thy  Boeotia  though  her  Power  retires,  25 

Mpurnnot,  my  Swift,  ataught  our  Realm  acquires. 
Here  pleas'd  behold  her  mighty  wings  out-fpread 
To  hatch  a  new  Saturnian  age  of  Lead. 

Clofe  to  thofe  walls  where  Folly  holds  her  throne. 
And  laughs  to  think  Monroe  would  take  her  down,  30 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  22.  — laugh  and  fhake  in  Rabelais"'  eafy  chair,] 
The  imagery  is  exquifite;  and  the  equivoque  in  the  laft 
words,  gives  a  peculiar  elegance  to  the  whole  expreflion. 
The  eafy  chair  fuits  his  age  :  Rabelais'  eafy  chair  m^rks 
his  charafter;  and  he  filled  and  poflelTed  it  as  the  right 
heir  and  fuccefTor  of  that  original  genius. 

Ver.  23.  Or  praife  the  Court,  or  magnify  Mankind,] 
Ironice,  alluding  to  Gulliver's  reprefentations  of  both. 
The  next  line  relates  to  the  papers  of  the  Drapier  againfl 
the  currency  of  Wood's  Copper  coin  in  Ireland,  which, 
-upon  the  great  difcontent  of  the  people,  his  Majefty  was 
gracioufly  pleafed  to  recal. 

Ver.  26.  Mourn  not,  my  Swift !  at  aught  our  Realm 
acquires.]  Ironice  iterum.  The  Politics  of  England 
and  Ireland  were  at  this  time  by  fome  thought  to  be  op- 
pofite,  or  interfering  with  each  other.  Dr.  Swift  of  couife 
was  in  the  interell  of  the  latter,  our  Author  of  the 
former. 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  29 — 39.  Clofe  to  thofe  walls,  &c.]  In  the  former 
Edit,  thus; 

Where  wave  the  tatter'd  enfigns  of  Rng-fair, 
A  yawning  ruin  hangs  and  nods  in  air  j 
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Where  o'er  the  gates,  by  his  fam'd  father's  hand. 
Great  Gibber's  brazen,  brainlefs  brothers  ftand ; 
One  Cell  there  is,  conceal'd  from  vulgar  eye. 
The  Cave  of  Poverty  and  Poetry. 
Keen,  hollow  winds  howl  through  the  bleak  recefs,  35 
Emblem  of  Mufic  caus'd  by  Emptincfs. 

VARIATION. 

Keen  hollow  winds  howl  through  the  bleak  recefs. 

Emblem  of  Miific  causM  by  Emptinefs  : 

Here  in  one  bed  two  fliivering  Sillers  lie, 

The  Cave  of  Poverty  and  Poetry. 

This,  the  great  Mother  dearer  held  than  all 

The  clubs  of  Qn^idnuncs,  or  her  own  Guildhall  ; 

H^re  Hood  her  opium,  here  flie  nurs'd  her  owls. 

And  deftin'd  here  th' imperial  feat  of  fools. 

Hence  fpring  each  weekly  Mufe  the  living  boaft,  Sec. 

Var.  Where  wave  the  tatter'd  enfigns  of  Rag-fair.] 
Rag-fair  is  a  place  near  the  Tower  of  London,  where  pld 
cloaths  and  frippery  are  fold. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  31.  By  his  fam'd  father's  hand,]  Mr.  Caius- 
Gabriel  Gibber,  father  of  the  Poet-laureate.  The  two 
Statues  of  the  Lunatics  over  the  gates  of  Bedlam-hofpital 
were  done  by  him,  and  (as  the  fon  juftly  fays  of  them) 
are  no  ill  monuments  of  his  fame  as  an  Artill. 

Ver.  34..  Poverty  and  Poetry.]  I  cannot  here  omit  a 
remark  that  will  greatly  endear  our  Author  to  eveiy  one, 
who  fliall  attentively  obferve  that  Humanity  and  Candour, 
which  eveiy  where  appears  in  him  towards  thofe  un- 
happy objefts  of  the  ridicule  of  all  mankind,  the  bad 
Poets.  He  here  imputes  all  fcandalous  rhymes,  fcur- 
rilous  weekly  papers,  bafe  flatteries,  wretched  elegies, 
fongs,  and  veries  (even  from  thofe  fung  at  Court,  to 
ballads  in  the  ftrcets),  not  fo  much  to  malice  or  fervility 
as  to  Dulncfs}  and  not  fo  much  to  Dulnefs  as  to  Ne- 
ceflity.  And  thus,  at  the  very  commencement  of  his 
G   3 
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Kence  Bards,  like  Proteus  long  in  vain  ty'd  down, 

ETcape  in  Monfters,  and  amaze  the  town. 

Hence  MifccUanies  Spring,  the  weekly  boaft 

Of  Curll's  chafte  prcfs,  and  Lintot's  rubric  poU  :  /\o 

Hence  hymning  Tyburn's  elegiac  lines. 

Hence  Journals,  Medleys,  Mercuries,  Magazines  : 

Sepulchral  Lies,  our  holy  walls  to  grace. 

And  New-year  Odes,  and  all  the  Grub-Hreet  race. 

VARIATION. 
Ver.  41.   in  the  former  edit. 

Hence  hymning  Tyburn's  elegiac  Lay, 
Hence  the  foft  fing-fong  on  Cecilia's  Day. 

Ver.  4-2.  Alludes  to  the  annual  Songs  compofed  to 
Mulic  on  St.  Cecilia's  feaft. 

REMARKS. 
Satire,  makes  an  Apology  for  all  that  are  to  be  fatiri7ed. 
Ver.  40.  Curll's  chaile  prefs,  and  Lintot's  rubric 
poft:]  Two  Bookfellers,  cf  whom  fee  Book  ii.  The 
former  was  fined  by  the  Court  of  King's  Bench  for  pub- 
lifhing  obfcene  Books  ;  the  latter  ufually  adorned  his 
(hop  with  titles  in  red  letters. 

Ver.  41.  Hence  hymning  Tyburn's  elegiac  lines,]  It 
is  an  ancient  Englifh  cuftom  for  the  Maleiaflors  to  fmg 
a  Pfalm  at  their  execution  at  Tyburn  j  and  no  lefs  cul- 
tomary  to  print  Elegies  on  their  deaths,  at  the  fame  time, 
or  before. 

Ver.  43.  Sepulchral  lies,]  is  a  juft  fatire  on  the  Flat- 
teries and  Falfehoods  admitted  to  be  infcribed  on  the 
walls  of  Churches,  in  Epitaphs  j  which  occafioned  the 
following  Epigram : 

*'   Friend  !   in  your  Epitaphs,  I'm  griev'd, 

*'  So  very  much  is  faid  ; 
*'  One  half  will  never  be  believ'd, 
*•  The  other  never  read." 
Ver.  44.  New. year  Odes.]  Made  by   the  Poet  Lau- 
reate for  the  time  being,  to  be  fung  at  Court  on   every 
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In  clouded  Majefty  here  Dulnefs  Ihone,  45 

Four  guardian  Virtues,  round,  fupport  her  throne: 
Fierce  champion  Fortitude,  that  knows  no  fears 
Of  hilTes,  blows,  or  want,  or  lofs  of  ears : 
Calm  Temperance,  whofe  bleflings  thofe  partake 
Who  hunger,  and  who  thirll,  for  fcribbling  fake  :    50 
Prudence,  whofe  glafs  prefents  th'  approaching  jail : 
Poetic  JuiHce,  with  her  lifted  fcale. 
Where,  in  nice  balance,  truth  with  gold  {he  weighs. 
And  folid  pudding  againfl  empty  praife. 

Here  fhe  beholds  the  Chaos  dark  and  deep,        55 
Where  namelefs  Somethings  in  their  caufes  lleep. 
Till  genial  Jacob,  or  a  warm  Third  day. 
Call  forth  each  mafs,  a  Poem,  or  a  Play  : 
How  Hints,  like  fpawn,  fcarce  quick  in  embryo  lie. 
How  new-born  Nonfenfe  firR  is  taught  to  cry,       60 

REMARKS. 

Kew-year's  day,  the  words  of  which  are  happily  drowned 
in  the  voices  and  inftruments.  The  New-vear  Odes  of 
the  Hero  of  this  work  were  of  a  caft  ciirtinguifhed  from 
all  that  preceded  him,  and  made  a  confpicuous  part  of 
his  charafter  as  a  writer,  which  doubtieis  induced  our 
Author  to  mention  them  here  fo  particularly, 

Ver.  4.5.  In  clouded  Majefty  here  Dulnefs  fhone,] 
See  this  Cloud  removed,  or  rolled  back,  or  gathered  \ip 
to  her  head,  Book  iv.  ver.  17,  18.  It  is  woith  while  to 
compare  this  defcription  of  the  Majefty  of  Dulnefs  in  a 
ftate  of  peace  and  tranquillity,  with  that  more  bufy  fcene 
where  fhe  mounts  the  throne  in  triumph,  and  is  not  fo 
much  fupported  hy  her  own  Virtues,  as  by  the  princely 
confcioufnefs  of  having  deftroyed  all  other. 

Ver.  57.  genial  Jacob]  Tonfon.  The  famous  race  of 
Bookfeliers  of  that  name. 

G    4 


8!?  POPE'S     POEMS. 

Maggots,  half-form'd,  in  rhyme  exadly  meet. 

And  learn  to  crawl  upon  poetic  feet. 

Here  one  poor  word  an  hundred  clenches  makes. 

And  dudlile  Dulnefs  new  meanders  takes; 

There  motly  Images  her  fancy  llrike,  65 

Figures  iij-pair'd,  and  Similies  unlike. 

She  fees  a  Mob  of  Metaphors  advance, 

Pleas'd  with  the  madnefs  of  the  mazy  dance  ; 

How  Tragedy  and  Comedy  embrace ; 

Hew  Farce  and  Epic  get.  a  jumbled  race;  70 

How  Time  himfelf  ftands  Hill  at  her  command. 

Realms  fhift  their  place,  and  Ocean  turns  to  land  ; 

Here  gay  defcription  ^gypt  glads  with  {howers, 

Oi*  gives  to  Zembla  fruits,  to  Barca  flowers; 

Glittering  with  ice  here  hoary  hills  are  feen,  jr 

There  painted  vallies  of  eternal  green. 

In  cold  December  fragrant  chaplets  blow. 

And  heavy  harvefrs  nod  beneath  the  fnow» 

All  thefe,  and  more,  the  cloud-compelling  Queen 
Beholds  through  fogs,  that  magnify  the  fcene.       80 
She,  tinfel'd  o'er  in  robes  of  varying  hues. 
With  felf-applaufe  her  wild  creation  views ; 
Sees  momentary  monftero  rife  and  fall. 
And  with  her  own  fools-colours  gilds  them  all. 

'T  was  on  the  day,  when  *   *  rich  and  grave,  85 
Like  Cimon  triumph'd  both  on  land  and  wave  : 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  85.  in  the  former  Editions, 

*Twas  on  the  day,  when  Thorold,  rich  and  grave.] 
Sir  George  Thorold,  Lord  Mayor  of  London  in  the  ye:ir 
1720. 
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(Pbrnps  without  guilt,  of  bloodlefs  fwords  and  maces. 
Glad  chains,  warm  furs,  broad  banners, and  broad  faces ) 
Now  Night  defcending,  the  proud  fcene  was  o'er. 
But  liv'd,  in  Settle's  numbers,  one  day  more.       90 
Now  Mayors  and  Shrieves  all  hufli'd  and  fatiate  lay. 
Yet  eat,  in  dreams,  the  cuftard  of  the  day ; 
While  penfive  Poets  painful  vigils  keep, 
Sleeplefs  themfclvcs,  to  give  their  readers  fleep. 
Much  to  the  mindful  Queen  the  feaft  recalls  95 

Vv'hat  City  Swans  once  fung  v/ithin  the  walls ; 
Much  fhe  revolves  their  arts,  their  ancient  praife. 
And  fure  fucceiTion  down  from  Heywood's  days. 

REMARKS. 

Ver:  85,  86,  'T  was  on  the  day,  when  *  »  rich  snd 
grave — Like  Cimon  trinmph'd]  Viz.  a  Lord  Mayor's 
Day  ;  his  name  the  author  had  left  in  blanks,  but  mofl 
certainly  could  never  be  that  which  the  Editor  foifted  in 
foimei ly,  and  which  no  way  agrees  with  the  chronology 
ofthepoenii  Bentl. 

The  prcceflion  of  a  Lord  Mayor  is  made  partly  by 
land,  and  partly  by  water— Cimon,  the  fan-.ous  Athe- 
nian General,  obtained  a  victory  by  fea,  and  another  by 
land,  on  the  fame  day,  over  the  Perfians  and  Barbarians. 

Ver.  90.  But  liv'd,  in  Settle's  numbers,  one  day  more.] 
A  beautiful  manner  of  fpeaking,  ufual  v/ith  poets  in 
praife  of  poetry. 

Ibid.  But  liv'd,  in  Settle's  numbers,  one  day  more.] 
Settle  was  poet  to  the  City  of  London.  His  office  was 
to  compofe  yearly  panegyrics  upon  the  Lord  Mayors,  and 
vuf^s  to  be  fpoken  in  t!«ie  Pageants:  But  that  part  of 
the  fhows  being  at  length  frugally  abolished,  the  em- 
ployment of  City  poet  ceaUd  ;  lb  that  upon  Settle's  de- 
mife,  there  was  no  fucceffor  to  that  place. 

Ver.  98.  John  Hey  wood,  whofe  Interludes  were  print- 
ed in  the  time  of  Hcnrv  VllL 
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She  faw,  with  joy,  the  line  immortal  run. 
Each  fire  imprcft  and  glaring  in  liis  Ton  :  loo 

So  watchful  Bruin  forms,  with  plaftic  care. 
Each  growing  lump,  and  brings  it  to  a  Bear. 
She  faw  old  Pryn  in  reftlefs  Daniel  Ihine,  &,(  ^" 
And  Eufden  eke  out  Blackmore's  endlefs  line; 

REMARKS. 

^  Ver.  T03.  Old  Pryn  in  reftlels  Daniel]  The  fiift  edi- 
tion had  it. 

She  faw  in  Norton  all  his  father  fhine  : 

a  great  Miftake  !  for  Daniel  de  Foe  had  parts,  but  Nor- 
ton de  Fee  was  a  wretched  writer,  and  never  attempted 
Poetry.  Much  more  jullly  is  Daniel  himfeif  made  I'uc- 
cefTor  to  W.  Pryn,  both  of  whom  wrote  VeiTes  as  well 
as  Politics  }  as  appears  by  the  Poem  de  JiireDivino,  &c. 
of  De  Foe,  and  by  fome  lines  in  Cowley's  Mifceilanies 
on  the  other.  And  both  thefe  authors  had  a  relemblance 
in  their  fates  as  well  as  their  writings,  having  been  al.ke 
fentenced  to  the  Pillory. 

Ver.  104.  And  Eulden  eke  out,  5:c.]  Lauience  Euf- 
den, Poet  Laureate.  Mr.  Jacob  gives  a  catalogue  of 
fome  few  only  of  his  works,  which  were  very  numerous. 
JVIr.  Cook,  in  his  Battle  of  Poets,  faith  of  liim, 

*'  Eufden,  a  laurelTd  Bard,  by  fortune  lais'd, 
"*'  By  very  few  was  read,  by  fewer  praisM." 

Mr.  Okimixon,  in  his  Arts  of  Logic  and  Rhetoric, 
p.  413,414..  affirms,  *'  That  of  all  the  Galimatia's  he 
*'  ever  met  with,  none  comes  up  to  fome  verfes  of  this 
*'  poet,  wliich  have* as  much  of  the  Ridiciilum  and  the 
*'  Fuftian  in  them  as  can  well  be  jumbled  together,  and 
**  are  of  that  fort  of  nonfenfe,  which  fo  pti  feftly  con- 
**  founds  all  ideas,  that  theie  is  no  diftiii^f  one  left  in  the 
**  mind."  Farther  he  fays  of  him,  *'  That  he  hath  pro- 
."  phefied  his  own  poetry  fhall  be  fweeter  than  Catullus, 
.**  Ovid,    and  Tibullusj  but  we  have  little  hope  of  the 
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She  faw  ilow  Philips  creep  like  Tate's  poor  page,   1 05 
And  all  the  mighty  Mad  in  Dennis  rage. 


REMARKS. 

"  r.ccomplifhment  of  ir,  from  what  he  hath  lately  pub- 
*'  ]in-ied."  Upon  which  Mr.  Oldinixon  has  not  fpared  a 
rt-flexion,  "  That  the  putting  the  laurel  on  the  head  of  one 
*'  \v\\o  writ  fuch  vcifes,  will  give  futurity  a  very  lively  idea 
**  ot  the  judgment  and  juftice  of  thofe  who  bellowed  it." 
Ibid,  p.  417.  But  the  well  known  learning  of  that  noble 
Perfon,  who '  was  then  Lord  Chamberlain,  might  have 
fcreened  him  from  this  unmannerly  reflection.  Nor  ought 
hlv.  Oldmixon  to  complain,  fo  long  after,  that  the  laurel 
would  have  better  become  his  own  brows,  or  any  other's  : 
It  were  more  decent  to  acquiefce  in  the  opinion  of  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham  upon  this  m.atter  : 

"  — In  rufli'd  Eufden,  and  cry'd,  Who  fhall  have  it, 
*'  But  I,  the  true  Laureate,  to  whom  the  King  gave  it? 
*'    Apollo  begg'd  paidon,   and  granted  his  claim, 
"  But  vow'd  that  till  then  he  ne'er  heard  of  his  name." 

Seflion  of  Poets. 

The  fam.e  plea  might  alfo  ferve  for  his  Succcflbr,  Mi*. 
Cibl^erj  and  is  further  ftrengthened  in  the  following 
Epigram  made  on  that  occafion  : 

In  merry  Old  England  it  once  was  a  rule, 

The  King  had  his  Poet,  and  alio  his  Fool; 

But  now  w^e'  re  fo  frugal,   V  d  have  you  to  know  it, 

That  Gibber  can  ferve  both  for  Fool  and  for  Poet. 

OfEIackmorc,  fee  Book  ii.  Of  Philips,  Bock  i.  ver. 
262.  and  Book  iii.  piope  fin. 

NaJiujTj^JL^t^'^'^^S^'^P^TX'aureat,  a  cold  writer,  of  no 
invention  j  but  fometimes  trandated  tolei ably  when  be- 
friended by  Mr.  Dryden.  In  his  fecond  part  laf  Abfa- 
lom  and  Achitophel  are  above  two  hundred  a  dm  nab  Te' 
Imes"  together  of  that  great  hand,  v/hich  ftrongly  fhine 
through  the  infipidity  of  the  relf.  Somethinj;  parallel 
may  be  obkrved  of  another  author  here  mentioned. 
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In  each  fhe  marks  her  Image  full  expreft. 
But  chief  in  Bays's  monller-breeding  bread  ; 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  io8.  But  chief  in  Bays's,  &c.]  In  the  former 
Ed.  thus. 

But  chief  in  Tibbald's  monfter-breeding  breaft ; 
Sees  Gods  with  Daemons  in  itrange  league  engage, 
And  earth,  and  heaven,  and  hell  her  battles  wage. 

She  ey'd  the  bard,  where  fupperlefs  he  fate  j 
And  pin'd,  unconfcious  of  his  rifing  fate ; 
Studious  he  fate,  with  ail  his  books  around, 
Sinking  from  thought  to  thought,  See. 

Var.  Tibbald]  Author  of  a  pamphlet  intituled,  Shake- 
fpesre  reftored.  Duiingtwo  whole  yeais,  while  Mr.  Pope 
was  pieparing  his  edition  of  Shakefpeare,  he  published 
Advertifemenrs,  requeuing  affiftance,  and  promifmg  fa- 
tisfa6lion  to  any  who  could  contribute  to  its  greater  per- 
fection. But  this  Reftorer,  who  was  at  that  time  foli- 
citing  favours  of  him  by  letters,  did  wholly  conceal  his 
defign,  till  afttr  its  publication  (which  he  was  fmce 
not  afliamed  to  own,  in  a  Daily  Journal  of  Nov.  26, 
172S)  •  And  then  an  outcry  was  made  in  the  prints, 
that  our  author  had  joined  with  the  Bookfeller  to  raife 
sn  extravagant  fubfcription  ;  in  which  he  had  no  (hare, 
of  which  he  had  no  knowledge,  and  againfr  which  he 
.had  publicly  advertifed  his  own  propofals  for  Homer. 
Probably  that  proceeding  elevated  Tibbald  to  the  dig- 
nity he  holds  in  this  Poem,  which  he  feeins  to  deferve 
no  other  way  better  than  his  brethren  }  unlefs  v^'c  impute 
it  to  the  fiiare  he  had  in  the  Journals,  cited  among  the 
Teflimonies  of  Authors  prefixed  to  this  work. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  106.  And  ail  the  mighty  Mad  in  Dennis  rage.] 
Mr.  Theobald,  in  the  Cenfor,  vol.  ii.  N.  33.  calls  Mr. 
Dennis  by  the  name  of  Furius.  <'  The  modern  Furius 
"  is  to  be  looked  upon  more  as  an  objeft  of  pity,  than 
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Bays,  form'd  by  nature  Stage  and  Town  to  blefn. 
And  adl,  and  be,  a  Coxcomb  with  fuccefs.  1 10 


REMARKS. 

*'  of  that  which  he  daily  provokes,  laughter  snd  con- 
*'  tempt.  Did  we  really  know  how  much  this  poor 
*'  man""  [I  wiOi  that  refieition  on  poverty  had  been 
fpared]  "  fuffers  by  being  contradicted,  or,  which  is 
*'  the  fame  thing  in  effecSt,  by  hearing  another  prailed  ; 
*'  we  fliould,  in  compaflion,  fometimes  attend  to  him 
<'  with  a  filent  nod,  and  let  him  go  away  with  the  tri- 
*'  umphs  of  his  ill-nature. — Poor  Furius  (again)  when 
*'  any  of  his  contemporaries  are  fpoken  well  of,  quit- 
"  ting  the  ground  of  the  prefent  difpute,  fteps  back  a 
"  thoufand  years  to  call  in  the  fuccour  of  the  ancients. 
*'  His  very  panegyric  is  fpiteful,  and  he  ufes  it  for  the 
"  fame  reafon  as  fome  Ladies  do  their  commendations 
*'  of  a  dead  beauty,  who  would  never  have  had  their 
*'  good  word,  bat  that  a  living  one  happened  to  be  men- 
**  tioned  in  their  company.  His  applaufe  is  not  the  tri- 
"  bute  of  his  Heart,  but  the  facrifice  of  his  Revenge," 
&c.  Indeed  his  pieces  againlt  our  poet  are  fomewhat 
of  an  angry  charafter,  and  as  they  are  now  fcarce  ex- 
tant, a  tafte  of  his  ftyle  may  be  iatisfaRory  to  the  curi- 
ous. **  A  young,  fquab,  fhort  gentleman,  whole  out- 
**  ward  form,  though  it  fhould  be  that  of  downiight 
**  monkey,  would  not  differ  fo  much  from  human  fnape 
*'  as  his  unthinking  immaterial  part  does  from  human 
*'  underftanding. — He  is  as  ftupid  and  as  venomous  as  a 
*'  huach-back'd  toad.  A  booic  through  which  Folly  and 
<'  Ignorance,  thofe  brethren  fo  lame  and  impotent,  do 
*'  lidiculoufly  look  big  and  very  dull,  and  llrut  and 
*'  hobble,  cheek  by  jov/1,  with  their  arms  on  kimbo,  be- 
<<  ing  led  and  fupported,  and  bully-back'd  by  that 
*'  blind  He6lor,  Impudence."  Reflect,  on  the  Eflay  on 
Criticifm,  p.  26.  29,  30. 

It  would  be  unjuft  not  to  add  his  reafons  for  tliis 
Fury,  they  are  fo  (trong  and  fo  coercive.  '*  1  regard 
*'  him  (fiirh  he)  as  an  Enemy,  not  fo  much  to  me,  as 
*'  to  my  King,  to   my  Country,  to  ir.y  Religion,  and 


94  P  O  P  E  's     P  O  E  M  S. 

Dulnefs  with  tranfport  eyes  the  lively  Dunce, 

Remembering  ihe  herfelf  was  Pertnefs  once. 

REMARKS. 
**  to  that  Liberty  which  has  been  the  fole  felicity  of  jr.y 
♦'  life.  A  vagary  of  Fortune,  who  is  fometinies  pleafed 
*'  to  be  frclicklbme,  and  the  epidemic  Madnefs  of  the 
*'  times,  have  given  him  Reputation,  and  Reputation  (as 
*'  Hobbes  fays)  is  Power,  and  that  has  made  him  dan- 
.  *'  gerous.  Therefore  I  look  on  it  as  my  duty  to  King 
**  George,  whofe  faithful  fubjeft  I  am  ;  to  my  Country, 
*'  of  which  I  have  appeared  a  conUant  lover  ;  to  the 
*'  Laws,  under  whofe  prote6\ion  I  have  fo  long  lived  j 
'*  and  to  the  Liberty  of  my  Country,  more  dear  to  me 
**  than  life,  of  which  I  have  now  for  forty  years  been 
*'  a  conllant  aflcrtur,  S;c.  I  look  upon  it  as  my  duty, 
"  I  fay,  to  do — you  {hall  fee  what— to  pull  the  lion's 
*'  fkin  from  this  little  Afs,  wliich  popular  error  has 
"  thrown  round  him  ;  and  to  ihew  that  this  Author, 
"  who  has  been  lately  lb  much  in  vogue,  has  neiiher 
•'  fenfe  in  his  thoughts,  nor  EngliOi  in  his  expreflTions.''* 
Dennis,  Rem.  on  Hom.  Pref.  p.  2.  91,  Sec. 

Behdes  thsfe  public-fpirited  reafons,  Mr.  D.  had  a 
piivate  one  5  which,  by  his  mannei-  of  exprefTing  it  in 
p,  92,  appears  to  have  been  equally  ftrong.  He  was 
even  in  bodily  fear>*fnis  life  from  the  machinations  of 
the  faid  Mr.  F .^,>^ThQ  ftory  (f:iys  he)  is  too  long  to  be 
*'  told,  but. who  would  be  acquainted  with  it,  may  hear 
'*  it  from  Mr.  Curll,  my  Bookfeller.— However,  what 
*'  my  reafon  has  fuggelted  to  me,  that  I  have  with  a 
*'  juft  confidence  faid,  in  defiance  of  his  two  clandeltine 
*'  weapons,  his  Slander  and  his  Poifon.''X  Which  lalt 
words  of  his  book  plainly  dlfcover  Mr.'D.'s  fuipicion 
was  that  of  being  poifoned,  in  like  manner  as  Mr. 
Curll  had  been  btfore  him  :  of  which  faft  fee  A  full 
and  tjue  account  of  the  horrid  and  barbarous  revenge, 
by  poifon,  on  the  body  of  Edmund  Curll,  printed  in 
1 716,  the  year  antecedent  to  that  wherein  thel'e  Re- 
marks of  Mr.  Dennis  were  publilhed.  But  what  puts 
it  beyond  all  queition,  is  a  pairas!,e  in  a  very  w^rm  trtu- 
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Now  (fliame  to  Fortune !)  an  ill  Run  at  Play 
Blank'd  his  bold  vifage,  and  a  thin  Third  day  : 


REMARKS. 

tile,  in  which  Mr.  D.  was  alfo  concerned,  price  two 
pence,  called  A  true  Chara61cr  of  Mr.  Pope  and  his 
Writings,  printed  for  S.  Popping,  1716;  in  t'le  tenth 
page  whereof  he  is  faid  '*  to  have  infulted  people  on 
*'  thofe  calamities  and  difeafes  which  he  hiir.Ielf  gave 
•'  them,  by  adminifterlng  Poifon  to  them :"  and  is 
called  (p.  4..)  *'  a  lurking  waylaying  coward,  and  a 
*'  ftabber  in  the  dark."  Which  (with  many  other  thirgs 
mofl:  lively  fet  forth  in  that  piece)  muft  have  rendered 
him  a  terror,  not  to  Mr.  Dennis  only,  but  to  all  Chrift- 
ian  people.  This  charitable  warning  only  provoked  our 
incorrigible  Poet  to  write  the  following  Epigram  : 

Should  Dennis  publiHi  you  had  (labbM  your  Brother, 
Lampooned  your  Monarch,  or  debauched  your  Mother ; 
Say,  what  revenge  on  Dennis  can  be  had? 
Too  dull  for  laughter,  for  reply  too  mad: 
On  one  lb  poor  you  cannot  take  the  law  j 
On  one  fo  old  your  fword  you  fcorn  to  draw: 
Uncag'd  then  let  the  hasmlefs  monfter  rage. 
Secure  in  dulnefs,  mndnefs,  want,  and  age. 

For  the  reft  j  Mr.  John  Dennis  was  the  fon  of  a 
Sadler  in  London,  born  in  1657.  He  paid  court  ta 
Mr.  Dryden  ;  and  having  obtained  fome  correfpondence 
with  Mr.  Wycb.erley  and  Mr.  Congreve,  he  imme- 
diately obliged  the  Public  v/ith  their  Letters.  He  made 
himfelf  known  to  the  Government  by  many  admirable 
fchemes  and  projefls;  which  the  Miniilry,  for  reafons 
bell  known  to  themfeives,  conftantly  kept  private.  For 
his  charafier,  as  a  writer,  it  is  given  us  as  follows; 
"  Mr.  Dennis  is  excellent  at  Pindaric  writings,  per- 
*'  ieS:\y  regular  in  all  his  performances,  and  a  perfon  of 
**  found  Learning.  That  he  is  malter  of  a  great  deal  of 
"  Penetration  and  Judgment,  his  criticifms  (particu- 
"  larly  on  Prince  Arthur)  do  fufEciently  demonllrite." 
From  the  lame  account  it  alio  appears  that  he  writ  Pl.^.ys 
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Swearing  and  fupperlefs  the  Hero  fate,  115 

Blafphem'd  his  Gods,  the  Dice,  anddamn'd  his  Fate. 


*'  more  to  get  Reputation  than  Money."  Dn NKis  of 
hiinlelf.  See  Giles  Jacob's  Lives  of  Dram.  Poets, 
p.  6S,  69,  comparetl  wiih  p.  286. 

Ver.  109.  Bays,  form'd  by  nature,  &c.]  It  is  hoped 
the  poet  here  hath  dor.c  full  juflice  to  his  Hero's  cha- 
railer,  which  it  were  a  great  miliakc  to  imagine  was 
wholly  funic  in  (tupidity  :  he  is  allowed  to  have  fup- 
ported  it  with  a  wonderful  mixture  of  Vivacity.  This 
character  is  heightened  according  to  his  own  deHre,  in 
a  Letter  he  wrote  to  our  author.  **  Pert  and  dull  at 
**  leall  you  might  have  allowed  me.  What!  am  I 
*'  only  to  be  dull,  and  dull  ftill,  and  again,  and  for 
"  ever?"  He  then  folemnly  appealed  to  his  own  con- 
fcience,  that  '*  he  could  not  think  himfelf  To,  nor  be- 
*'  lieve  that  our  Foet  did  ;  but  that  he  fpake  worle  of 
*'  him  than  he  could  poffibly  think  ;  and  conchuied  it 
*•  inuft  be  merely  to  fhew  his  Wit,  or  for  fome  Profit 
«^  or  Lucre  to  himfelf."  Life  of  C.  C.  chap,  vil,  and 
Letter  to  Mi'.  P.  page  15.  40.  53.  And  to  fhev/  his 
claim  to  what  the  Poet  was  fo  unwilling  to  allow  him, 
of  being  pert  as  well  as  dull,  he  declares  he  will  have 
the  lalt  word  j  which  ©ccafioned  the  following  Epigram  : 

Qiioth  Cibber  to  Pope,  *'  Tho'  in  verfe  you  foreclofe, 
«*   I'll  have   the   lalt   word  :   for,  by  G — ,  Til  write 

"  Profe." 
Poor  Colly,  thy  reafoning  is  none  of  the  ftrongcR, 
For  know,  the  lad  Word  is  the  Word  that  lafts  longed. 

Ver.  115.  fupperlefs  the  Hero  fate.]  It  Is  amazing 
how  the  fenfe  of  this  hath  been  miltaken  by  all  the  for- 
mer commentators,  who  moft  idly  fuppofe  it  to  imply- 
that  the  Hero  of  the  poem  wanted  a  fupper.  In  truth  a 
great  abfurdity  !  Not  that  we  are  ignorant  that  the  Hero 
of  Homer's  OdyfTey  is  frequently  in  that  circumlhnce, 
and  therefore  it  can  no  way  derogate  from  the  grandeur 
of  i:pic  Poem  to  reprefent  fuch  Hero  under  a  calamity, 
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Then  gnavv'd  his  Pen,  then  dafli'd  it  on  the  ground. 
Sinking  from  thought  to  thought,  a  vaft  profound  ! 
Plung'd  for  his  fenfe,  but  found  no  bottom  there. 
Yet  wrote  and  flounder'd  on,  in  mere  defpair.     120 
Round  him  much  Embryo,  much  Abortion  lay. 
Much  future  Ode,  and  abdicated  Play  ; 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  121.  Round  him  much  Embryo,  &c.]     In  the 
former  Editions  thus  : 

He  roird  his  eyes  that  witnefs'd  huge  difmay. 
Where  yet  unpawn'd  much  learned  lumber  lay  } 
Volumes,  whofe  fize  the  fpace  exaftly  filTd, 
Or  which  fond  authors  were  fo  good  to  gild. 
Or  where,  by  fculpture  made  for  ever  known. 
The  page  admires  new  beauties  not  its  own. 
Here  fwells  the  fhelf,  &c. 

REMARKS, 
to  which  the  greateft  not  only  of  Critics  and  Poets,  but 
of  Kings  and  Warriors,  have  been  fubjeft.  But  much 
more  refined,  I  v/ill  venture  to  fay,  is  the  me?.ning  of 
our  author:  It  was  to  give  us  obliquely  a  curious  pre- 
cept, qr  what  BofTu  calls  a  difguifed  fentence,  that 
*'  Temperance  is  the  life  of  Study."  The  language  of 
poefy  biings  all  into  a6lion ;  and  to  reprefcnt  a  Critic 
encompafled"  with  books  but  without  a  fuppcr,  is  a  pic- 
ture which  lively  exureffeth  how  much  the  true  Critic 
prefers  the  diet  of  the  mind  to  that  of  the  body,  one  of 
which  he  always  caftlgates,  and  often  totally  neglefts,  for 
the  greater  improvement  of  the  other.  Scribl. 

But  fince  the  difcovery  of  the  true  Hero  of  the  poem, 
may  we  not  add,  that  nothing  was  fo  natural,  after  fo 
great  a  lofs  of  money  at  dice,  or  of  Reputation  by  hi-s 
Play,  as  that  the  Poet  ftiould  have  no  great  ftomach  to 
eat  a  fupper?  Befides,  how  well  has  the  Poet  confulted 
his  Heroic  Character,  in  adding  that  he  fwore  all  the 
time?  Bentl, 

VOL.    XLVII.  H 
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Nonfcnf^  precipitate,  like  running  Lead, 

That  flip'd  through  Crags  and  Zig-zags  of  the  Head';: 

All  that  on  Folly  Frenzy  could  beget,  125 

Fruits  of  dull  Heat,  and  Sooterkins  of  Wit. 

Next  o'er  his  Books  his  eyes  began  to  roll, 

In  pleafing  memory  of  all  he  ftole, 

How  here  he  fip'd,  how  there  he  plunder'd  fnug. 

And  fuck'd  all  o'er,  like  an  induftrious  Bug.       130 

Here  lay  poor  Fletcher's  half-eat  fcenes,  and  here 

The  Frippery  of  crucify'd  Moliere  : 

There  haplefs  Shakefpeare,  yet  of  Tibbald  fore, 

Wifti'd  he  had  blotted  for  himfelf  before. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  131.  poor  Fletcher's  half-eat  fcenes,]  A  great* 
number  of  them  taken  out  to  patch  up  his  Plays. 

Ver.  132.  The  Frippery]  *'  When  I  fitted  up  an  old 
<*  play,  it  was  as  a  good  houfewife  will  mend  old  linen, 
*'  when  flie  has  not  better  employment."  Life,  p.  a  17, 
Oclavo. 

Ver.  133.  haplefs  Shakefpeare,  &c.]  It  is  not  to  be 
doubted  but  Bays  was  a  fubfcriber  to  Tibbald's  Shake- 
fpeare. He  was  frequently  liberal  in  this  way;  and,  as 
he  tells  us,  *'  fubfcribed  to  Mr.  Pope's  Homer,  out  of 
**  pure  Generofity  and  Civility  ;  but  when  Mr.  Pope  did 
**  fo  to  his  Nonjuror,  he  concluded  it  could  be  nothing 
<«  but  a  joke."     Letter  to  Mr.  P.  p.  24. 

This  Tibbald,  or  Theobald,  publiftied  an  edition  of 
Shakefpeare,  o{  which  he  was  fo  proud  himfelf  as  to  fay,, 
in  one  of  Milt's  Journals,  Tune  8,  "  That  to  expofe 
"  any  Errors  in  it  was  Imprafticable."  And  in  another, 
April  27,  "  That  whatever  care  might  for  the  future  be 
*'  taken  by  any  other  Editor,  he  would  iVill  give  above 
''  five  hundred  emendations,  that  ihall  cfcape  them  all." 

Ver.  134..  Wifird  he  had  blotted]  It  was  a  ridicu- 
lous praife  which  the  Players  gave  to  Shakefpeare,  '*  that. 
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The  reft  on  Outfide  merit  bat  prefume,  13- 

Or  ferve  (like  other  Fools)  to  fill  a  room  ; 
Such  with  their  Ihelves  as  due  proportion  hold. 
Or  their  fond  Parents  dreft  in  red  and  gold  ; 
Or  where  the  pi£lures  for  the  page  atone. 
And  Quarks  is  fav'd  by  beauties  not  his  own.      140 
Here  fA^ells  the  fhelf  with  Ogilby  the  great ; 
There,  ftamp'd  with  arms,  Newcaftle  Ihines  complete : 

REMARKS. 

*f  he  never  blotted  a  line."  Ben  Jonfon  honeftly  wlflird 
he  had  blotted  a  thoufand  ;  and  Shakefpeare  would  cer- 
tainly have  wifhed  the  fame,  if  he  had  lived  to  fee  thofe 
alterations  in  his  works,  which,  not  the  A61ors  only 
(and  efpecially  the  daring  Hero  of  this  Poem)  have  made 
on  the  Stage,  but  the  prefumptuous  Critics  of  our  days 
in  their  Editions. 

Ver.  135.  The  reft  on  Outfide  merit,  &c.]  This  Li- 
brary is  divided  into  three  parts  :  The  fii  lb  confifts  of 
thofe  authors  from  whom  he  ftole,  and  whofe  works  lie 
mangled  ;  the  fecond  of  fuch  as  fitted  the  Hielves,  or 
were  gilded  for  fiiow^  or  adorned  with  piftures  :  the 
tliird  clafs  our  author  calls  folid  learning,  old  bodies  cf 
Divinity,  old  Commentaries,  old  Englilh  Printers,  or 
old  Englifh  Translations  :  all  very  voluminous,  and  fit 
to  ere6l  altars  to  Dulnefs. 

Ver.  14.1.  Ogilby  the  great  j]  "  John  Ogilby  was 
"  one,  who  from  a  late  initiation  into  literature,  made 
*'  fuch  a  progrefs  ns  might  well  ftyle  him  the  prodigy 
:  "  of  his  time!  fending  into  the  world  fo  many  large 
**  Volumes!  His  tranflations  of  Homer  and  Virgil  done 
*'  to  the  life,  and  with  fuch  excellent  fculptures  :  And 
*'  (what  added  great  grace  to  his  works)  he  printed 
•*  them  all  on  fpecial  good  paper,  and  in  a  very  good 
"  letter."     Winstanly,  Lives  of  Poets. 

Ver.  14.2.  There,  (tanip'd  with  arms,  Newcaftle 
fiiines  complete:]  "  The'Duchefs  of  Newcaftle  was  one 
"  who  bufied  herfelf  in  the  ravifhing  delights  of  Poetry  j 

H  2 
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Here  all  his  fufFcring  brotherhood  retire. 

And  'fcape  the  raartyrdom  of  jakes  and  fire  : 

A  Gothic  Library  !  of  Greece  and  Rome  145 

Wellpurg'd,  and  worthy  Settle,  Banks,  and  Broome. 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  145.  in  the  firft  Edit,  it  was 

A  Gothic  Vatican  !  of  Greece  and  Rome 

Well  purg'd,  and  worthy  W— y,  W s  and  Bl— . 

And  in  the  following  altered  to  Withers,  Quarles,  and 
Blome,  on  which  was  the  following  note. 

It  was  printed  in  the  furreptilious  editions,  W— — iy, 
W  — s,  who  were  perfons  eminent  for  good  life  ^  the 
one  writ  the  Life  of  Chrift  in  verfe,  the  other  fome  va- 
luable pieces  in  the  lyric  kind  on  pious  fubjeCls.  The 
line  is  here  reftored  according  to  its  original. 

*'  George  Withers  was  a  great  pretender  to  poetical 
*'  zeal  againft  the  vices  of  the  times,  and  abufed  the 
*^  gieatelt  perfonages  in  power,  which  brought  upon  him 
**  frequent  Correction.  The  JVlarfiialfea  and  Newgate 
*'  were  no  ftrangers  to  him."  Winstanly.  Quarles 
was  as  dull  a  writer,  but  an  honeft  dull  man.  Blome's 
books  are  remarkable  for  their  cuts. 

REMARKS. 

*'  leaving  to  Pofterity  in  print  three  ample  Volumes  of 
*'  her  ftudious  endeavours."  Winstanly,  ibid.  Lang- 
baine  reckons  up  eight  Folios  of  her  Grace's  j  which 
were  ufually  adorned  with  gilded  covers,  and  had  her 
coat  of  arms  upon  them. 

Ver.  146.  Worthy  Settle,  Banks,  and  Broome.]  The 
Poet  has  mentioned  thefe  three  authors  in  particular,  as 
they  are  parallel  to  our  Hero  in  his  three  capacities;  i. 
Settle  was  his  Brother  Laureate ;  only  indeed  upon 
half-pay,  for  the  City  inllead  of  the  Court  ;  but  equally 
famous  for  unintelligible  flights  in  his  poems  on  public 
occafions,  fuch  as  fliows,  Biith-days,  »^"c.  2.  Banks 
was  his  rival  in  Tragedy  (though  more   fuccefsful)    in 
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But,  high  above,  more  folid  Learning  fhone. 
The  Claffics  of  an  age  that  heard  of  none  ; 
There  Caxton  flept,  with  Wynkyn  at  his  fide. 
One  clafp'd  in  wood,  and  one  in  ftrong  cow-hide ;  150 
There,  fav'd  by  fpice,  like  Mummies,  many  a  year. 
Dry  Bodies  of  Divinity  appear  : 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  152.  Old  Bodies  of  Philofophy  appear. 

REMARKS, 
one  of  his  Tragedies,  the  Earl  of  Effex,  which  is  yet 
alive:  Anna  Boleyn,  the  Qu^een  of  Scots,  and  Cyrus 
the  Great,  are  dead  and  gone.  Thefe  he  dreft  in  a  fort 
of  Beggar's  Velvet,  or  a  happy  mixture  of  the  thick 
Fuftian  and  thin  Profaic ;  exactly  imitated  in  Perolla 
andlfidora,  Casfar  in  .^^gypt,  and  the  Heroic  Daughter. 
3.  Broome  was  a  ferving-man  of  Ben  Jonfon,  who  once 
picked  up  a  Comedy  from  his  Betters,  or  from  fome  cad 
fcenes  of  his  Mailer,   not  entirely  contemptible. 

Ver.  147.  More  folid  Learning]  Some  have  objefled, 
that  books  of  this  fort  fuit  not  fo  well  the  library  of  our 
Bays,  which  they  imagined  confuted  of  Novels,  Plays, 
and  obfcene  books  j  but  they  are  to  confider,  that  he 
furniflied  his  ftielves  only  for  ornament,  and  read  thefe 
books  no  more  than  the  Dry  bodies  of  Divinity,  which, 
no  doubt,  were  purchafed  by  his  Father  when  he  defign- 
ed  him  for  the  Gown.     See  the  note  on  ver.  200. 

Ver.  149.  Caxton]  A  Printer  in  the  time  of  Edw.  IV, 
Rich.  in.  and  Hen.  VII. ;  Wynkyn  de  V^ord,  his  fuc- 
ceffor,  in  that  of  Hen.  VII.  and  Vllf.  The  former 
tranflated  into  profe  VirgiTs  ^neis,  as  a  hiflory  ;  of 
which  he  fpeaks,  in  his  proeme,  in  a  very  fingular  man- 
ner, as  of  a  book  hardly  known.  Tibbald  quotes  a 
rare  palTage  from  him  in  Mill's  Journal  of  March  16, 
1728,  concerning  a  ftraunge  and  marvaylloufe  beafte 
callea  Sagittarye,  which  he  would  have  Shakefpeare  to 
mean  rather  than  Teucer,  the  Archer  celebrated  by  Homer. 
H    3 
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De  Lyra  there  a  dreadful  front  extends. 

And  here  the  groaning  fhelves  Philemon  bends. 

Of  thefe  twelve  volumes,  twelve  of  ampleft  fize,  155 
Redeem'd  from  tapers  and  defrauded  pies,  -» 

Infpir'd  he  feizes  :  Thefe  an  altar  raife  :       .  .v;;    ^ 
An  hecatomb  of  pure  unfully'd  lays 
That  altar  crowns :  A  folio  Common-place 
Founds  the  v.'hole  pile,  of  all  his  works  the  bafe  :    160 
Quartos,  oflavos,  Ihape  the  lefTening  pyre  ; 
A  twifted  Birth-day  Ode  completes  the  fpire. 

Then  he  :  Great  Tamer  of  ail  human  art  ! 
Firll:  in  my  care,  and  ever  at  my  heart; 
Dulnefs !  whofe  ^ood  old  caufe  I  yet  defend,       165 
With  whom  my  Mufe  began,  with  whom  fhall  end, 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  162.  A  twifted,    &c.]   In  the  former  Edit. 

And  laft,  a  little  Ajax  tips  the  fpire. 

Var,  a  little  Ajax]  in  duodecimo,  tranflated  from 
Sophocles  by  Tibbald. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  151.  Nich.  de  Lyra,  or  Harpsfield,  a  very  vo- 
luminous commentator,  whofe  works,  in  five  vaft  folios, 
were  printed  in  14.72. 

Ver.  154.  Philemon  Holland,  Do^or  in  Phyfic.  «  He 
**  tranflated  fo  many  books,  that  a  man  would  think  he 
"  had  done  nothing  elfej  infomuch  that  he  might  be 
*'  called  Tranflator  general  of  his  age.  The  books 
*'  alone  of  his  turning  into  Englfli  are  fufficient  to 
"  make  a  Country  Gentleman  a  compleat  Library." 
Win  STANLY. 
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E'er  fmce  Sir  Fopling's  Periwig  was  Praife, 

To  the  lafl  honours  of  the  Butt  and  Bays : 

O  thou  !  of  Bufinefs  the  direcling  foul  ! 

To  this  our  head  like  biafs  to  the  bowl,  170 

Which,  as  more  ponderous,  made  its  aim  more  truC;, 

Obliquely  waddling  to  the  mark  in  view  : 

O  !   ever  gracious  to  perplex'd  mankind. 

Still  fpread  a  healing  mill  before  the  mind.; 

VARIATIONS. 

"Ver.  167,  168.  Not  in  the  firft  editions, 
Ver.  170.  To  human  heads,  &:c. 
"Ver.  171.  Makes  their  aim, 

REMARKS. 

^er.  167.  E'er  fince  Sir  Fopling's  Periwig]  The  ifiift 
vifible  caufe  of  the  pallion  of  the  Town  for  our  Hero, 
was  a  fair  flaxen  fuU-bottomM  Periwig,  which,  he  tells 
us,  he  wore  in  his  firft  play  of  the  Fool  in  Fafhion.  It 
attra6led,  in  a  particular  manner,  the  Friendfhip  of  Col. 
Brett,  who  wanted  to  piuchafe  it.  *'  Whatever  con- 
"  tempt  (fays  he)  Philofophers  may  have  for  a  fine 
*'  Periwig,  my  friend,  who  was  not  to  defpife  the  world 
"  but  live  in  it,  knew  very  well  that  fo  material  an  ar- 
"  tide  of  drefs  upon  the  head  of  a  man  of  fenfe,  if  it 
*'  became  him,  could  never  fail  of  drawing  to  him  a 
"  more  partial  Regard  and  Benevolence,  than  could  pof- 
*^  fibly  be  hoped  for  in  an  ill-made  one.  This,  perhaps, 
^'  may  foften  the  grave  cenfure,  which  fo  youthful  a  pur- 
*'  chafe  might  otherwife  have  laid  up<m  him.  In  a 
*'  word,  he  made  his  attack  upon  this  Periwig,  as  your 
*'  young  fellows  generally  do  upon  a  lady  of  pleafure, 
*'  firft  by  a  fev/  familiar  praifes  of  her  perfon,  and  then  a 
*'  civil  inquiry  intc  the  price  of  it ;  and  we  finiflied 
*'  our  bargain  that  night  over  a  bottle."  See  Life,  o6^avo, 
p.  303.  This  remarkable  Periwig  ufually  made  its  en- 
trance upon  the  ftage  in  a  fedan,  brought  in  by  two 
chairmen,  with  infinite  approbation  of  the  audience. 

H    4 
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And,  left  we  err  by  Wit*s  wild  dancing  light,     175 
Secure  us  kindly  in  our  native  night. 
Or,  if  to  Wit  a  Coxcomb  make  pretence. 
Guard  the  fure  barrier  between  that  and  Senfe ; 

VARIATIONS. 

Vcr.  177.  Or,  if  to  Wit,  &c.]  In  the  former  Ed. 

Ah  !  ftill  o'er  Britain  ftretch  that  peaceful  wand. 
Which  lulls  th'  Helvetian  and  Batavian  land  j 
Where  rebel  to  thy  throne  if  Science  rife, 
She  does  but  fliovv  her  coward  face  and  dies  ; 
There  thy  good  Scholiafts  with  unwearied  paina 
Make  Horace  flat,  and  humble  Maro's  ftrains  : 
Here  ftudious  I  unlucky  moderns  fave. 
Nor  deeps  one  error  in  its  father's  grave. 
Old  puns  reftore,  loft  blunders  nicely  feek. 
And  crucify  poor  Shakefpeare  once  a  week. 
For  thee  I  dim  thefe  eyes,  and  ftuff  this  head. 
With  all  fuch  reading  as  was  never  read  j 
For  thee  fupplying,   in  the  woi  ft  of  days. 
Notes  to  dull  books,  and  prologues  to  dull  plays  j 
For  thee  exphan  a  thing  till  all  men  doubt  it, 
And  write  about  it,  Goddcfs,  and  about  it. 
So  fpins  the  Silkworm  fmall  its  (lender  ftore. 
And  labours,  till  it  clouds  itfelf  all  o'er. 
Not  that  my  quill  to  critiques  was  confin'd. 
My  verfe  gave  ampler  leflbns  to  jnankindj 
So  graveft  precepts  may  fuccefslels  prove. 
But  fad  examples  never  fail  to  move. 
As,  forc'd  fiom  wind  guns,  &c. 

Var.  Nor  fleeps  one  error  — Old  puns  reftore,  loft  blun- 
ders, &c.]  As  where  he  [Tibbald]  laboured  to  prove 
Shakefpeare  guilty  of  terrible  Anachronifms,  or  low 
Conundrums,  which  Time  had  covered;  and  ronverfant 
in  Inch  authors  as  Caxton  and  W^iiyn,  rather  than  in 
Homer  or  Chaucer.  Nay  fo  far  liad  he  loft  his  reve- 
rence to  this  incomparable  author,  as  to  fay  in  print.  He 
delerved  to  be  whipt.      An  infolence  which  nothing  fure 
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Or  quite  unravel  all  the  reas'ning  thread. 
And  hang  fome  curious  cobweb  in  its  ftead  !         iSo 
As,  forc'd  from  wind-guns,  lead  itfclf  can  fly. 
And  ponderous  Hugs  cut  fwifdy  through  the  iky ; 

VARIATIONS. 

can  parallel!  but  that  of  Dennis,  who  can  be  proved  to 
have  declared  before  company,  that  Shakefpeare  was  a 
Rafcal.     O  Tempera  !   O  Mores  ! 

Var.  And  crucify  poor  Shakefpeare  once  a  week.]  For 
fome  time,  once  a  week  or  fortnight  he  printed  in  MilVs 
Journal  a  fingle  remark  or  poor  conjefture  on  fome  word 
or  pointing  of  Shakefpeare,  either  in  his  own  name,  or 
in  letters  to  himfelf,  as  from  others,  without  name. 
Upon  thefe  fomebody  made  this  Epigram  : 

*'  'Tis  generous,  Tibbald  !  in  thee  and  thy  brothers, 
*'  To  help  us  thus  to  read  the  works  of  others  ; 
*'  Never  for  this  can  juil  returns  be  fhownj 
*'  For  who  will  help  us  e'er  to  read  thy  own  ?" 

Var.  Notes  to  dull  books,  and  prologues  to  dull 
plays  i]  As  to  Cook's  Hcfiod,  where  ibmetimes  a  note, 
and  fometimes  even  half  a  note,  are  carefully  owned  by 
him:  And  to  Moore's  Comedy  of  the  Rival  Modes, 
and  other  authors  of  the  fame  rank:  Thefe  were  people 
who  writ  about  the  year  1726. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  178,  179.  Guard  the  fure  barrier— Or  quite  un- 
ravel, Sec.']  For  Wit  or  Reafoning  are  never  greatly 
hurtful  to  Dulnefs,  but  when  the  firil  is  founded  in 
Truth,  and  the  other  in  Ufefulnefs. 

Ver.  181.  As,  forc'd  from  wind- guns,  &c.]  The 
thouo;ht  of  thefe  four  verfes  is  founded  in  a  poem  of  our 
Author's  of  a  very  early  date  (namely  written  at  four- 
teen years  old,  and  foon  after  printed)  to  the  Author  of 
a  poem  called  Succeifio. 
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As  clocks  to  weight  their  nimble  motion  owe. 

The  wheels  above  urg'd  by  the  load  below  : 

Me  Emptinefs  and  Dulnefs  could  infpire,  185 

And  were  my  Elafticity  and  fire. 

Some  Daemon  ftole  my  pen  (forgive  th*  ofFence) 

And  once  betray 'd  me  into  common  fenfe  : 

.Elfe  all  my  Profe  and  Verfe  were  much  the  fame ; 

This,  profe  on  ftilts ;  that,  poetry  fall'n  lame.     190 

Did  on  the  ftage  my  Fops  appear  confin'd  ? 

My  Life  gave  ampler  leffons  to  mankind. 

Did  the  dead  Letter  unfuccefsful  prove  ? 

The  brifk  Example  never  fail'd  to  move. 

Yet  fure  had  Heaven  decreed  to  fave  the  State,   195 

Heaven  had  decreed  thefe  works  a  longer  date. 

Could  Troy  be  fav'd  by  any  fmgle  hand. 

This  grey-goofe  weapon  mull  have  made  her  ftand. 

VARIATIONS. 

"Ver.  195.  Yet  fure,  had  Heaven,  &c.]  In  the  former  Ed« 
Had  Heaven  decreed  fuch  works  a  longer  date. 
Heaven  had  decreed  to  fpare  the  Grub-ftreet  itate. 
But  fee  great  Settle  to  the  dii(t  delcend. 
And  all  thy  caufe  and  empire  at  an  end  I 
Could  Troy  be  iav'd,  Sec. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  198.— grey-goofe  weapon]  Alluding  to  the  old 
Englifh  weapon,  the  arrow  of  the  long  bow,  which  was 
fietched  with  the  feathers  of  the  grey-goofe. 

IMITATION. 

Ver.  197,  198.  Could  Troy  be  fav'd — This  grey- 
.goofe  weapon] 

*'  Si  Pergama  dextra 

**  Defendi  poffent,  etiam  hac  defenfa  fuiffcnt."  Virg.  ib. 
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What  can  I  now  ?  my  Fletcher  call  afide. 

Take  up  the  Bible,  once  my  better  guide?         200 

VARIATIONS. 

Inftead  of  ver.  200—24.6.  in  the  former  Editions, 

Take  up  th'  Attorney's  (once  my  better)  giiide  ? 
Or  rob  the  Roman  geeCe  of  all  their  glories, 
And  fave  the  State  by  cackling  to  the  TorieS. 
Yes,  to  my  Country  1  my  pen  confign,  ^ 
Yes,  from  this  moment,  mighty  Milt !   am  thine. 
And  rival,  Curtius  !  of  thy  fame  and  zeal, 
O'er  head  and  ears  plunge  for  the  public  weal. 
Adieu,   my  Children  !   better  thus  expire 
Unftall'd,  unfold  J  thus  glorious  mount  in  fire. 
Fair  without  fpot ;  than  greas'd  by  grocers  hands. 
Or  (liip'd  with  Ward  to  Ape-and-monkey  lands. 
Or  wafting  ginger,  round  the  ftreets  to  run. 
And  vifit  Ale-houfc,  where  ye  firft  begun. 
With  that  he  lifted  thrice  the  fparkling  brand, 
And  thrice  he  dropp'd  it,  &c. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  199.  my  Fletcher]  A  familiar  manner  of  fpeak- 
ing,  ufed  by  modern  Critics,  of  a  favcmite  author.  Bays 
might  as  juttly  fpeak  this  of  Fletcher,  as  a  French  Wit 
did  of  Tully,  leeing  his  works  in  a  library,  "  Ah  !  mon 
*'  cher  Ciceion  !  je  le  connois  bien  ;  c\ft  le  meme  que 
*'  Marc  Tulle."  But  he  had  a  better  title  to  call  Flet- 
cher his  own,  having  made  fo  free  with  him. 

Ver.  200.  Take  up  the  Bible,  once  ray  better  guide  ?] 
When,  according  to  his  Father's  intention,  he  had  been 
a  Clergyman,  or  (as  he  thinks  himfeif)  a  Biftiop  of  the 
Church  of  England.  Hear  his  own  words  :  *'  At  the 
"  time  that  the  fate  of  K.  James,  the  Prince  of  Orange, 
*'  and  myfelf,  were  on  the  anvil,  Providence  though:  fit 
*•  to  poltpone  mine,  till  theirs  were  determined  :  But  had 
*'  my  father  carried  me  a  month  foonerto  the  Univcrfiiy^ 
"  who  knows  but  that  purer  fountain  might  have  vvafli- 
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Or  tread  the  path  by  venturous  Heroes  trod. 
This  Box  my  Thunder,  this  right  hand  my  God  ? 
Or  chair'd  at  White's  amidft  the  Doftors  fit. 
Teach  Oaths  to  Gamefters,  and  to  Nobles  Wit  ? 
Or  bidft  thou  rather  Party  to  embrace  ?  205 

(A  friend  to  Party  thou,  and  all  her  race ; 
'Tis  the  fame  rope  at  different  ends  they  t\vifl; 
To  Dulnefs  Ridpath  is  as  dear  as  Mill.) 


REMARKS. 

**  ed  my  Tmperfe61ions  into  a  capacity  of  writing,  in- 
*'  ftead  of  Plays  and  annual  Odes,  Sermons,  and  Paftoral 
**  Letters?"     Apology  for  his  Life,  chap.  iii. 

Ver.  203.  at  White's  amiJl'i:  the  Doflors]  Thefe  Doc- 
tors had  a  modeft  and  upright  appearance,  no  air  of  over- 
bearing; but,  like  true  Mafteis  of  Arts,  were  only  ha- 
bited in  black  and  white :  They  were  juftiy  ftyled  fub- 
tiles  and  graves,  but  not  always  irrefragabiles,  being 
fometimes  examined,  and,  by  a  nice  diftln6lion,  divided 
and  laid  open.  ScRiBL. 

This  learned  Critic  is  to  be  underftood  allegorically : 
The  Doctors  in  this  place  mean  no  more  than  falfe 
Dice,  a  Cant  phrafe  ufed  among  Gamefters.  So  the 
meaning  of  thefe  four  fonorous  lines  is  only  this,  "  Shall 
*'  I  play  fair  or  foul  ?" 

Ver.  208.  Ridpath— Mift.]  George  Ridpath,  author 
of  a  Whig  paper,  called  the  Flying-poftj  Nathaniel 
Mift,  of  a  famous  Tory  Journal, 

imitations. 

Ver.  201.  This  Box  my  Thunder,  this  right  hand  my 
God.] 

"  Dextra  mihi  Deus,  &  telum  quod  miffile  libro." 

Virgil  of  the  Gods  of  Mezentius. 
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Shall  I,  like  Curtius,  defperate  in  my  zeal. 
O'er  head  and  ears  plunge  for  the  Commonweal  ?  210 
Or  rob  Rome's  ancient  geefe  of  all  their  glories. 
And  cackling  fave  the  Monarchy  of  Tories  ? 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  211.  Or  rob  Rome's  ancient  geeCc  of  all  their 
glories,]  Relates  to  the  well-known  Itory  of  the  geele 
that  favM  the  Capitol;  of  which  Virgil,  ^n.  viii. 

*'  iitque  hie  auratis  volitans  aigenteus  anfer 
.'  /'  Poiticibus,  Gallos  in  limine  addeffe  canebat." 
A  palTage  I  have  always  fufpe6led.  Who  fees  not  the 
antitheiis  of  auratis  and  argenteus  to  be  unworthy  ihe 
Virgil ian  majefty  ?  And  what  abfurdity  to  fay  a  gcol'e 
fings  ?  canebat.  Virgil  gives  a  contrary  charadler  of  the 
voice  of  this  filly  bird,  in  Eel.  ix. 

"  argutos  inter  ftrepere  anfer  olores." 

Read  i^,  therefore,  addeffe  ftrepebat.  And  why  auratis  por- 
ticibus  ?   does  not  the  very  verfe  preceding  this  inform  us, 

*'  Romuleoque  recens  horrebat  regia  culmo." 
Is  this  thatch  in  one  line,  and   gold  in   another,  confift- 
ent  ?   I  fcruple  not  (repugnantibus  omnibus  manufcrip- 
tis)  to  correal  it  auritis,      Horace  ufes  the  fame  epithet 
in  the  fame  fenfe, 

«'  Auiitas  fidibus  canorls 

*'  Ducere  quercus."" 
And  to  fay  that  walls  have  ears  Is  common  even  to  a 
proverb.  Scribl. 

Ver.  212.  And  cackling  {ive  the  Monarchy  of  To- 
ries ?]  Not  out  of  any  preference  or  affeclion  to  the  Tories. 
For  what  Hobbes  fo  ingeni;oufly  confeffes  of  himfelf,  is 
true  of  all  MinifteriaKwriteis  whatloever:  <'  That  he 
*<  defends  the  fupreme  pov/ers,  as  the  GeeCe  by  their 
*'  cackling  defended  the  Romans,  who  held  the  Capitol ; 
*'  for  they  favoured  them  no  more  than  the  Gauls,  their 
*'  Enemies,  but  v.-ere  as  ready  to  have  defendv:d  the 
*'  Gauls,  if  they  had  been  poffeffed  of  the  Capitol.*' 
Epift.  Dtdic.  to  the  Leviathan, 
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Hold to  the  Minifter  I  more  incline  ; 

To  ferve  his  caufe,  O  Queen  !  is  ferving  thine. 
And  fee  !   thy  very  Gazetteers  give  o'er,  215 

Ev'n  Ralph  repents,  and  Henley  writes  no  more. 
What  then  remains  ?  Ourfelf,     Still,  ftill  remain 
Cibberian  forehead,  and  Cibberian  brain. 
This  brazen  Brightnefs,  to  the  'Squire  fo  dear ; 
This  polifh'd  Hardnefs,  that  refleds  the  Peer:  220 
This  arch  Abfurd,  that  wit  and  fool  delights ; 
This  Mefs,  tofs'dup  of  Hockley-hole  and  White's; 
Where  Dukes  and  Butchers  join  to  wreathe  my  crown. 
At  once  the  Bear  and  Fiddle  of  the  Town. 

O  boiTi  in  fm,  and  forth  in  folly  brought !  225 
Works  damn'd,  or  to  be  damn'd  !  (your  father's  fault) 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  215.  Gazetteers]  A  band  of  Minifterlal  writers, 
hired  at  the  price  mentioned  in  the  note  on  book  ii.  ver. 
316.  who,  on  the  very  day  their  patron  quitted  his  poft, 
laid  down  their  paper,  and  declared  they  would  never 
more  meddle  in  Politics. 

Ver.  218.  Cibberian  forehead]  So  Indeed  all  the 
MSS.  read,  but  I  make  no  fcruple  to  pronounce  them 
all  wrong,  the  Laureate  being  elfewhere  celebrated  by 
our  Poet  for  his  great  Modefty — modeft  Gibber — Read, 
therefore,  at  my  peril,  Cerberian  forehead.  This  is  per- 
fefily  claliical,  and,  what  is  more,  Homerical ;  the  Dog 
was  the  ancient,  as  the  bitch  is  the  modern,  fymbol  of 
Impudence  :  (tct-v;;  oy.fA.cr'  ex^'S  f^ys  Achilles  to  Aga- 
memnon) which,  when  in  a  fuperlativt  degree,  may  well 
be  denominated  from  Cerbeius,  the  Dog  with  three 
heads.  — But  as  to  the  latter  part  of  this  verfe,  Cibberian 
brain,  that  is  certainly  the  genuine  reading.         Bentl. 

Ver.  225.  O  born  in  fin,  &c.]  This  is  a  tender  and 
pafiionate  ApoRrophe  to  his  own  works,  which  he  is 
goiiag  to  facrifice,  agreeable  to  the  nature  of  man  in  great 
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Go,  purlfy'd  by  flames  afcend  the  fky. 
My  better  and  more  chriilian  progeny  ! 
Unftain'd,  untouch'd,  and  yet  in  maiden  fheets ; 
While  all  your  fmutty  fillers  walk  the  ftreets.      23©' 
Ye  ihall  not  beg,  like  gratis-given  Bland, 
Sent  with  a  Pafs,  and  vagrant  through  the  land  ; 
Nor  fail  with  Ward,  to  Ape-and-monkey  climes. 
Where  vile  Mundungus  trucks  for  viler  rhymes  : 

REMARKS. 

affllftion  ;  and  refle^ling  like  a  parent  on  the  many  mi*« 
ferable  fates  to  which  they  would  otherwife  be  fubjeft. 

Ver.  228.  My  better  and  more  chriftiaii  progeny!] 
**  It  may  be  obfervable,  that  my  mufe  and  my  fpoufe 
"  were  equally  prolific;  that  the  one  was  feldom  the- 
*'  mother  of  a  Child,  but  in  the  fame  year  the  other 
*'  made  me  the  father  of  a  Play.  I  think  we  had  a  dozen: 
"  of  each  fort  betv/een  us;- of  both  which  kinds  fome 
<'  died  in  their  Infancy,"  &:c.  Life  of  C.  C.  p.  217V 
8vo  edit. 

Ver.  231.  gratis-given  Bland, —  Sent  with  a  Pafs,]  It 
was  a  pra^lice  fo  to  give  the  Daily  Gazetteer  and  mini- 
Iterial  Pamphlets  (in  which  this  B.  was  a  writer)  and  to 
fend  them  Poftfree  to  all  the  Towns  in  the  kingdom. 

Ver.  233 — with  Ward,  to  Ape-and-monkey  climes,] 
"  Edward  Ward,  a  very  voluminous  poet  in  Hudi- 
*'  braftic  verfe,  but  beft  known  by  the  London  Spy,  in. 
<*  profe.  He  has  of  late  years  kept  a  public  houfe  in 
**  the  City  (but  in  a  genteel  way),  and  with  his  wit, 
**  humour,  and  good  liquor  (ale),  afforded  his  guefts  a 
*'  pleafurable  entertainment,  efpecially  ihofe  of  the  high 
'*  church  party."  Jacob,  Lives  of  Poets,  vol.  ii.  p. 
225.  Great  number  of  his  works  were  yearly  fold  into 
the  Plantations. — Ward,  in  a  book  called  Apollo's 
Maggot,  declared  this  account  to  be  a  great  falfity,  pro- 
tefting  that  his  public  houfe  was  not  in  the  City,  but  in 
Moor-f.eld«> 
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Not,  fulphur-tipt,  emblaze  an  Ale-houfe  fire;     235 

Nor  wrap  up  Oranges,  to  pelt  your  fire ! 

0 1  pafs  more  innocent,  in  infant  ftate. 

To  the  mild  Limbo  of  our  Father  Tate  : 

Or  peaceably  forgot,  at  once  be  bleft 

In  Shadwell's  bofom  with  eternal  reft!  240 

Soon  to  that  mafs  of  Nonfenfe  to  return. 

Where  things  deftroy'd  are  fwept  to  things  unborn. 

With  that,  a  Tear  (portentous  fign  of  Grace  !) 
Stole  from  the  mafter  of  the  feven-fold  Face: 
And  thrice  he  lifted  high  the  Birth-day  brand,   245 
And  thrice  he  dropt  it  from  his  quivering  hand; 
Then  lights  the  flru6lure,  with  averted  eyes  : 
The  rolling  fmokes  involve  the  facrifice. 
The  opening  clouds  difclofe  each  work  by  turns. 
Now  flames  the  Cid,  and  now  Peroila  burns;      250 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  250.  Now  flames  the  Cid,  Szc.']  In  the  former  Ed. 

Now  flames  old  Memnon,  now  Rodrigo  burns. 
In  one  quick  flafli  fee  Proferpine  expire, 
And  laft,  his  own  cold  j^fchylus  took  fire. 
Then  gufliM  the  tears,  as  from  the  Trojan's  eyes 
When  the  laft  blaze,  &:c, 

Var.  Now  flames  old  Memnon,  now  Rodrigo  burns. 

In  one  quick  flafli  fee  Proferpine  expire,] 
Menmon,  a  hero  in  the  Perfian  Princefs,  veiy  apt  to  take 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  2:58,  240.  Tate — Shadwell]  Two  of  his  prede- 
ceHTors  in  the  Laurel, 

Ver.  250.  Now  flames  the  Cid,  &c.]  In  the  firft 
Notes  on  the  Dunciad  it  was  faid,  that  this  Author  was 
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Great  CsEfar  roars,  and  hiiTes  in  the  iires ; 
King  John  in  filence  mode  ill  y  expires  : 
No  merit  now  the  dear  Nonjuror  claims, 
Moliere's  old  ftubble  in  a  moment  flames. 

VARIATIONS. 

fire,  as  appears  by  thefe  lines,  with  which  he  begins  the 
play, 

"  By  heaven  it  fires  my  frozen  blood  with  rage, 

*'  And  makes  it  fcaid  my  aged  trunk." 

Rodrigo,  the  chief  perfonage  of  the  Perfidious  Brother 
(a  play  written  between  Theobald  and  a  Watch-maker), 
The  Rape  of  Proferpine,  one  of  the  Farces  of  this  au- 
thor, in  which  Ceres  fetting  fire  to  a  corn-field,  endan- 
gered the  burning  of  the  Play-houfe. 

Var.  And  laft,  his  own  cold  ^fchylus  took  fire.]  He 
had  been  (to  ufe  an  expreflion  of  our  Poet)  about  ^f- 
chyius  for  ten  years,  and  had  received  fubfcriptions  for 
the  fame,  but  tiien  went  about  other  books.  The 
chara6ler  of  this  tragic  Poet  is  Fire  and  Eoldnefs  in  a 
high  degree,  but  our  author  fuppofes  it  very  much  cooled 
by  the  tranfiation  :  upon  fight  of  a  fpecinien  of  which  was 
made  this  Epigram, 

*'  Alas  !  poor  JECchylus  !  unlucky  Dog  \ 
**  Whom  once  a  Lobfler  kill'd,  and  now  a  Log." 
But  this  is  a  grievous  error,  for  ^fchylus  wns  not  flain 
by  the  fall  of  a  Lobrter  on  his  head,  bu:  of  a  Tortoife, 
telle  Val.  Max.  1.  ix.  cap.  12.  Scribl. 

REMARKS. 

particularly  excellent  at  Tragedy.  "  This  (fays  he)  is 
*'  as  unjuftas  to  fay  1  could  not  dance  on  a  Rope."  But 
certain  it  is  that  he  had  attempted  to  dance  on  this  Rope, 
and  fell  mod  (hamefuUy,  having  produced  no  lefs  than 
four  Tragedies  (the  names  of  which  the  Poet  preferves 
in  thefe  few  lines) ;  the  three  firft  of  them  were  fairly 
.printed,  afled,  and  damned}  the  fourth  fupprefled  in 
fear  of  the  like  treatment. 

Ver.  253.  the  dear  Nonjuror — Moliert's  old  ftubble] 
A  Comedy  threfhed  out  of  Moliere's  Tartuffe,  and  fo 

vol.,  XLVII,  I 
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Tears  gufh'd  again,  as  from  pale  Priam's  eyes,  255 
When  the  laJd  blaze  fent  Ilion  to  the  ikies. 

Rouz'd  by  the  light,  old  Dulnefs  hcav'd  the  head. 
Then  fnatch'd  a  fheet  of  Thule  from  her  bed ; 
Sudden  ihe  flies,  and  whelms  it  o'er  the  pyre ; 
Pown  fnik  the  flames,  and  with  a  hifs  expire.      260 

Her  ample  prefence  fills  up  all  the  place ; 
A  veil  of  fogs  dilates  her  awful  face  : 
Great  in  Her  charms !  as  when  on  Shrieyes  and  Mayors 
She  looks,  and  breathes  herfelf  into  their  airs. 
She  bids  him  wait  her  to  her  facred  Dome  :         265 
Well  pleas'd  he  enter'd,  and  confefs'd  his  home. 
So,  Spirits  ending  their  terreilrial  race, 
Afcend,  and  recognife  their  Native  Place. 

VARIATIONS. 

After  ver,  268.  in  the  former  Ed.  followed  thefe  two 
lines, 

RapturM,  he  gazes  round  the  dear  retj-eat,  " 
And  in  fvveet  numbers  celebrates  the  feat. 
Var.  And  in  fvveet  numbers  celebrates  the  feat.]  Tib- 
bahl  writ  a  Poem  called  the  Cave  of  Poverty,  which  con- 
cludes with  a  very  extraordinary  vvifh,  "  That  fome 
<'  great  genius,  or  man  of  diftinguifhed  merit,  may  be 
*«  ftarved,  in  order  to  celebrate  her  power,  and  defcribe 
*<  her  Cave."     It  was  printed  in  octavo,  171 5. 

REMARKS. 

much  the  TranfIator"'s  favourite,  that  he  allures  us  a|l 
our  author's  diflike  to  it  could  only  arife  from  difaffeilion 
to  the  Government.  He  afiures  us,  that  *'  when  he  had- 
<*  the  honour  to  kifs  his  Majefty's  hand  upon  prefenting 
*<  his  dedication  of  it,  he  was  gracioully  pleafed,  out  of 
"  his  Royal  bounty,  to  order  him  two  hundred  pounds 
<*  for  it.     And  this  he  doubts  not  grieved  Mr.  P.'' 

Ver.  zfS.  Tl;ule]  An  unfinilhed  poem  of  that  name, 
of  which  one  flieet  was  printed  many  years  ago,  by  Am- 
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This  the  Great  Mother  dearer  held  than  all' 
The  clubs  of  Quidnuncs,  or  her  own  Guildhall :     270 
Here  flood  her  Opium>  here  fhe  nurs'd  her  Owls, 
And  here  fb.e  plann'd  th'  Imperial  feat  of  Fools. 
Here  to  her  Chofen  all  her  works  fhe  fhows  ; 
Profe  f^.vell'd  to  verfe,  verfe  loitering  into  profc  : 
How  random  thoughts  now  meaning  chance  to  fmd,  27  j 
Now  leave  all  memory  of  fenfe  behind  : 
How  Prologues  into  Prefaces  decay. 
And  thefe  to  Notes  are  fritter'd  quite  away : 
How  Index-learning  turns  no  imdent  pale. 
Yet  holds  the  eel  of  fcience  by  the  tail  :  280 

How,  with  lefs  reading  than  makes  felons  'fcape, 
Lefs  human  genius  than  God  gives  an  ape. 
Small  thanks  to  France,  and  none  to  Rome  or  Greece, 
A  pad,  vamp'd,  future,  old,  reviv'd,  nev/  piece, 
'Twixt  Plautus,  Fletcher,  Shakefpeare,  and  Corneille, 
Can  make  a  Cibber,  Tibbald,  or  Ozell.  2'36 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  a86.  Can  make  a  Gibber,  Johnforij  or  Ozell. 

REMAP.KS. 

brofe  Philips,  a  northern  author.  It  is  an  nfual  me- 
thod of  putting  out  a  fire,  to  caft  wet  flieets  iij)on  it. 
Some  critics  have  been  of  opinion  that  this  fheet  was  of 
the  nature  of  the  Afbeftos,  which  cannot  be  consumed 
by  fire:  But  I  rather  tliink  it  an  allegorical  ailuiion  to 
the  coldnefs  and  heavinefs  of  the  writing. 

Ver.  2^9.  Great  Mother]  Magna  maier,  here  applied 
to  Dulnefs.  The  Qu^idnuncs,  a  name  given  to  tlie  an- 
cient nr.embers  of  certain  political  clubs,  who  were  con- 
ftantly  inquiring  Quid  nunc  ?   Whnt  news  ? 

V'er.  286.  Tibbald,]  Lewis  Til)bald  (as  pronounced) 
©r  Theobald  (as  written)  v/as  bred  an  Attorney,  and  i'on 
I  z 
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The  Goddefs  then,  o'er  his  anointed  head. 
With  my  flic  words,  the  facred  Opium  fhed. 

REMARKS. 

to  an  Attorney  (fays  Mr.  Jacob)  of  Sittenburn  in  Kent, 
He  was  Author  of  fome  forgotten  Plays,  Tranflations, 
and  other  Pieces.  He  was  concerned  in  a  paper  called 
the  Cenfor,  and  a  Tranflation  of  Ovid.  *'  There  is  a 
**  notorious  Idiot,  one  hight  Wachiim,  who,  from  an 
**  under-fpur-leather  to  the  law,  is  become  an  under- 
*'  ftrapper  to  the  Play-houfe,  who  hath  lately  burlefqued 
*'  the  Metamorphofes  of  Ovid  by  a  vile  Tranflation, 
<*  Sec.  This  fellow  is  concerned  in  an  impertinent  paper 
<*  called  the  Cenfor.""  Dennis,  Kern,  on  Pope's  Horn. 
p.  9,  10. 

Ibid.  Ozell]  "  Mr.  John  Ozell  (if  we  credit  Mr. 
*'  Jacob)  did  go  to  fchool  in  Leicefterlhire,  where  fome- 
*^  body  left  him  fomething  to  live  on,  when  he  fhall  re- 
*'  tire  from  bufinefs.  He  was  defigned  to  be  fent  to 
*'  Cambridge,  in  order  for  Priefthood  j  but  he  chofe  ra- 
*'  therto  be  placed  in  an  office  of  accounts,  in  the  City, 
<*  being  qualified  for  the  fame  by  his  fkill  in  arithmetic, 
**  and  writing  the  necefiary  hands.  He  has  obliged  the 
**  world  with  many  tranflations  of  French  Plays."  Ja- 
cob, Lives  of  Dram.  Poets,  p.  198. 

Mr.  Jacob's  character  of  Mr.  Ozell  feems  vaflily  fhort 
of  his  merits,  and  he  ought  to  have  further  jullice  done 
him,  having  fince  fully  confuted  all  Sarcafms  on  his 
learning  and  genius,  by  an  advertifement  of  Sept.  20,. 
1729,  in  a  paper  called  the  Weekly  Medley,  &c.  "  As 
<'  to  my  learning,  this  envious  wietch  knew,  and  every 
*<  body  knows,  that  the  whole  Bench  of  Biftiops,  not 
<*  long  ago,  were  pleafed  to  give  me  a  purfe  of  guineas, 
**  for  dil'covering  the  erroneous  tranflations  of  the  Com- 
**  mon- prayer  in  Portuguefe,  Spanifli,  French,  Italian, 
««  &c.  As  for  my  genius,  let  Mr.  Cleland  Ihew  better 
<«  verfes  in  all  Pope's  works,  than  OzelTs  verfion  of 
"  Boileau's  Lutrin,  which  the  late  Lord  Halifax  was  fo 
*'  plealed  with,  that  he  complimented  him  with  leave  to 
*«  dedicate  it  to   him,  &c.     Let  him  flicw  better  and 
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And  lo  i  her  bird  (a  monfter  of  a  fowl. 
Something  betwixt  a  Heidegger  and  Owl)  290 

Perch'd  on  his  crown.     **   All  hail !   and  hail  again. 
My  Son  !  the  promis'd  land  expedts  thy  reign. 
Know,  Eufden  thiriis  no  more  for  fack  or  praife  ; 
He  fleeps  among  the  dull  of  ancient  days  ; 
Safe,  where  no  Critics  damn,  no  Duns  molefl,    295 
Where  wretched  Withers,  Ward,  and  Gildon  reft, 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  293.  Know,  Eufden,  &c.]  In  the  former  Ed. 

Know,  Settle,  cloy'd  with  cuftard  and  with  praife. 

Is  gathered  to  the  dull  oF  ancient  days. 

Safe  where  no  critics  damn^  no  duns  moleft, 

Where  Gildon,  Banks,  and  high-born  Howard,  reft. 

I  fee  a  King  !  who  leads  my  chofen  fons 

To  lands  that  flow  \vi:h  clenches  and  with  puns  ; 

Till  each  fam'd  Theatre  my  empire  own  ; 

Till  Albion,  as  Hibernia,   blefs  my  throne  ! 

I  fee  !    I  fee  ! — Then  rapt  {he  fpoke  no  more, 

God  fave  King  Tibbald  !  Grubftreet  alleys  roar. 

So  when  Jove's  block,  Sec, 

REMARKS. 

*'  truer  Poetry  in  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  than  In  Ozell's 
*'  Rape  of  the  Bucket  (la  Secchia  rapita).  And  Mr. 
*'  Toland  and  Mr.  Gildon  publickly  declared  OzelTs 
*«  iranllation  of  Homer  to  be,  as  it  was  prior,  fo  like- 
*'  wife  fuperior  to  Pope's. — Surely,  furely,  every  man  is 
*'  free  to  deferve  well  of  his  country!''      John  Ozell. 

We  cannot  but  fubfcribe  to  fuch  reverend  teftimonies, 
as  tiiofe  of  the  Bench  of  Bilhops,  Mr.  Toland,  and  Mr, 
Gildon. 

Ver.  290.  a  Heidegger]  A  ftrange  bird  from  Switzer- 
land, and  not  (as  f'ome  have  fuppofed)  the  name  of  an 
eminent  perlon  who'Was  a  man  of  parts,  and,  as  was 
faid  of  Petronius,  Arbiter  Elegantiarum. 

Ver.  296.  Withers,]  See  on  ver.  14.6. 
I   3 
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^nd  high-born  Howard,  more  majedic  fire. 
With  Fool  of  Quality  completes  the  quii-e. 
Thou,  Gibber  !  thou,  his  Laurel  fhalt  fupport. 
Folly,  my  fon,  has  ftill  a  FricnAat  Court.  300 

Lift  up  your  Gates,  ye  Princes,  fee  him  come  ! 
Sound,  found  ye  Viols,  be  the  Cat-call  dumb  ! 
Bring,  bring  the  madding  Bay,  the  drunken  Vine  ; 
The  creeping,  dirty,  courtly  Ivy  join. 
And  thou  !  his  Aid  de  camp,  lead  on  my  fons,  305 
Light-arm'd  with  Points,  Antithefes,  and  Puns. 
Let  Bawdry,  Billinfgate,  my  daughters  dear. 
Support  his  front,  and  Oaths  bring  up  the  rear  : 
And  under  his,  and  under  Archer's  wing. 
Gaming  and  Grub-fireet  fliulk  behind  the  King.  310 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  296.  Gildor,]  Ch;ir!es  Gildon,  a  writer  of  criti- 
cifms  and  libels  in  the  lall  age,  bred  at  St,  Omer's  with 
thejel'uitsj  but  renouncing  popery,  hepubliHied  Blount's 
books  againft  the  Divinity  of  Chrilt,  the  Oracles  of 
Reafon,  Sec.  He  fgnalizcd  himlelf  as  a  critic,  having 
written  fome  very  bad  Plays ;  abufed  Mr.  P.  very 
fcandaloufly  in  an  anonymous  pamphlet  of  the  Life  of 
Mr.  Wycherley,  printed  by  Curll  ;  in  another,  called 
the  New  Rehearlai,  printed  in  17 14;  in  a  third,  entitled 
the  Complete  Art  of  Englilh  Poetry,  in  two  volumes^ 
and  others. 

Ver.  297.  Howard,]  Hon.  Edward  Howard,  author 
of  the  Briti/h  Princes,  and  a  great  number  of  wonderful 
pieces,  celebrated  by  the  late  Earls  of  Dorfet  and  Ro- 
chefter,  Duke  of  Buckingham,  Mr.  Waller,  &c. 

Ver.  309,  310.  under  Archer's  wing, — Gaming,  Sec."] 
When  the  Statute  againft  Gaming  was  drawn  up,  it  was 
reprefented,  that  the  King,  by  ancient  cuftom,  plays 
at  Hazard  one  night  in  the  year  ;  and  therefore  a  claufe 
was  inferted,  with  an  exemption  as  to  that  particular. 
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O  !  when  fhall  rife  a  IVIonarch  all  our  own. 
And  I,  a  Nurfing-mother,  rock  the  throne ; 
'T\vL\t  Prince  and  People  clofe  the  Curtain  draw. 
Shade  him  from  Light,  and  cover  him  from  Law ; 
Fatten  the  Courtier,  ftarvc  the  learned  band,       315 
And  fuckle  Armies,  and  dry-nurfe  the  land  : 
Till  Senates  nod  to  Lullabies  divine. 
And  all  be  fleep,  as  at  an  Ode  of  thine. 

She  ceas'd.    Then  fwells  the  Chapel-royal  throat : 
God  fave  king  Cibber  !  mounts  in  every  note.     3 20 
Familiar  White's,  God  fave  king  Colley  !  cries ; 
God  fave  king  Colley  !  Drury-lane  replies  : 
To  Needham's  quick  the  voice  triumphal  rode. 
But  pious  Needham  dropt  the  name  of  God; 

REMARKS. 

Under  this  pretence,  the  Groom -porter  had  a  Room  ap- 
propriated to  Gaming  all  the  fuminer  the  Court  was  at 
Kenfington,  which  his  Majefty  accidentally  being  ac- 
qviainted  with,  with  a  juli  indignation,  prohibited.  It 
is  reported  the  fame  pra61ice  is  yet  continued  wherever 
the  Court  refiries,  and  the  Hazard  Table  there  open  to  all 
the  profcfled  Gamefters  in  town. 

*•  Greateft  and  jufteft:  Sovereign  J  know  you  this? 
«*  Alas  !  no  more,  than  Thames'  calm  head  can  know, 
**  Whofe  meads  his  arms  drown,  or  whofe  corn  o'er- 
"  flow."  Donne  to  Queen  Eliz. 

Ver.  319.  Chapel-royal]  The  Voices  and  Inftruments 
ufed  in  the  fervice  oi'  the  Chapei-royal  being  alfo  em- 
ployed in  the  performance  of  the  Birth- day,  and  New- 
year  Odes. 

Ver.  324..  But  pious  Needham]  a  Matron  of  great 
fame,  and  very  religious  in  her  way  ;  whole  conltant 
prayer  it  v/?s,  that  (he  might  *<  get  enough  by  her  profef- 
"  fion  to  leave  it  off  in  time,  and  make  her  peace  with 

»  4- 
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Back  to  the  Devil  the  laft  echoes  roll,  325 

And  Coll !  each  Butcher  roars  at  Hockley-hole. 
So  when  Jove's  block  defcended  from  on  high 
(As  fings  thy  great  forefather  Ogilby) 
Loud  thunder  to  its  bottom  fhook  the  bog. 
And  the  hoarfe  nation  croak 'd,  God  fave  king  Log  ! 

REMARKS. 

*'  God."  But  her  fate  was  not  To  happy;  for  being 
conviflecl,  and  fet  in  the  pillory,  flie  was  (to  the  lafting 
flianrie  of  all  her  great  Friends  and  Votaries)  fo  ill  ufed 
by  the  populace,  that  it  put  an  end  to  her  days. 

Ver.  325.  Back  to  the  Devil]  The  Devil  Tavern  in 
Fleet- ftreet,  where  thefe  Odes  are  ufually  rehearfed  before 
they  are  performed  at  Court.  Upon  which  a  Wit  of  thofe 
times  made  this  Epigram  : 

**  When  Laureates  make  Odes,  do  you  afk  of  what  fort  ? 

*'  Do  you  afk  if  they're  good,  or  are  evil  ? 
**  You  may  judge  — From  the  Devil  they  come  to  the 

"  Court, 
**  And  go  from  the  Court  to  the  Devil." 

Ver.  328 — Ogilby)— God  fave  king  Log  !]  See 
Ogilby's  ^fop's  Fables,  where,  in  the  ftory  of  the 
Frogs  and  their  King,  this  excellent  hemiftich  is  to  be 
found. 

,  Our  autl:or  manifefts  here,  and  elfewhere,  a  prodlgi- 
mis  tendernefs  for  the  bad  writers.     We   fee   he    feleds 
tne  only  good  paffige,  perhaps,  in   all  that  ever  Ogilby 
writ !   which  fliews  how  candid  and  patient   a   reader  he 
/  muft  have  been.     What  can  be   more  kind  and  aiffec- 
\tionate   than   the  words    in  the  preface  to   his  Poems, 
I  where  he  labours  to  call  up   all  our  humanity   and    for- 
glvenefs  toward  thefe  unlucky  men,  by  the  moft   mo- 
derate  reprefentation  of  their  cafe,  that   has   ever  been 
given  by  any  author? 

But  how  much  all  indulgence  Is  loft  upon  thefe  people 
may  appear  from  the  juft  reflection  made  on  their  con« 


Book  I.  T  H  E     D  U  N  C  I  A  D.  121 

ftant  condu(5l  and  conftant  fate,  in  the  following  Epi- 
gram : 

"  Ye  little  Wits,  that  gleam'd  a-while, 

"  When  Pope  vouchlaPd  a  ray, 
«'  Alas  !    deprived  of  his  kind  fmile, 

*'  How  foon  ye  fade  away  ! 

*'  To  compafs  Phoebus'  car  about, 

*'  Thus  empty  vap.';urs  rife, 
*'  Each  lends  his  cloud  to  put  him  out, 

"   That  rear'd  him  to  the  fkies. 

*'  Alas  !  thofe  Ikies  are  not  your  fphere  j 

"  There  He  (hali  ever  burn  : 
(<  Weep,  weep,  and  fall  I  for  Earth  ye  were, 

"  And  mult  to  Eanh  return." 


THE    END    OF    THE    FIRST    BOOK. 


THE 

D       U       N       C       I       A       D: 

BOOK    THE     SECOND.     • 

ARGUMENT. 

THE  King  being  proclaimed,  the  folemnity  is  graced 
with  public  Games  and  fports  of  various  kinds ; 
not  inllitutcd  by  the  Hero,  as  by  ^neas  in  Virgil, 
but  for  greater  honour  by  the  Goddefs  in  perfon 
(in  hke  manner  as  the  games  Pythia,  lilhmia,  &c. 
were  anciently  faid  to  be  ordained  by  the  Gods,  and 
as  Thetis  herfelf  appearing,  according  to  Homer, 
OdyiT.  xxiv.  propofed  the  prizes  in  honour  of  her 
fen  Achilles).  Hither  flock  the  Poets  and  Critics, 
attended,  as  is  but  juft,  with  their  Patrons  and 
Bookfellers.  The  Goddefs  is  firil  pleafed,  for 
her  difport,  to  propofe  games  to  the  Bookfellers, 
and  fetteth  up  the  Phantom  of  a  Poet,  which  they 
contend  to  overtake.  The  races  defcribed,  with 
their  divers  accidents.  Next,  tlie  game  for  a 
Poetefs.  Then  follow  the  Exercifes  for  the  Poets, 
of  tickling,  vociferating,  diving :  The  firft  holds 
forth  the  arts  and  practices  of  Dedicators,  the  fe- 
Gond  of  Difputants  and  fulHan  Poets,  the  third  of 
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profound,  dark,  and  dirty  Party-writers.  Laftly, 
for  the  Critics,  the  Goddefs  propofcs  (with  great 
propriety)  an  Exercife,  not  of  their  parts,  but 
their  patience,  in  hearing  the  works  of  two  volu- 
minous Authors,  one  in  verfe,  and  the  other  in 
profe,  deliberately  read,  without  fleeping  :  The 
various  efFc6ls  of  which,  with  the  feveral  degrees 
and  manners  of  their  operation,  are  here  fet  forth; 
till  the  whole  number,  not  of  Critics  only,  but  of 
fpeflators,  aflors,  and  all  prefent,  fall  faft  afleep ; 
which  naturally  and  neceffarily  ends  the  games. 


[     "5    1 
BOOK      II. 


TT I G H  on  a  gorgeous  Teat,  that  far  out-lhone 
Henley's  gilt  tub,  or  Fleckno's  Irilh  throne, 

REMARKS. 

Two  things  there  are,  upon  the  fuppofition  of  which 
the  very  bafis  of  all  verbal  criticifm  is  founded  and  fup- 
ported  :  The  firft,  that  an  Author  could  never  fail  to 
ufe  the  beft  word  on  every  occahon  5  the  fecond,  that  a 
Critic  cannot  chufe  but  know  which  that  is.  This  being 
granted,  whenever  any  word  doth  not  fully  content  us, 
we  take  upon  us  to  conclude,  tiril,  that  the  author  could 
never  have  ufed  it  5  and,  fecondly,  that  he  mull  have 
ufed  that  very  one,  which  we  conje61ure,  in  its  Head. 

We  cannot,  therefore,  enough  admire  the  learned 
Scriblerus  for  his  alteration  of  the  text  in  the  two  laft 
verfes  of  the  preceding  book,  which  in  all  the  former 
editions  ftood  thus : 

Hoarfe  thunder  to  its  bottom  fhook  the  bog, 

And  the  loud  nation  croaked,  God  five  king  Log. 
He  has,  with  great  judgment,  tranfpofed  thefe  two  epi- 
thets; putting  hoarfe  to  the  nation,  and  loud  to  the 
thunder  :  And  this  being  evidently  the  true  reading,  he 
vouchfafed  not  fo  much  as  to  mention  the  former  ;  for 
which  affertion  of  the  Juft  right  of  a  Critic  he  merits  the 
acknowledgment  of  all  found  Commentators. 

Ver.  2.  Henley's  gilt  tub,]  The  pulpit  of  a  DIlTenter 
is  ufually  called  a  tub  ;  but  that  of  Mr.  Orator  Henley 
was  covered  with  velvet,  and  adorned  with  gold.  He 
had  alfo  a  fair  altar,  and  over  it  this  extraordinary  in- 
fcription,  «  The  Primitive  Eucharill.'  See  the  hillory 
of  this  perfon,  book  ill. 

Ver.  2.  or  Fleckno's  Irlfli  throne,]  Richard  Fleckno 
was  an  Irifh  Pj  ieft,  but  had  laid  afide  (as  himftlf  ex- 
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Or  that  where  on  her  Curlls  the  Public  pours. 

All  bounteous,  fragrant  Grains  and  Golden  fliowcrs, 

REMARKS. 

prefiTed  it)  the  mechanic  part  of  piiefthood.  He  printed 
Ibme  plays,  poems,  letters,  and  travels.  I  doubt  not, 
our  author  took  occafion  to  mention  him  in  refpefl  to 
the  Poem  of  Mr.  Dryden,  to  which  this  bears  fonie  re- 
femblance,  thouoh  of  a  character  more  different  from  it 
thr.n  that  of  the  ^neid  from  the  Iliad,  or  the  Lutrln  of 
Boileau  from  the  Defait  de  Bouts  rimees  of  Sarazin. 

It  may  be  juft  worth  mentioning,  that  the  Eminence 
from  whence  the  ancient  Sophifts  entertained  their  audi- 
tors, was  called  by  the  pompous  name  of  a  throne, 
Themillius,  Orat.  i. 

Ver.  3.  Or  that  where  on  her  Curlls  the  Public 
pours,]  Edmund  Curil  flood  in  the  pillory  at  Charing- 
crofs,  in  March  1727-8.  *'  This  (faith  Edmund 
«*  Curll)  is  a  falfe  Affertion — I  had  indeed  the  corporal 
**  punifliment  of  what  the  Gentlemen  of  the  long  Robe 
**  are  pleafed  jocofely  to  call  mounting  the  Rolhum  for 
**  one  hour :  but  that  fcene  of  aftion  was  not  in  the 
*'  month  of  March,  but  in  February."  [Curlliad, 
izmo,  p.  19.]  And  of  the  Kidory  of  his  being  toft  in  a 
Blanket,  he  faith,  *'  Here,  Scriblerus!  thou  Icefeft  in 
**  what  thou  aflerteft  concerning  the  blanket :  it  waa 
*«  not  a  blanket,  but  a  rug,"  p.  25.  Much  in  the  fame 
manner  Mr.  Gibber  reironftrated,  that  his  Brothers,  at 
Bedlam,  mentioned  Book  i.  were  not  Brazen,  but 
Blocks  J  yet  our  author  let  it  pafs  unaltered,  as  a  trifle 
that  no  way  altered  the  relationfhip. 

We  fliould  think  (gentle  Reader)  that  we  but  ill 
performed  our  part,  if  we  correflcd  not  as  well  our  own 
errors  now,  as  formerly  thcfe  of  the  Printer.  Since 
what  moved  us  to  this  VVoik,  was  folely  the  Love  of 
Truth,  not  in  the  leaft  any  Vain -glory,  or  Defire  to 
contend  with  Great  Authors.  And  further,  our  Mif- 
takes,  we  conceive,  will  the  rather  be  pardoned,  as 
fcarce  pofTible  to  be  avoided  in  writing  of  fuch  Perfons 
and  Work§  as  do  ever  fliun  the  Light.      However,   that 
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Great  Cibber  fate  :   The  proud  Parnaflian  fneer,     5 
The  conkious  fimper,  and  the  jealous  leer. 
Mix  on  his  look  :  Ml  eyes  diredl  their  rays 
On  him,  and  crouds  turn  Coxcombs  as  they  gaze. 
His  Peers  fhine  round  him  with  refleded  grace. 
New  edge  their  dulnels,  and  new  bronze  their  face.  10 
Sd^rom  the  Sun's  broad  beam,  in  fhallow  urns. 
Heaven's   twinkling  fparks  draw  light,    and  point 
their  horns. 
Not  with  more  glee,  by  hands  Pontific  crcwn'd. 
With  fcarlet  hats  wide-waving  circled  round, 
Rome  in  her  Capitol  faw  Querno  fit,  15 

Thron'd  on  feven  hills,  the  Anticiiriil  of  Wit. 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  5.  Great  Tibbald  nods. 
Ver.  8.    In  the  former  edit. 

On  him,  and  crouds  grow  focllfh  as  they  gaze. 
The  four  next  lines  are  added, 

REMARKS. 

we  may  not  any  way  foften  or  extenuate  the  fame,  wc 
give  them  thee  in  the  very  Worth  of  our  Antagonifts  : 
not  defending,  but  retracing  them  from  our  heart,  and 
craving  excuie  of  tl^  Parties  cifended  :  For  I'uiely  in 
this  work,  it  hath  been  above  all  things  our  dc-fne  to 
provoke  no  Man.  '  SCRIBL. 

Ver.  15.  Rome  in  her  Capitol  faw  Qu^erno  fir,]  Ca- 
millo  Querno  \v;*s  of  Apulia,  who  hearing  the  great  En- 
couragement which  Leo  X.  gave  to  poets,  travelled  to 
Rome  with  a  harp  in  iiis  hand,  and  fung  to  it  twenty 
thoufand  verfes  of  a  poem  called  Alexias.  He  was  in- 
troduced as  a  Buffoon  to  Leo,  and  promoted  to  the  ho- 
nour of  the  Laurel  j  a  jcft  which  the  Court  of  Rome  and 
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And  now  the  Queen,  to  glad  her  fons,  proclaims 
By  herald  Hawkers,  high  heroic  Games. 
They  fummon  all  her  Race  :  An  endlefs  band 
Pours  forth,  and  leaves  unpeopled  half  the  land.  20 
A  motley  mixture  !  in  long  wigs,  in  bags. 
In  filks,  in  crapes,  in  Garters,  and  in  rags. 
From  drawing-rooms,  from  colleges,  from  garrets. 
On  horfe,  on  foot,  in  hacks,  and  gilded  chariots  : 
All  who  true  Dunces  in  her  caufe  appear'd,  25 

And  all  who  knew  thofe  Dunces  to  reward. 

Amid  that  area  wide  they  took  their  ftand. 
Where  the  tall  May-pole  once  o'erlook'd  the  Strand, 
But  now  (fo  Anne  and  Piety  ordain) 
A  Church  colledls  the  faints  of  Drury-lane.  30 

V/ith  Authors,  Stationers  obey'd  the  call 
(The  field  of  glory  is  a  field  for  all) . 

VARIATIONS.  ^ 

Ver.  17. 

To  grace  this  honoured  day,  the  Queen  proclaims. 
Ver.  19.  She  fumnions  all  her  fons,  &c. 

REMARKS. 

the  Pope  himfelf  entered  into  fo  far,  as  to  caufe  him  to 
ride  on  an  elephant  to  the  Capitol,  and  to  hold  a  folemn 
feftival  on  his  coronation  ;  at  which  it  is  recorded  the 
Poet  himfelf  was  fo  tiaiifported  as  to  weep  for  joy*. 
He  was  ever  after  a  conftant  frequenter  of  the  Pope's 
table,  drank  abundantly,  and  poured  forth  verfes  with- 
out number.  Paulus  Jovius,  Elog.  Vir.  do6i.  cap. 
Jxxxiii.  Some  idea  of  his  poetry  is  given  by  Fam,  Strada, 
in  his  Prolufions. 

*  See  Life  of  C.  C.  chap.  vl.  p,  145, 
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Glory  and  gain,  th'  induftrious  tribe  provoke ; 

And  gentle  Dulnefs  ever  loves  a  joke. 

A  Poet's  form  Ihe  plac'd  before  their  eyes,  3  r 

And  bade  the  nimbleft  racer  feize  the  prize ; 

No  meagre,  mufe-rid  mope,  aduft  and  thin. 

In  a  dun  night-gown  of  his  own  loofe  fkin ; 

But  fuch  a  Bulk  as  no  twelve  bards  could  raife. 

Twelve  ftarveling  bards  of  thefe  degenerate  days.  ;^o 

All  as  a  partridge  plump,  full-fed  and  fair. 

She  form'd  this  image  of  well-body'd  air; 

With  pert  flat  eyes  Ihe  window'd  well  its  head  i 

A  brain  of  feathers,  and  a  heart  of  lead  ; 

And  empty  words  fhe  gave,  and  founding  ftrain,     45 

But  fenfelefs,  lifelefs  !  idol  void  and  vain  ! 

Never  was  dafh'd  out  at  one  lucky  hit, 

A  Fool,  fo  juft  a  copy  of  a  Wit ; 

So  like,  that  critics  faid,  and  courtiers  fwore, 

A  Wit  it  was,  and  call'd  the  phantom  More.        50 


REMARKS. 

Ver.  34.  And  gentle  Dulnefs  ever  loves  a  joke.] 
This  Ipecies  of  mirth  called  a  joke,  arifing  from  a  Mai- 
entenJu,  may  be  well  fuppofcd  to  be  the  delight  of  Dul- 
nefs. 

Ver.  4.7.  Never  was  dafhM  out,  at  one  lucky  hit.] 
Our  author  here  feems  willing  to  give  fome  account  of 
the  poflibility  of  Dulnefs  making  a  Wit  (which  co'.ild  be 
done  no  other  way  than  by  chance).  The  fi6tion  is  the 
more  reconciled  to  probability  by  the  known  ftory  of 
Apelles,  who  being  at  a  lofs  to  exprefs  the  foam  of  Al- 
exander's horfe,  daihed  his  pencil  in  defpair  at  the  pic- 
ture, and  happened  to  do  it  by  that  fortunate  ftroke. 

Ver.  50.  and  calTd  the  Phantom  More.]  Curll,  in 
his    Key  to   the  Dunciad,  affirmed  ihii   to   be  Japies- 

VOL.  XLVII,  K 
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All  gaze  with  ardour  :   Some  a  Poet's  name,- 
Others  a  fword-knot  and  lac'd  fuit  inflame. 


REMARKS. 

Moore  Smith,  Efq;  and  it  is  probable  (oonfiilering  what 
is  faid  of  him  in  the  Teftirnonies)  that  fome  might  fancy 
our  author  obliged  to  reprelent  this  gentleman  as  a  pla- 
giary, or  to  pafs  for  one  himfeif.  His  cafe  indeed  was 
like  that  of  a  man  I  have  heard  of,  who,  as  he  was  fit- 
ting in  company,  perceived  his  next  neighbour  had  ftolen 
his  handkerchief  :  <♦  Sir,"  (faid  the  thief,  finding  him- 
feif detected)  "  do  not  expofe  me,  I  did  it  for  mere 
<*  wantj  be  fo  good  but  to  take  it  privately  out  of 
*'  my  pocket  again,  and  fay  nothing."  The  honef^ 
man  did  fo,  but  the  other  cried  out,  "  See,  gentle- 
'*  men,  what  a  thief  we  have  among  us!  look,  he  is 
•*  Healing  my  handkerchief!" 

Some  time  before,  he  had  borrowed  of  Dr  Arbuth- 
not  a  paper  called  an  Hiftorico-phyfical  account  of  the 
South  Sea  }  and  of  Mr.  Pope  the  Memoirs  of  a  Paiifh 
Clerk,  which  for  two  years  he  kept,  and  read  to  the 
Rev,  Dr.  Young}  F.  Billers,  Efqj  and  many  others, 
as  his  own.  Being  applied  to  for  them,  he  pretended 
they  were  lortj  but  there  happening  to  be  another  copy 
of  the  letter,  it  came  out  in  Sv/ift  and  Pope's  Mifcel- 
lanies.  Upon  this,  it  feems,  he  was  ib  far  miftaken  as 
to  confefs  his  proceeding  by  an  endeavour  to  hide  it : 
unguardedly  printing  (in  the  Daily  Journal  of  April  3, 
3728.)  "  That  the  contempt  which  he  and  others  had 
**  for  thofe  pieces,"  (which  only  himfeif  had  fhewn, 
and  handed  about  as  his  own)  "  occafioned  their  being 
**  loft,  and  for  that  catife  only  no:  returned."  A  faft, 
of  which  as  none  but  he  could  be  confcious,  none  but 
he  could  be  the  publiiher  of  it.  The  plagiarifms  of  this 
perfon  gave  occafion  to  the  follov/ing  Epigram  : 

*'  Moore  always  fmiles  whenever  he  recites; 

*«  He  fmiles  (you  think)  approving  what  he  writes. 

"  And  yet  in  this  no  vanity  is  fnown; 

*<  A  modelt  man  may  Jike  what's  not  his  own." 
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Eat  lofty  Lintot  in  the  circle  rofe : 

**  This  prize  is  mine ;  who  tempt  it  are  my  foes ; 


REMARKS. 

This  young  Gentleman's  whole  misfortune  was  too  in- 
ordinate a  palTion  to  be  thought  a  Wit.  Here  is  a  very 
itrong  inftance  attelled  by  Mr.  Savage,  fon  of  the  late 
Earl  Rivers  J  v.-ho  having  fliewn  fome  veifes  of  his  in 
manufcript  to  Mr.  Moore,  wherein  Mr.  Pope  was  call- 
ed firft  of  the  tuneful  train,  Mr.  Moore  the  next  morn- 
ing fent  to  Mr.  Savage  to  defire  him  to  give  thofe  verfes 
another  turn,  to  wit,  "  That  Pope  might  new  be  the 
•'  firll,  becaufe  Moore  had  left  him  unrivalled,  in  turn- 
**  ing  his  ftyle  to  Comedy.""  This  was  during  the  re- 
heari'al  of  the  Rival  Modes,  his  firit  and  only  work;  the 
Town  condemned  it  in  the  a6lion,  but  he  printed  it  in 
1726-7,  with  tliis  modeft  Motto, 

*'  Hie  coeftus,  artemque  repono." 

The  fmaller  pieces  which  we  have  heard  attributed  to 
this  author  are.  An  Epigram  on  the  Bridge  at  Blen- 
heim, by  Dr.  Evans  :  Cofmelia,  by  Mr.  Pit,  Mr. 
Jones,  &c.  The  Mock  Marriage  of  a  mad  Divine, 
with  a  CI.  for  a  Parfon,  by  Dr.  W.  The  Saw- pit, 
a  Simile,  by  a  Friend.  Ceitain  Phyfical  works  on  Sir 
James  Baker;  and  fome  unowned  Letters,  Advertife- 
ments,  and  Epigrams  againlt  our  author  in  the  Daily 
Journal. 

Notwithftr.ndingwhat  is  here  colle61ed  of  the  Perfon 
imagined  by  Curll  to  be  meant  in  this  place,  we  can- 
not be  of  that  opmion  ;  fince  cur  Poet  had  certainly  no 
need  of  vindicating  half  a  dozen  verles  to  himfelf,  which 
every  reader  had  done  for  liim  ;  fmce  the  name  itfclf  is 
not  fpelled  Moore,  but  More;  and  la(t|y,  Ance  the 
learned  Scriblerus  has  lb  well  proved  the  contrary. 

Ver.  50.  the  phantom  Moie.J  It  appears  from  hence, 
that  this  is  not  the  name  of  a  real  perfon,  biH  fi£litious. 
More  from  fj-'^'o-,  ftultus,  fxapidy  ftultiti^,  to  reprelent 
the  folly  of  a  plagiary.  Thus  Erafinus,  **  Admonuit  me 
^*  Mori  cognomen  tibi,  cjuod  tarn  ad  Moiise  vocabidum 

K    2 
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*'  With  me  began  this  genius,  and  fhall  end."  55 
He  fpokc :  and  who  with  Lintot  fhall  contend  ? 

Fear  held  them  mute.     Alone,  untaught  to  fear. 
Stood  dauntlefs  Curll ;  **  Behold  that  rival  here  ! 

REMARKS. 

"  accedlt  quam  es  ipfe  a  re  alienus."  Dedication  of  Mo- 
rise  Encomium  to  Sir  Tho.  More  ;  the  farewell  of  which 
may  be  our  author's  to  his  plagiary,  Vale,  More!  et 
moriam  tuarn  gnaviter  defende.  Adieu!  More!  and  be 
fure  ftrongly  to  defend  thy  own  folly.  Scribl. 

Ver.  53.  But  lofty  Lintot]  We  enter  here  upon  the 
epifode  of  the  Bookfellers ;  Perfons,  whofe  names  be- 
ing more  known  and  famous  in  the  learned  world  than 
thofe  of  the  Authors  in  this  poem,  do  therefore  need 
lefs  explanation.  The  aflion  of  Mr.  Lintot  here  imi- 
tates that  of  Dares  in  Virgil,  rifing  juft  in  this  manner 
to  lay  hold  on  a  Bull.  This  eminent  Bookfeller  printed 
the  Rival  Modes  before-mentioned. 

Ver.  5S.  Stood  dauntlefs  Curll ;]  We  come  now  to 
a  character  of  much  refpecl,  that  of  Mr.  Edmund  Curli. 
As  a  plain  repetition  of  great  aflions  is  the  beft  praife 
of  them,  we  fhall  only  fay  of  this  eminent  man,  that  he 
carried  the  trade  many  lengths  beyond  what  it  ever 
before  had  arrived  at  5  and  that  he  was  the  envy  and 
admiration  of  all  his  profefiion.  He  poffefTed  himi'elf  of 
a  command  over  all  authors  whatever  j  he  caufed  them 
to  write  what  he  pleafed  ;  they  could  not  call  their  very 
Names  their  own.  He  was  not  only  famous  am.ong 
thefe;  he  was  taken  notice  of  by  the  State,  the  Church, 
and  the  Law,  and  received  particular  marks  of  diftinc- 
tion  from  each. 

It  will  be  owned  that  he  is  here  introduced  with  all 
poflible  dignity  ;  He  fpeaks  like  the  intrepid  Diomede ; 
he  runs  like  the  fwift-footed  Achilles  ;  if  he  falls,  'tis 
like  the  beloved  Nifus;  and  (what  Homer  makes  to 
be  the  chief  of  all  praifes)  he  is  favoured  of  the  Gods  j 
he  fays  but  three  words,  and  his  prayer  is  heard  j  a  God- 
dels  conveys  it  to  the  feat  of  Jupiter  :  Though  he  lofes 
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*'  The  race  by  vigour,  not  by  vaunts,  is  won ; 
♦*  So  take  the  hindmoft.  Hell,"  (hefaid)  and  run.  60 
Swift  as  a  Bard  the  Bailiit  leaves  behind. 
He  left  huge  Lintot,  and  out-ftrlpt  the  wind. 
As  when  a  dab-chick  waddles  through  the  copfe 
On  feet  and  wings,  and  flies,  and  wades,  and  hops ; 
So  labouring  on,  with  ihoulders,  hands,  and  head,    65 
Wide  as  a  wind-mill  all  his  figure  fpread. 
With  arms  expanded  Bernard  rows  his  ftate. 
And  left-iegg'd  Jacob  feems  to  emulate. 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  67.  With  legs  expanded  Bernard  urg'd  the  race, 
And  feem'd  to  emulate  great  Jacob's  pace. 

REMARKS. 

the  prize,  he  gains  the  vlftory  ;  the  great  Mother  her- 
felf  coniforfs  him,  fhe  inl'pires  him  with  expedients,  (he 
honouis  him  with  an  immortal  prefent  (fuch  as  Achilles 
receives  from  Thetis,  and  ^neas  from  Venws),  at  once 
inftruclive  and  prophetical  :  After  this  he  is  unrivalled, 
and  triumphant. 

The  tribute  our  author  here  pays  him  is  a  grateful 
return  for  feveral  unmerited  obligations  :  Many  weighty 
animadverfions  on  the  public  affairs,  and  many  excel- 
lent and  diverting  pieces  on  private  perfons,  has  he 
given  to  his  name.  If  ever  he  owed  two  verfes  to  any 
other,  he  owed  Mr.  Curll  fome  thoufands.  He  was 
every  day  extendincj  his  fame,  and  enlarging  his  Writ- 
ings: VVitneis  innumerable  inftances  j  but  it  fhall  fiif- 
fice  only  to  mention  the  Court  Poems,  which  he  meant 
to  publifh  as  the  work  of  the  true  writer,  a  Lady  of  qua- 
lity j  but  being  firft  threatened,  and  afterwards  punifhed 
for  it  by  Mr.  Pope,  he  generoufly  transfened  it  from 
her  to  him,  and  ever  fmce  printed  it  in  his  name.  The 
iingle  time  that  ever  he  fpoke  to  C.  was  on  that  affair, 
K  3 
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Full  in  the  middle  way  there  flood  a  lake. 
Which  Curll's  Corinnachanc'd  that  morn  to  make :  70 
(Such  was  her  wont,  at  early  dawn  to  drop 
Her  evening  cates  before  his  neighbour's  Ihop) 
Here  fortun'd  Curll  to  Aide ;  loud  (hout  the  band. 
And  Bernard  !  Bernard  !  rings  through  all  the  Strand. 
Obfcene  with  filth  the  Mifcreant  lies  bewray 'd,     75 
Fall'n  in  the  plalh  his  wickednefs  had  laid  : 
Then  firft  (if  Poets  aught  of  truth  declare) 
The  caitiff  Vaticide  conceiv'd  a  prayer. 

Hear,  Jove  !  whofe  name  my  bards  and  I  adore. 
As  much  at  leaft  as  any  God's,  or  more ;  80 

And  him  and  his  if  more  devotion  warms, 
Down  with  the  Bible,  up  vv'ith  the  Pope's  Arms. 

REMARKS. 

and  to  that  happy  incident  he  owed  all  the  favour  fince 
received  from  him  :  So  true  is  the  faying  of  Dr.  Syden- 
ham, "  that  any  one  fhall  be,  at  fome  time  or  other,  the 
*'  better  or  the  vvorfe,  for  having  but  ktn  or  fpoken  to  a 
**  good  or  bad  man." 

Ver.  70.  CuilTs  Corinna]  This  name,  it  feems,  was 
taken  by  one  Mrs.  Tliomas,  who  procured  fome  private 
letters  of  Mr.  Pope,  while  almoft  a  boy,  to  Mr.  Crom- 
wel],  and  fold  them  without  the  confent  of  either  of 
thofe  Gentlemen  to  Curl!,  who  printed  them  in  izmo, 
1727.  He  difcovered  her  to  be  the  publiflier,  in  his 
Key,  p.  II.  We  only  take  this  opportunity  of  men- 
tioning the  manner  in  which  thofe  letters  got  abroad, 
which  the  author  was  afhamcd  of  as  very  trivial  things, 
full  not  only  of  levities,  but  of  wrong  judgments  of  men 
and  books,  and  only  excufable  from  the  youth  and  inex- 
perience of  the  writer. 

Ver.  82.  Down  with  the  Bible,  up  with  the  Pope's 
Arms.]  The  Bible,  Curll's  fign  ;  the  Crofs-keys, 
Lintot's, 
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A  place  there  is,  betwixt  earth,  air,  and  Teas, 
Where,  from  Ambrofia,  Jove  retires  for  eafe. 
There  in  his  feat  two  fpacious  vents  appear,  85 

On  this  he  fits,  to  that  he  leans  his  ear. 
And  hears  the  various  vows  of  fond  mankind; 
Some  beg  an  eaitern,  fome  a  weftern  wind  : 
AH  vain  petitions,  mounting  to  the  fky. 
With  reams  abundant  this  abode  fupply  ;  90 

Amus'd  he  reads,  and  then  returns  the  bills 
Sign'd  with  that  Ichor  which  from  Gods  difiils. 

Jn  office  here  fair  Cloacina  Hands, 
And  minifters  to  Jove  with  pureft  hands. 
Forthfromtheheapfhepick'dher  Votary 'sprayer,  95 
And  plac'd  it  next  him,  a  dillin«Elion  rare! 
Oft  had  the  Goddefs  heard  her  fervant's  call. 
From  her  black  grottos  near  the  Temple-wall, 
Lillening  delighted  to  the  jeft  unclean 
Of  link-boys  vile,  and  watermen  obfcene  ;  ico 

Where  as  he  fiih'd  her  nether  realms  for  Wit, 
She  oft  had  favour'd  him,  and  favours  yet. 
Renew'd  by  ordure's  fympathetic  force. 
As  oil'd  with  magic  juices  for  the  courfe, 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  99  — 104.  In  former  Ed.  thus  : 

(Oft,  as  he  fiflfd  her  nether  realms  for  wit. 
The  Goddefs  favour'd  him,  and  favours  yet) 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  loi.  Where,  as  he  fiflx'd,  &c.]     See  the  preface 
to  Swift's  and  Pope's  Mifcellanles. 

K    4 
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Vigorous  he  rifes;  from  the  effluvia  ftrong,         105 
Imbibes  new  life,  and  fcours  and  Hinks  along ; 
Re-pafTes  Lintot,  vindicates  the  race. 
Nor  heeds  the  brown  difhonours  of  his  face. 

And  now  the  Viftor  ftretch'd  his  eager  hand 
Where  the  tall  Nothing  flood,  or  feem'd  to  ftand ;  1 1 0 
A  {hapelefs  fhade,  it  melted  from  his  fight. 
Like  forms  in  clouds,  or  vifions  of  the  night. 
To  feize  his  papers,  Curll,  was  next  thy  care; 
His  papers,  light,  fly  diverfe,  toft  in  air ; 
Songs,  Sonnets,  Epigrams,  the  winds  uplift,     115 
And  whifk  them  back  to  Evans,  Young,  and  Swift. 
Th'  embroider 'd  fuit  at  leaft  he  deem'd  his  prey. 
That  fuit  an  unpay'd  taylor  fnatch'd  away. 
No  rag,  no  fcrap,  of  all  the  beau,  or  wit. 
That  once  fo  flutter'd,  and  that  once  fo  writ.      120 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  116.  Evans,  Young,  and  Swift.]  Some  of  thofe 
peiibns,  whofe  writings,  epigrams,  or  jefts  he  had  own- 
ed.    See  note  on  ver.  50. 

Ver.  118.  an  unpay'd  taylor]  This  line  has  been 
loudly  complained  of  in  Mift,  June  8,  Dedic.  to  Saw- 
ney, and  others,  as  a  moft  inhuman  fatire  on  the  po- 
verty of  Poets  :  But  it  is  thought  our  author  will  be 
acquitted  by  a  jury  of  Taylors.  To  me  this  inftance 
feenis  unluckily  chofen  ;  if  it  be  a  fatire  on  any  body,  it 
iTuift  be  on  a  bad  paymafter,  fince  the  perfon  to  whom 
they  have  here  applied  it,  was  a  man  of  fortune.  Not 
but  Poets  may  well  be  jealous  of  fo  great  a  prerogative 
as  non-payment  j  which  Mr.  Dennis  fo  far  alTerts,  as 
boldly  to  pronounce,  that  "  if  Homer  himfelf  was  not 
**  in  debt,  it  was  becaufe  nobody  would  truft  him." 
Pref.  to  Kern,  on  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  p.  15. 
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Heaven  rings  with  laughter :  Of  the  laughter  vain, 
Dulnefs,  good  Queen,  repeats  the  jell  again. 
Tliree  wicked  imps,  of  her  own  Grub-flreet  choir. 
She  deck'd  like  Ccngreve,  Addifon,  and  Pnor ; 
Meers,  Warner,  Wilkins,  run :  deluiive  thought  {125 
Breval,  Bond,  Befaleel,  the  varlets  caught. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  124..  like  Congreve,  Addifon,  and  Prior;]  Thefe 
authors  being  fuch  whofe  names  will  reach  pofterity,  we 
fhall  not  give  any  account  of  them,  but  proceed  to  thofe 
of  whom  it  is  necefiary.  — Befaleel  Morris  was  author 
of  fome  fatires  on  the  tranflators  of  Homer,  with  many 
other  things  printed  in  news-papers. — "  Bond  writ  a 
*'  fatire  againft  Mr.  P — .  Capt.  Breval  was  author  of 
*'  The  Confederates,  an  ingenious  dramatic  perform- 
"  ance  to  expofe  Mr.  P.  Mr.  Gay,  Dr.  Arb.  and 
"^  fome  ladies  of  quality,"  fays  CuRLL,  Key,  p.  11. 

Ver,  1x5.  Mears,  Warner,  Wilkins]  Bookfellers, 
and  Printers  of  m.uch  anonymous  ftutf. 

Ver.  126.  Breval,  Bond,  Befaleel,]  I  forefee  it  will 
be  objected  from  this  line,  that  we  were  in  an  error  in 
our  aifertion  on  ver.  50.  of  this  book,  that  More  was  a 
fi6\itious  name,  fmce  thofe  perfons  are  equally  repre- 
fented  by  the  poet  as  phantoms.  So  at  firft  fight  it 
may  be  feen  ;  but  be  not  deceived,  reader  j  thefe  alfo 
are  not  real  perfons.  'T is  true,  Curll  declares  Breval, 
a  Captain,  author  of  a  piece  called  the  Confederates  ^ 
but  the  fame  Curll  firft  faid  it  was  written  by  Jofeph 
Gay:  Is  his  fecond  aifertion  to  be  credited  any  more 
than  his  firft  ?  He  likewife  alarms  Bond  to  be  one 
who  writ  a  fatire  on  our  poet  :  But  where  is  fuch 
a  fatire  to  be  found  ?  where  was  fuch  a  writer  ever 
heard  of?  As  for  Befaleel,  it  carries  forgery  in  the 
very  name ;  nor  is  it,  as  the  others  are,  a  furname. 
Thou  may 'ft  depend  upon  it,  no  fuch  author*  ever  lived  ; 
all  phantoms.  Scribl. 
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Curll  ftretches  after  Gay,  but  Gay  is  gone. 

He  grafps  an  empty  Jofeph  for  a  John  : 

So  Proteus,  hunted  in  a  nobler  fhape. 

Became,  when  feiz'd,  a  puppy,  or  an  ape.  150 

To  him  the  Goddefs :  Son  !  thy  grief  lay  down 
And  turn  this  whole  illuficn  on  the  town : 
A.S  the  fage  dame,  experienc'd  in  her  trade. 
By  names  of  Toafts  retails  each  batter 'd  Jade;    134 
(Wiience  haplefs  Monfieur  much  complains  at  Paris 
Of  wrongs  from  DuchefTes  and  Lady  Maries;) 
JBe  thine,  my  Stationer  1  this  magic  gift ; 
Cook  Ihall  be  Prior;  and  Concanea,  Swift: 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  128.  Jofeph  Gay,  a  ficiltious  name  put  by  Curll 
before  feveral  pamphlets,  which  made  them  pafs  with 
iTiP.ny  for  Mr.  Gay's— Tlie  ambiguity  of  the  word  Jo- 
llph,  which  liicewife  fignifies  a  loofe  upper-coat,  gives 
nuich  pleafantry  to  the  idea. 

Ver.  132,  And  turntlus  whole  iliufion  on  the  town  :] 
It  was  a  common  pra6\ice  of  this  booklVUer  to  publifh 
vile  pieces  of  obfcure  hands  under  the  names  of  eminent 
Authors. 

Ver.  138.  Cook  fhall  be  Prior,]  The  man  here  fpe- 
cified  writ  a  thing  called  The  Battle  of  the  Poets,  in 
which  Philips  and  Wellted  were  the  Heroes,  and  Swift 
and  Pope  utterly  routed.  He  slfo  publidied  fome  ma- 
levolent things  in  the  Britifh,  London,  and  Daily  Jour- 
nals ;  and  at  the  fame  time  wrote  letters  to  Mr.  Pope, 
prottfting  his  Innocence.  Kis  chief  work  was  a  tranfla- 
tion  of  Heiiod,  to  which  Theobald  writ  notes  and  half 
notes,  which  he  caretVilly  owned. 

Ver.  138.  and  Concanen,  Swift:]  In  the  firft:  edition 
of  this  poem  there  were  only  afterilks  in  this  place,  but 
the  names  were  fince  inferted,  merely  to  fill  up  the  vetie, 
and  give  eafe  to  the  ear  of  the  reader. 
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So  fnall  each  hollile  name  become  our  own. 

And  we  too  boafl  our  Garth  and  Addifon.  140 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  14.0.  And  we  too  boall  our  Garth  and  Addifon.] 
Nothing  is  more  remarkable  than  our  author's  love  of 
praifing  good  writers.  He  has  in  this  very  poem  cele- 
ijrated  Mr.  Locke,  Sir  Il^iac  Newton,  Dr.  Barrow,  Dr. 
Atterbury,  Mr.  Dryden,  Mr.  Congreve,  Dr.  Garih, 
Mr.  Addifon  ;  in  a  word,  almoft  every  man  of  his  time 
that  defeivedit;  even  Cibber  himfdf  (prefuming  him 
to  be  the  author  of  the  Carelefs  Hufband).  It  was  very 
difficult  to  have  that  pleafure  in  a  poem  on  this  fuhject, 
yet  he  has  found  means  to  Infert  their  panegyric,  and 
has  made  even  Duinefs  out  of  her  own  mouth  proriounce 
it.  It  muft  have  been  particularly  agreeable  to  hini  to 
celebrate  Dr.  Garth;  both  as  his  conilant  friend,  and 
as  he  was  his  predecefTor  in  this  kind  of  fatire.  The 
Difpenfary  attacked  the  whole  body  of  Apcthecaries,  a 
much  more  ufeful  one  undoubtedly  than  that  of  the  bad 
Poets;  if  in  truth  this  can  be  a  body,  of  which  no  two 
members  ever  agreed.  It  alfo  did,  what  Mr.  Theobald 
fa)s  is  unpardonable,  draw  in  parts  of  private  charafVer, 
snd  introduced  perfons  independent  of  his  fubjeft.  Much 
more  would  Boileau  have  incurred  his  cenlure,  who  left 
all  fubjeifls  whatever,  on  all  occafions,  to  fall  upon  the 
bad  poets  (which,  it  is  to  be  fcaied,  would  have  been 
more  immediately  his  concern.)  But  certainly  next  to 
commending  good  writers,  the  greateft  fervice  to  learn- 
ing is  to  expofe  the  bad,  who  can  only  that  way  be  made 
of  any  ufe  to  it.  This  truth  is  very  well  fet  forth  in 
thefe  lines  addrefTed  to  our  author. 

"  The  craven  Rook,  and  pert  Jackdaw, 
*'   (Though  neither  birds  of  moral  kind) 

**  Yet  ferve,  if  hang'd,  or  ftufTd  with  flraw, 
"  To  (how  us  which  way  blows  the  wind. 

"  Thus  dirty  knaves,  or  chattering  fools, 

**  Strung  up  by  dozens  in  thy  by, 
**  Teach  more  by  half  than  Dennis'  rules, 

"  And  point  inftrU(51ion  every  way. 


140  POPE'S    POEMS. 

With  that  fhe  gave  him  (piteous  of  his  cafe. 
Yet  fmiling  at  his  rueful  length  of  face) 


REMARKS. 


**  With  Egypt's  art  thy  pen  may  ftrive  ; 

"  One  potent  drop  let  this  but  (hed, 
**  And  every  Rogue  that  flunk  alive, 

**  Becomes  a  precious  Mummy  dead/' 

Ver.  14.2.  rueful  length  of  face]  "  The  decrepid  per- 
*'  fon  or  figure  of  a  man  are  no  refle£lions  upon  his  Ge- 
**  nius  :  An  honeft  mind  will  Jove  and  efteem  a  man  of 
*»  worth,  though  he  be  deformed  or  poor.  Yet  the  author 
*'  of  the  Dunciad  hath  libelled  a  perfon  for  his  rue- 
**  ful  length  of  face!"  Mift's  Journal,  June  8.  This 
Genius  and  man  of  worth,  whom  an  honeft  mind  fhould 
love,  is  Mr.  Curll.  True  it  is,  he  ftood  on  the  pillory, 
an  incident  which  will  lengthen  the  face  of  any  man, 
thougli  it  were  ever  fo  comely,  therefore-  is  no  refle6lion 
on  the  natural  beauty  of  Mr.  Curl].-  'But  as  to  reflec- 
tions on  any  man's  face  or  figure,' Mr.  Dennis  faith  ex- 
cellently ;  "  Natural  deformity  comes  not  by  our  fault; 
*«  it  is  often  occafioned  by  calamities  and  difeafes,  which 
**  a  man  can  no  more  help  than  a  monfter  can  his  de- 
**  formity.  There  is  no  one  misfortune,  and  no  one 
*«  difeafe,  but  what  all  the  reft  of  mankind  are  fubje^l 
'«  to. — But  the  deformity  of  this  Author  is  vifible,  pre- 
*<  fent,  lafting,  unalterable,  and  peculiar  to  himfelf.  'Tis 
<*  the  mark  of  God  and  Nature  upon  him,  to  give  us 
"  warning  that  we  fhould  hold  no  fociety  v/ith  him,  as  a 
**  creature  not  of  our  original,  nor  of  our  fpecies  :  and 
<*  they  who  have  refus'd  to  take  this  warning  which 
*<  God  and  Nature  has  given  them,  and  have,  in  fpite 
*«  of  it,  by  a  fenfelefs  prefumption,  ventured  to  be  fami- 
«  liar  with  him,  have  feverely  fuflfered,  kc.  'Tis  certain^-^ 
«  his  original  is  not  from  Adam,  but  from  the  Devji*"*^ 
&c.     Dennis,  charaifter  of  Mr.  P.  o6tavo,  1716.'* 

Admirably  it  is  obfervcd  by  Mr.  Dennis  againftMr. 
Law,  p.  33.  "  That  the  language  of  Billingfgate  can 
*•'  never  be  the  language  of  charity,  nor  confe^uently  of 
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A  ftiaggy  Tapellry,  worthy  to  be  fpread. 
On  Codrus'  old,  or  Dunton's  modern  bed ; 

REMARKS. 

<*  Chriftianlty."  I  flioukl  elfe  be  tempted  to  ufe  the  lan- 
guage of  a  Clitic  ;  for  what  is  more  provoking  to  a  com- 
mentator than  to  behold  his  author  thus  pourtray'd  ?  Yet 
I  confider  it  really  hurts  not  him  !  whereas  to  call  fome 
others  dull,  might  do  them  prejudice  with  a  world  too 
apt  to  believe  it :  Therefore,  though  Mr.  D.  may  call 
another  a  little  afs  or  a  young  toad,  far  be  it  from  us 
to  call  him  a  toothlefs  lion  or  an  old  ferpent.  Indeed, 
had  I  written  thefe  notes  (as  was  once  my  intent)  in 
the  learned  language,  I  might  have  given  him  the  appel- 
lations of  balatro,  calceatum  caput,  fcurra  in  tnviis, 
being  phra/es  in  good  efteem  and  frequent  ufage  among 
the  belt  learned  :  But  in  our  mother-tongue,  were  I  to 
tax  any  gentleman  of  the  Dunciad,  furely  it  fhould  be 
in  words  not  to  the  vulgar  intelligible;  whereby  chrlft- 
ian  charity,  decency,  and  good  accord  among  authors, 
might  be  preferved.  Scriel. 

The  good  Scriblerus  here,  as  on  all  occafions,  emi- 
nently flievvs  his  humanity.  But  it  was  far  otherwife 
•with  the  gentlemen  of  the  Dunciad,  whofe  fcurrilities 
were  always  perlbnal,  and  of  that  nature  which  pro- 
voked every  honeft  man  but  Mr.  Pope ;  yet  never  to  be 
lamented,  fmce  they  occafioned  the  following  amiable 
Verfes : 

«  While  Malice,  Pope,  denies  thy  page 
**  Its  own  celeftial  fire; 

"  While  Critics,  and  while  Bards  in  rage, 
"  Admiring,  won't  admire: 

<*  While  wayward  pens  thy  worth  aflail, 

"  And  envious  tongues  decry  j 
**  Thefe  times  though  many  a  Friend  bewail, 

*'  Thefe  times  bewail  not  I. 

**  But  when  the  World's  loud  praife  is  thine, 
"  And  fpleen  no  more  fhall  blame, 

**  When  with  thy  Homer  thou  ihalt  Ihine 
♦'  In  one  eftabliiii'd  fame  ; 
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Inftru6livcwork!  whofe  wry-mouth 'd  portraiture  145 
Difphy'd  the  fates  her  confefTors  endure. 
Earlefs  on  high,  ftood  unabafh'd  De  Foe, 
And  Tutchin  flagrant  from  the  fcourge  below. 
There  Ridpath,  Roper,  cudgel'd  might  ye  view. 
The  very  woriled  Hill  look'd  black  and  blue.        150 
Himfelf  among  the  flory'd  chiefs  he  fpies. 
As,  from  the  blanket,  high  in  air  he  flies, 

REMARKS. 

"  When  none  fhall  rail,  and  every  lay 

*'   Devote  a  wreathe  to  thee  j 
**  That  day  (for  come  it  will),  that  day 

««  Shall  I  lament  to  fee." 

Ver.  14.3.  A  fliaggy  Tapeftry,]  A  forry  kind  of 
Tapeftry  frequent  in  ohl  Tnrs,  made  of  worfted  or  fome 
coarfer  (luff  5  like  that  which  is  fpoken  of  by  Donne  — 
Faces  as  frightful  as  theirs  who  whipt  Chrift  in  old  hang- 
ings. This  imagery  woven  in  it  alludes  to  the  mantle  of 
Cloanthus,  in  JEn    v. 

Ver.  144..  John  Dunton  was  a  broken  bookfeller,  and 
aliufive  Icribbier  5  he  writ  Neck  or  Nothing,  a  violent 
Ihtire  on  (bme  minifters  of  ftatej  a  libel  on  the  Duke  of 
Devonfliire  and  the  Bifliop  of   Peterborough,  &c. 

Ver.  14.8.  And  Tutchin  flagrant  from  the  fcourge] 
John  Tutchin,  author  of  fome  vile  verfes,  and  of  a  week- 
ly paper  called  the  Obfervatcr  :  He  was  fentenced  to  be 
whip[;e<l  through  feveral  towns  in  the  weft  of  England, 
upon  w'iiich  he  petitioned  King  James  II.  to  be  hanged. 
When  that  prince  died  in  exile,  he  wrote  an  inveflive 
againft  liis  memory,  occafioned  by  fome  humane  elegies 
on  his  de-;th.     He  lived  to  the  time  of  Qu^een  Anne. 

Ver.  1+9.  There  Ridpath,  Roper,]  Authors  of  the 
Flving  poft  and  Poft-boy,  two  fcandalous  papers  on 
different  fides,  for  which  they  equally  and  alternately 
deferved  to  be  cudgelled,  and  were  fo. 

Ver.  151.  Himfelf  among  the  ftory'd  chiefs  he  fpies,") 
The  hifcory  of  Curll's  being  tofled  in  a  blanket,  and 
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And  oh  !  (he  cry'd)  what  firset,  what  lane,  but  kncws 
Our  purgings,  pumpings,  blanketings,  and  blows  1 
In  every  loom  our  labours  Ihall  be  leen,  155 

And  the  frelh  vomit  run  for  evergreen! 

See  in  the  circle  next,  Ehza  plac'd. 
Two  babes  of  love  clofe  clinging  to  her  waifl ; 

REMARKS. 

whipped  by  the  fcholars  of  Weftminfter,  Is  well  known.. 
Of  his  purging  and  vomiting,  fee  A  full  and  true  ac- 
count of  a  horrid  Revenge  on  ihe  body  of  EJm.  Curll, 
Sec.  in  Swift  and  Pope's  Mifcelianies. 

Ver.  157.  See  in  the  circle  next  Eliza  plac'd,]  In  this- 
game  is  expofed,  in  the  mod  contemptuous  manner,  the 
profligate  licentioufnefs  of  thofe  fnamelefs  fcribblers  (for 
the  mofc  part  of  that  fex  which  ought  lej.ll:  to  be  capable 
of  fuch  malice  or  impudence)  who,  in  libelious  Memoirg- 
and  Novels,  reveal  the  faults  or  misfortunes  of  both- 
fexes,  to  the  ruin  of  public  fame,  or  difturbance  of  pri- 
vate happinefs.  Our  good  poet  (by  the  whole  call  of  his 
work  being  obliged  not  to  take  off  the  Irony)  where  he 
could  not  Ihev/  his  indignation,  hath  {hewn  his  conteir;pt, 
as  much  as  poihble ;  having  here  drawn  as  vile  a  pic- 
ture as  could  be  reprefented  in  the  colours  of  Epic  poefy., 

SCRIEL, 
Ibid.  Eliza  Kaywood;  this  woman  was  authorefs  of 
thofe  mcft  fcandiilous  books  called  the  Court  of  Carima- 
nia,  and  the  New  Utopia.  For  the  two  babes  of  love^ 
fee  Curll,  Key,  p.  22.  But  whatever  refleflion  he  is 
pleafed  to  throw  upon  this  Lady,  furely  it  was  what 
from  him  fhe  little  deferved,  who  had  celebrated  Curll's 
undertakings  for  Reformation  of  manners,  and  declared 
herfelf  "  to  be  fo  perfectly  acquainted  with  the  fvveet- 
"  nefs  of  his  difpofition,  and  that  tendernefs  with  which 
*«  he  con fidered  the  errors  of  his  fellow-creatures  j  that, 
"  though  flie  fhould  lind  the  little  inadvertencies  of  her 
"  own  life  recorded  in  his  papers,  fhe  was  certain  it 
♦*  would  be  done  in  fuch  a  manner  as  Ihe  could  not  but 
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Fair  as  before  her  works  fhe  ftands  confefsM, 
In  flowers  and  pearls  by  bounteous  Kirkalldrefs'd.  i6o 
The  Goddefs  then  :  **  Who  beft  can  fend  on  high 
**  The  falient  fpout,  far  ftreaming  to  the  fky ; 
"  His  be  yon  Juno  of  majeftic  fize, 
«'  With  cow-like  udders,  and  with  ox-like  eyes. 
"  This  China  Jordan  let  the  chief  o'ercome        165 
*'  Replenilh,  not  inglorioufly,  at  home." 

Ofljorne  and  Curll  accept  the  glorious  ftrife, 
(Though  this  his  fon  diiTuades,  and  that  his  Wife.) 

REMARKS. 

*'  approve.""  Mrs.  Haywood,  Hift.  of  Clar.  printed 
in  the  Female  Dunciad,  p.  18. 

Ver.  160.  Kirkall,]  the  name  of  an  Engraver.  Some 
of  this  Lady's  works  were  printed  in  four  volumes  in 
izmo,  with  her  pi6ture  thus  drefled  up  before  them. 

Ver.  167.  Ofborne,  Thomas]  A  bookfeller  in  Gray's 
Inn,  very  well  qualified  by  his  impudence  to  aft  this 
part;  therefore  placed  here  inftead  of  a  lefs  deferving 
predecelTor.  f  Chapman,  the  publiftier  of  Mrs.  Hay- 
wood's New  Utopia,  &c.]  This  man  published  adver- 
tifements  for  a  year  together,  pretending  to  fell  Mr, 
Pope's  Sublciiption  books  of  Homer's  Iliad  at  half  the 
price;  Of  which  book  he  had  none,  but  cut  to  the  fize 
of  them  (which  was  Quarto)  the  common  books  in  fo- 
lio, without  Copper- plates,  on  a  wurfe  paper,  and  never 
above  half  the  value. 

Upon  this  advertifement  the  Gazetteer  harangued 
thus,  July  6,  1739,  **  How  melancholy  muft  it  be  to  a 
*'  Writer  to  be  I'o  unhappv  as  to  fee  his  works  hawked  for 
<*  fale  in  a  manner  fo  fatal  to  his  fame !  How,  with  ho- 
**  nour  to  yourfelf,  and  juftice  to  your  Subfcribers,  can 
**  this  be  done !  What  an  Ingratitude  to  be  charged  on 
<♦  the  Only  honeft  Poet  that  lived  in  1738  !  and  than 
**  whom  Virtue  has  not  had  a  (hriller  Trumpeter  for 
**  many  ages  I  That  you  were  once  generally  admired 
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One  on  his  manly  confidence  relies. 

One  on  his  vigour  and  fuperior  fize.  170 

Firll  Oiborne  leanM  againfl  his  letter'd  port  : 

It  rofe,  and  labour'd  to  a  curve  at  moft. 

So  Jove's  bright  bow  difplays  its  watery  round 

(Sure  fign  that  no  fpedlator  fhall  be  drown'd). 

A  fecond  effort  brought  but  new  difgrace,  17^ 

The  wild  Meander  wafh'd  the  Artiil's  face  : 

Thus  the  fmall  jet,  which  hafty  hands  unlock. 

Spirts  in  the  gardener's  eyes  who  turns  the  cock. 

Not  fo  from  {hamelefs  Curll ;  impetuous  fpread 

The  ftream,  and  fmoking  flourifh'd  o'er  his  head.  1 80 

So  (fam'd  like  thee  for  turbulence  and  horns) 

Eridanus  his  humble  fountain  fcorns ; 

Through  half  the  heavens  he  pours  th'  exalted  urn  ; 

His  rapid  waters  in  their  pafTage  burn. 

REMARKS. 

**  and  efteemed,  can  be  denied  by  nonej  but  that  you 
*'  and  your  works  are  now  defpifed,  is  verified  by  this 
*'  fafl:""  which  being  utterly  falfe,  did  not  indeed  much 
humble  the  Author,  but  drew  this  juft  chaftifement  on 
the  Bookfeller. 

Ver.  183.  Through  half  the  heavens  he  pours  th* 
exalted  urn  ;]  In  a  maniifciipt  Diinciad  (where  are  fome 
marginal  correflions  of  fome  gentlemen  fome  time  de- 
ceafed)  I  have  found  another  reading  of  thefe  lines  :  thus, 

"  And  lifts  his  urn,  through  half  the  heavens  to  flow ; 
**  His  rapid  waters  in  their  paflage  glow." 

This  I  cannot  but  think  the  right:  For,  firft,  though 
the  difference  between  burn  and  glow  may  feem  not  very 
material  to  others,  to  me  I  confefs  the  latter  has  an  ele- 
gance, a  je  ne  fqzy  quoy,  which  is  much  ealier  to  be 
conceived  than   explained.      Secondly,  every  reader  of 

VOL.  XLVII,  L 
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Swift  as  it  mounts,  all  follow  with  their  eyes:  185" 
Still  happy  impudence  obtains  the  prize. 
Thou  trimph^il,  Vidlor  of  the  high-wrought  day. 
And  the  pleas'd  dame,  foft  fmiling,  lead'll  away. 
Gfborne,  through  perfed  modefty  o'ercome, 
Crown'd  with  the  Jordan,  walks  contented  home.   190 

But  now  for  Authors  nobler  palms  remain; 
Room  for  ray  Lord!  three  Jockeys  in  his  train; 
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our  poet  mud  have  obferved  how  frequently  he  ufes  this 
word  glow  in  other  parts  of  his  works;  To  inftance  only 
in  his  Homer : 

Ci.)  Iliad  i\'.  ver.  726 — With  one  refentir.ent  glows. 

(2.)   Iliad  xi.  ver.  626. — There  the  battle  glows. 

(3.)  Ibid.  ver.  985. — The  clofing  flefli  that  inftant 
ceas'd  to  glow. 

(4.)   Iliad  xii.  ver.  45. — Encompafs'd  Hector  glows. 

(5,)  Ibid.  ver.  4.75. — His  beating  breall  with  gene- 
rous ardour  glows. 

(6.)  Iliad  xviii.  ver.  591.— Another  part  glow'd  with 
lefulgent  arms. 

(7.)  Ibid.  ver.  654. — And  curl'd  on  filver  props  in 
order  glow. 

lam  afraid  of  growing  too  luxuriant  in  examples,  or 
I  could  Itretch  this  catalogue  to  a  great  extent ;  but  thefe 
are  enough  to  prove  his  fondnefs  for  this  beautiful  woid, 
which,  therefore,  let  all  future  editions  replace  here. 

I  am  aware,  after  all,  that  burn  is  the  proper  word  to 
convey  an  idea  of  what  was  faid  to  be  Mr.  CiirlPs  con- 
dition at  this  time:  But  from  that  very  reafon  I  infer  the 
direct  contrary.  For  furely  every  iover  of  our  author 
will  conclude  he  had  more  humanity  than  to  infult  a 
man  on  inch  a  misfortune  or  calamity,  which  could  ne- 
ver befal  him  purely  by  his  own  fault,  but  from  an  im- 
happy  communication  with  another.  This  note  is  half 
Mr.  Theobald,  half  ScRiEL. 
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Six  huntfmen  with  a  fhout  precede  his  chair : 
He  grins,  and  looks  broad  nonfenfe  with  a  ftare. 
His  Honour's  meaning  Dulnefs  thus  exprell,        1 95 
*'  He  wins  this  Patron  who  can  tickle  beft." 

He  chinks  his  purfe,  and  takes  his  feat  of  flate  : 
With  ready  quills  the  Dedicators  wait ; 
Now  at  his  head  the  dextrous  tafk  commence. 
And,  inilant,  fancy  feels  th' imputed  fenfej         2CO 
Now  gentle  touches  wanton  o'er  his  face. 
He  Ilruts  Adonis,  and  aiFedls  grimace  : 
Rolli  the  feather  to  his  ear  conveys. 
Then  his  nice  tafte  direfls  our  Operas  : 
Bentley  his  mouth  with  claffic  flattery  opes,         205 
And  the  pufF'd  orator  burlb  out  in  tropes. 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  205.  In  former  Ed.  Welfted. 
Ver.  207.  in  the  lirft  Edit. 

But  Oldmixon  the  Poet's  healing  balm,  &c. 
And  again  in  ver.  209.  Unlucky  Oldmixon! 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  203.  Paolo  Antonio  Rolli,]  an  Italian  Poet,  and 
writer  of  many  Operas  in  that  Language,  which,  partly 
by  the  help  of  his  genius,  prevailed  in  England  near 
twenty  years.  He  taught  Italian  to  fome  fine  Gentle- 
men, who  afFefted  to  direcl  t!ie  Operas. 

Ver.  205.  Bentley  his  mouth,  &:c.]  Not  fpoken  of  the 
famous  Dr.  Richard  Bentley,  but  of  one  Tlio.  Bentley, 
a  fmall  critic,  who  aped  his  uncle  in  a  little  Horace. 
The  great  one  was  intended  to  be  dedicated  to  the  Lord 
Halifax,  but  (on  a  change  of  the  Miniftry)  was  given 
to  the  Earl  of  Oxford  ;  for  which  reafon  the  little  one 
was  dedicated  to  his  fon  the  Lord  Harley. 

L  2 
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But  WelfteJ  moil  the  Poet's  healing  balm 
Strives  to  extradl  from  his  foft,  giving  palm  ; 
Unlucky  Welfted !  thy  unfeeling  mafter. 
The  more  thou  tickleft,  gripes  his  fift  the  fafter.     210 
While  thus  each  hand  promotes  the  pleafmg  pain. 
And  quick  fenfations  Ikip  from  vein  to  vein ; 
A  youth  unknown  to  Phoebus,  in  defpair. 
Puts  his  laft  refuge  all  in  heaven  and  prayer. 
What  force  have  pious  vows !  The  Queen  of  Love  2 1 5 
Her  filler  fends,  her  votarefs,  from  above, 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  207.  Welfted]  Leonard  Welfted,  author  of  the 
Triumvirate,  or  a  Letter  in  verfe  from  Palaemon  to  Ce- 
lia  at  Bath,  which  was  meant  for  a  fatire  on  Mr.  P. 
and  fome  of  his  friends  about  the  year  17 18.  [He  writ 
other  things  which  we  cannot  remember.  Smedley,  in 
his  Metamorphofis  of  Scriblerus,  mentions  one,  the 
Hymn  of  a  Gentleman  to  his  Creator:  And  there  was 
another  in  praile  either  of  a  Cellar,  or  a  Garret.  L.  W. 
characterized  in  the  mpi  Bifly?,  or  the  Art  of  Sinking,  as 
a  Didapper,  and  after  as  an  Eel,  is  faid  to  be  this  per- 
fon,  by  Dennis,  Daily  Journal  of  May  11,  1728.  He 
was  alfo  chara6lerifed  under  another  animal,  a  Mole, 
by  the  author  of  the  enfuing  Simile,  which  was  handed 
about  at  the  fame  time  : 

<'  Dear  Welfted,  mark,  in  dirty  hole, 

*«  That  painful  animal,  a  Mole  : 

**  Above  ground  never  born  to  grow; 

**  What  mighty  ftir  it  keeps  below  ! 

«  To  make  a  Mole-hill  all  his  ftrife  ! 

*'  It  digs,  pokes,  undermines  for  life. 

*«  How  proud  a  little  dirt  to  fpread; 

**  Confcious  of  nothing  o'er  its  head  ! 

**  Till,  labouring  on  for  want  of  eyes, 

"  It  blunders  into  Light  and  dies."] 

You  have  him  again  in  book  iii.  ver.  169. 
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As,  taught  by  Venus,  Paris  learnt  the  art 

To  touch  Achilles'  only  tender  part; 

Secure,  through  her,  the  noble  prize  to  carry. 

He  marches  ofF,  his  Grace's  Secretary.  220 

Now  turn  to  different  fports   (the  Goddefs  cries) 
And  learn,  my  Tons,  the  wondrous  power  of  Noife. 
To  move,  to  raife,  to  raviih  every  heart. 
With  Shakefpeare's  nature,  or  with  Jonfon's  art. 
Let  others  aim  :   'T  is  yours  to  fhake  the  foul      225 
V/ith  thunder  rumbling  from  the  muilard-bowl. 
With  horns  and  trumpets  now  to  madnefs  fvvell. 
Now  fmk  in  forrows  with  a  tolling  bell ! 
Such  happy  arts  attention  can  command. 
When  fancy  flags,  and  fenfe  is  at  a  Hand.  230 

Improve  we  thefe.     Three  Cat-calls  be  the  bribe 
Of  him,  whofe  chattering  ihames  the  Monkey  tribe  : 
And  his  this  Drum,  whofe  hoarfe  heroic  bafs 
Drowns  the  loud  clarion  of  the  braying  Afs. 

Now  thoufand   tongues  are   heard    in    one  loud 
din  :  235 

The  Monkey-mimics  rufli  difcordant  in  ; 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  ai6.  With  Thunder  rumbling  from  the  muf- 
tard  bowl,]  The  old  way  of  making  Thunder  and 
Muttard  were  the  fame ;  but  fince,  it  is  more  advan- 
tageoufly  performed  by  troughs  of  wood  with  ftops 
in^them.  Whether  Mr.  Dennis  was  the  inventor  of, 
that  improvement,  I  know  not  ;  but  it  is  certain,  that 
being  once  at  a  Tragedy  of  a  new  author,  he  fell  into  a 
great  pafTion  at  hearing  fome,  and  cried,  "  'Sdeath  ! 
♦*  that  is  my  Thunder." 
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'T  was  chattering,  grinning,  mouthing,  jabbering  all. 

And  Noifc  and  Norton,  Brangling  and  Breval, 

Dennis  and  Diflbnance,  and  captious  Art, 

And  Snlp-fnap  fhort,  and  Interruption  fmart,      240 

And  Demonftration  thin,  and  Thefes  thick. 

And  Major,  Minor,  and  Conclufion  quick. 

Hold  (cry'd  the  Queen)  :  A  Cat-call  each  (hall  win; 

Equal  your  merits  !  equal  is  your  din  ! 

But  that  this  well-difputed  game  may  end,  245 

Sound  forth,  my  Brayers,  and  the  welkin  rend. 

As  when  the  long-ear'd  milky  mothers  wait 
At  fome  fick  mifer's  triple-bolted  gate. 
For  their  defrauded,  abfent  foals  they  make 
A  moan  fo  loud,  that  all  the  Guild  awake;  250 

Sore  fighs  Sir  Gilbert,  Harting  at  the  bray. 
From  dreams  of  millions,  and  three  groats  to  pay  : 
So  fwells  each  wind-pipe:   Afs  intones  to  A(s, 
Karmonic  twang  !  of  leather,  horn,  and  brafs ; 
Suchas  from  labouring  lungs th'Enthufiaft  blows,  255 
High  founds,  attemper'd  to  the  vocal  nofe; 
Or  fuch  as  bellow  from  the  deep  Divine ; 
There,  Webfter  !  peal'd  thy  voice,  and  Whitefield  ! 
thine. 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  24.T,  7  4^.  added  fince  the  firft  Edition. 
Ver.  257,  258.  This  couplet  is  an  addition. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  238.  Norton,]  See  ver.  417.  — J.  Durant  Breval, 
Author  of  a  very  extraordinary  Book  of  Travels,  and 
fome  Poems.     See  before,  Note  on  ver.  126. 

Ver.  258.  V/ebfter— and  Whitefield]  [The  one  the 
writer  of  a  News-paper  called  the  V/eekly  Mifcellany, 
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But  far  o'er  all  fonorous  Blackmore's  ftraln ; 
Walls,  fleeples,  fkies,  bray  back  to  him  again.      260 
In  Tottenham  fields,  the  Brethren,  with  amaze. 
Prick  all  their  ears  up,  and  forget  to  graze  ! 
Long  Chancery-lane  retentive  rolls  the  found. 
And  courts  to  courts  return  it  round  and  round ; 
Thames  wafts  it  thence  to  Rufus'  roaring  hall,    265 
*And  Hungerford  re-echoes  bawl  for  bawl. 
All  hail  him  victor  in  both  gifts  of  fong. 
Who  fmgs  fo  loudly,  and  v.'ho  fings  fo  long. 

REMARKS. 

the  other  a  Field-preacher.  Th.is  thought  the  only 
means  of  advancing  Religion  was  by  the  New-biith  of 
fpiritual  madnefs  :  That  by  the  old  death  of  fire  and 
faggot  :  and  therefore  they  agreed  in  this,  though  in 
no  other  earthly  thing,  to  abufe  all  the  fober  Clergy. 
From  the  fmall  fuccefs  of  thefe  two  extraordinary  per- 
fons,  we  may  learn  how  little  hurtful  Bigotry  and  En- 
thufiafm  are,  while  the  Civil  Magiftrate  prudently  for- 
bears to  lend  his  power  to  the  one,  in  order  to  the  em- 
ploying it  againft  the  other.] 

Ver.  263.  Long  Chancoy-lane]  The  place  where 
ihe  offices  of  Chancery  are  kept.  The  long  detention 
of  Clients  in  that  Court,  and  the  difficulty  of  getting 
out,  is  humouroufly  allegorized  in  thefe  lines. 

Ver.  2,68.  Who  fmgs  fo  loudly,  and  who  fings  fo 
long.]  Ajuft  character  of  Sir  Richard  Blackmore,  knight, 
v/ho  (as  Mr.  Dryden  expieffeth  it) 

'^  Writ  to  the  rumbling  of  his  coach's  wheels  ;" 

and  whofe  indefatigable  Mufe  produced  no  lefs  than  fix 
Epic  poems  :  Prince  and  King  Arthur,  twenty  books  j 
Eliza,  ten;  Alfred,  twelve j  the  Redeemer,  fix;  befidcs 
Job,  in  folio;  the  whole  Book  of  Pfalms;  the  Creation, 
feven  books;  Nature  of  Man,  three  books  ;  and  many 
more.  It  is  in  this  fenfe  he  is  ftyled  afterwards  the 
cverlafting  Blackmore.  Notwiihftanding  all  which, 
t  4 
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This  labour  part,  by  Bridewell  all  defcend, 
(As  morning-prayers  and  flagellation  end)  270 

REMARKS. 

Mr.  Glldon  feems  afTurcd,  "  that  this  admirable  author 
*'  did  not  think  himfelf  upon  the  lame  foot  with  Homer.'" 
Comp.  Art  of  Poetry,  vol.  i.   p.  ic8. 

But  how  different  is  the  judgment  of  the  author  of 
Characters  of  the  Times  ?  p.  25.  who  fays,  "  Sir  Ri-« 
*'  chard  Blackmore  is  unfortunate  in  happening  to  mif- 
*'  take  his  proper  talents  j  and  that  he  has  not  for  many 
<*  years  been  fo  much  as  named,  or  even  thought  of 
"  among  writers."  Even  Mr.  Dennis  differs  greatly 
from  his  friend  Mr.  Gildon  :  "  Blackmore's  Aftion 
<*  (fdith  he)  has  neither  unity,  nor  integrity,  nor  mora- 
"  lity,  nor  unlverfality  ;  and  confequently  he  can  have 
**  no  Fable,  and  no  Heroic  Poem  :  His  Narration  is 
*'  neither  probable,  delightful,  nor  wonderful ;  his  cha- 
<*  ratters  have  none  of  the  neceffary  qualifications  ;  the 
**  things  contained  in  his  narration  are  neither  in  their 
*'  own  nature  delightful,  nor  numerous  enough,  nor 
**  rightly  difpofed,  nor  furprifing,  nor  pathetic." — Nay 
he  proceeds  fo  far  as  to  fay  Sir  Richard  has  no  Genius  j 
firft  laying  down,  that  "  Genius  is  caufed  by  a  furious 
*'  joy  and  pride  of  foul,  on  the  conception  of  an  extra- 
<*  ordinary  Hint.  Many  men  (fays  he)  have  their  Hints, 
**  without  thofe  motions  of  fury  and  pride  of  foul,  be- 
*«  caufe  they  want  fire  enough  to  agitate  their  fpirits  } 
**  and  thefe  we  call  cold  writers.  Others  who  have  a 
**  great  deal  of  fire,  but  have  not  excellent  organs,  feel 
**  the  fore-mentioned  motions,  without  the  extraordi- 
**  nary  hints}  and  thefe  we  call  fultian  writers.  But 
*'  he  declares  that  Sir  Richard  had  neither  the  Hints  nor 
«'  the  Motions."  Remarks  on  Pr.  Arth.  oftavo,  1696. 
Preface. 

This  gentleman  in  his  firft  works  abufed  the  character 
of  Mr.  Dryden  ;  and  in  his  hft,  of  Mr.  Pope,  accufing 
him  in  very  high  and  fober  terms  of  profanenefs  and 
immoiality  (Effay  on  Polite  Writing,  vol.  ii.  p.  270.) 
on  a  mere  report  from  Edm.  Curll,  that  he  was  autho^- 
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To  where  Fleet-ditch  with  difemboguing  flreams 
Rolls  the  large  tribute  of  dead  dogs  to  Thames, 


REMARKS. 

of  a  Tiaveftle  on  the  fiiTt  Plalm.  Mr.  Dennis  took  up 
the  faine  report,  but  wich  the  addition  of  what  Sir  Ri- 
chard had  neglevfted,  an  Argument  to  prove  it  j  which 
being  very  curious,  we  fliall  here  tranf.ribe.  "  It  was 
*'  he  who  burlefqucd  the  Pfahns  of  David.  It  is  ap- 
*'  parent  to  me  that  Plalm  was  burlefqued  by  a  Popifli 
*'  rhymeller.  Let  rhyming  perfons  v^-ho  have  been 
*'  brought  up  Proteftants  be  otherwife  what  they  wiil, 
*'  let  them  be  rakes,  let  them  be  fcoundrels,  let  thtni 
*'  be  Atheirts,  yet  education  has  made  an  invincible  im- 
*'  predion  on  them  in  behalf  of  the  facjed  writings. 
**  But  a  Popifh  rhymefter  has  been  brought  up  with  a 
*'  contempt  for  thofe  facred  writings  j  nov/  (hew  me 
*'  another  Popifh  rhymeiier  but  he."  This  manner  of 
argumentation  is  ulual  with  Mr.  Dennis  ;  he  has  em- 
ployed the  fame  againft  Sir  Richard  himfelf,  in  a  like 
charge  of  Impiety  and  Irreligion.  **  All  Mr.  Blackmore"s 
celellial  Machines,  as  they  cannot  he  defended  fo 
much  as  by  common  received  opinion,  fo  are  they  di- 
rectly contrary  to  the  doflrine  of  the  church  of  Eng- 
land ;  for  the  vifihle  defcent  of  an  Angel  mull  be  a 
miracle.  Now  it  is  the  docliine  of  the  Church  of 
Enghand  that  miracles  had  ceafed  a  long  time  before 
Prince  Arthur  came  into  the  world.  Now  if  the  doc- 
trine of  the  Church  of  England  be  true,  as  we  are 
obliged  to  believe,  then  are  all  the  celeftial  machines 
in  Prince  Arthur  unfufferable,  as  wanting  not  only 
human,  but  divine  probability.  But  if  the  machines 
are  fufferable,  that  is,  if  they  have  fo  much  as  divine 
probability,  then  it  follows  of  necellity  that  the  doc- 
trine of  the  Church  is  falfe.  So  I  leave  it  to  every 
impartial  Clergyman  to  confider,"  Sec.  Preface  to  the 
Remarks  on  Prince  Arthur. 

Ver.  270.  (As  morning  pnyer  and  flagellation  end)] 
It  is  between  eleven  and  twelve  in  the  morning,  after 
church  fervice,  that  the  criminals  arc  vvhi]>t   in    Biide* 
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The  King  of  dykes !  than  whom  no  fluice  of  mud 
With  deeper  fable  blots  the  filver  flood. 
"  Here  itrip,  my  children  !  here  at  once  leap  in,  275 
"  Here  prove  who  befl  can  dalh  through  thick  and 

*'  thin, 
''  And  who  the  moil  in  love  of  dirt  excel, 
"  Or  dark  dexterity  of  groping  well. 
"  Who  flings  moil  filth,  and  wide  pollutes  around 
"  The  Ilream,  be  his  the  Weekly  Journals  bound  i  2  80 
"  A  pig  of  lead  to  him  who  dives  the  bell; 
*'  A  peck  of  coals  apiece  fhall  glad  the  reft." 

In  naked  majefly  Oldmixon  ftands. 
And,  Milo-like,  furveys  his  arms  and  hands; 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  283.  In  former  Ed. great  Dennis  ftands. 

R  E  M  A  R  f :  s . 
well. — This  is  to  mark  pun6liially  the  time  of  the  day  : 
Homer  does  it  by  the  circumftance  of  tlie  Judges  rifing 
from  court,  or  of  the  Labourers  dinner  :  our  author  by 
one  very  proper  both  to  the  Perfons  and  the  Scene  of  his 
poem,  which  we  may  remember  commenced  in  the  even- 
ing of  the  Lord  mayor's  day  :  The  fiift  book  pafTed  in 
that  night ;  the  next  morning  the  games  begin  in  the 
Strand,  thence  along  Fleet-ftreet  (places  inhabited  by 
■  Bookfeilers)  then  they  proceed  bv  Bridewell  toward 
Fleet-ditch,  and  laflly  through  Ludgate  to  the  City  and 
the  Temple  of  the  Goddefs. 

Ver.  s8o.  the  Weekly  Journals]  Papers  of  news  and 
fcandal  intermixed,  on  different  fides  and  parties,  and 
frequently  fliifting  from  one  fide  to  the  other,  called  tlie 
London  Journal,  Britifh  Journal,  Daily  Journal,  &c. 
the  concealed  writers  of  which  for  fome  time  were  Old- 
mixon, Roome,  Arnall,  Concanen,  and  others  3  perfons 
never  feen  by  our  author. 
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Then  figKing  thus,  "  And  am  I  now  threefcore  ?  285 
"  Ah,  why,  ye  Gods  !  Ihould  two  and  two  make  four?'* 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  28;;.  In  naked  majeftv  Oldmixon  ftands,]  Mr. 
John  Oldmixon,  next  to  Mr.  Dennis,  the  moft  ancient 
Critic  of  our  Nation;  an  unjuft  cenfurer  of  Mr- Addi- 
fon  in  his  profe  Effay  on  Criticifm,  whom  alio  in  his 
imitation  of  Bouhours  (called  the  Arts  of  Logic  and 
Rhetoric)  he  mifrepiefents  in  plain  matter  of  i:-i6\.  ;  lor 
in  p.  4.5.  he  cites  the  Spe6>ator  as  abiifing  Dr.  Swift  by 
nan^.e,  where  there  is  not  the  leaft  hint  of  itj  and  in 
p.  304.  is  fo  injurious  as  to  fuggeit  that  Mr.  Addifon 
himlelf  writ  that  Tt.tler,  No.  4.3.  which  fays  of  his  own 
Simile,  that  "  'Tis  as  great  as  ever  entered  into  the 
**  mind  of  man."  *'  In  l-*oetry  he  was  not  fo  happy  as 
"  laborious,  and  therefore  charaf^erifed  bv  the  Tatkr, 
*'  No.  6%.  by  the  name  of  Omicron  the  Unborn  Poet." 
Curll,  Key,  p.  13.  *'  He  writ  Dramatic  works,  and  a 
*'  volumewf  Poetry  confiding  of  heroic  Epittles,  &c.  fume 
"  whereof  were  very  well  done,"  fnid  that  great  Judge, 
Mr.  Jacob,  in  his  Lives  of  Potts,  vol.  ii.   p.  303. 

In  his  Eflay  on  Criticilm,  and  the  Arts  of  Logic  and 
Rhetoric,  he  frequently  retlefts  on  our  Author.  But 
the  top  of  his  charafter  wns  a  Perverter  of  Hilfo:y,  in 
tha;-  fcandaloiis  one  of  the  Stuarts  in  folio,  and  his  Cri- 
tical Hiftory  of  England,  two  volumes  oftavo.  Being 
employed  by  Bifliop  Kennet  in  publifhing  \Ye  h  ftorians 
in  his  collection,  he  falfified  Daniel's  Chronicle  in  num- 
berlefs  places.  Yet  this  very  man,  in  the  preface  to  the 
firfl:  of  thefe  books,  advanced  a  paiticu'ar  faff  to  charge' 
three  eminent  perfons  of  falfifying  the  Lord  Clarendon's 
Hitlory;  which  fa6l  has  been  dil'proved  by  Dr.  Atler- 
bury,  late  bifnop  of  Rocheftcr,  then  the  only  furvivor  of 
them;  and  the  particular  part  he  pretended  to  be  falfi- 
fied,  produced  fince,  after  aimoft  ninety  years,  in  that 
noble  atithor's  original  manufcript.  He  was  all  his  life 
a  virulent  Party-writer  for  hire,  and  received  his  revvard 
in  a  Iraall  place,  which  he  enjoyed  to  his  death. 
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He  fald,  and  dirab'd  a  (Iranded  lighter's  height. 
Shot  to  the  black  abyfs,  and  plung'd  downright. 
The  Senior's  judgment  all  the  crowd  admire. 
Who,  but  to  fmk  the  deeper,  rofc  the  higher.      290 

Next  Smedley  div'd ;  flow  circles  dimpled  o'er 
The  quaking  mud,  that  clos'd  and  op'd  no  more. 
All  look,  all  figh,  and  call  on  Smedley  loll; 
Smedley  in  vain  refounds  through  all  the  coall. 

Then  »  *  elTay'd ;  fcarce  vanilh'd  out  of  fight,  295 
He  buoys  up  inftant,  and  returns  to  light : 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  295.  in  former  Ed. 

Then  *  «  try'd,  but  hardly  fnatch'd  from  fight. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  291.  Next  Smedley  div'd ;]  In  the  furrepti- 
tlous  editions,  this  whole  Epifode  was  applied  to  an  ini- 
tial letter  E — ,  by  whom  if  they  meant  the  Laureate, 
nothing  was  more  abfurd,  no  part  agreeing  with  his 
character.  The  allegory  evidently  demands  a  perfon 
dipped  in  fcandal,  and  deeply  immerfed  in  dirty  woik  ; 
whereas  Jslv.  Eufden's  writings  rarely  offended  but  by 
their  length  and  multitude,  and  accordingly  are  taxed 
of  nothing  eife  in  book  i.  ver.  102.  But  the  perfon 
here  mentioned,  an  Iriftiman,  was  author  and  publifher 
of  many  fcurriloiis  Pieces,  a  weekly  Whitehall  Journal, 
in  the  year  1722,  in  the  name  of  Sir  James  Baker  ;  and 
particularly  whole  volumes  of  Billingigate  againft  Dr. 
Swift  and  Mr.  Pope,  called  Guliiveriana  and  Alexan- 
driana,  printed  in  oflavo,  1728. 

Ver.  295.  Then  *  *efray'd;]  A  gentleman  of  genius 
and  fpirit,  who  was  fecretly  dipt  in  fome  papers  of  this 
kind,  on  whom  our  poet  beftows  a  panegyric  inilead  of 
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He  bears  no  tokens  of  the  fabler  Hreams, 

And  mounts  far  off  among  the  Swans  of  Thames. 

True  to  the  bottom,  fee  Concanen  creep, 
A  cold,  long-winded,  native  of  the  deep  :  300 

If  perfeverance  gain  the  Diver's  prize. 
Not  everlalling  Blackmore  this  denies  : 

VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  298.  in  the  firft  Edit,  followed  thefe: 

Far  worfe  unhappy  D  — r  fucceeds, 

He  fearch'd  for  coral,  but  he  gather'd  weeds. 

REMARKS. 

a  fatire,    as  deferving    to  be  better  employed  than   in 
party- quarrels,  and  perfonal  inveftives. 

Ver.  299.  Concanen]  Matthew  Concanen, 
an  Irifhman,  bred  to  the  law.  Smediey  (one  of  his 
brethren  in  enmity  to  Swift)  in  his  Metamorphofis  of 
Scriblerus,  p.  7.  accufes  him  of  "  having  boafted  of 
<'  what  he  had  not  written,  but  others  had  revifed  and 
*^  done  for  him."  He  was  author  of  feveral  dull  and 
dead  fcurrilities  in  the  Britifh  and  London  Journals,  and 
in  a  paper  called  the  Speculatift.  In  a  pamphlet,  called 
a  Supplement  to  the  Profound,  he  dealt  very  unfairly 
with  our  Poet,  not  only  frequently  imputing  to  him 
Mr.  Broome's  verfes  (for  which  he  might  indued  feem 
in  fome  degree  accountable,  having  correfled  what  that 
gentleman  did)  but  thofe  of  the  duke  of  Buckingham, 
and  others  :  To  this  rare  piece  fomebody  humoroully 
caufed  him  to  take  for  his  motto,  *'  De  profundis  cla- 
*'  mavi."  He  was  fince  a  hired  Scribler  in  the  Daily 
Courant,  where  he  poured  forth  much  Billingfgate 
againft  the  lord  Bolingbroke,  and  others  j  after  which 
this  man  was  furprifingly  promoted  to  aduiiniiler  Jultice 
and  Law  in  Jamaica, 
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No  noife,  no  flir,  no  motion  canft  thou  make, 
Th'  unconfcious  ftream  flecps  o'er  thee  like  a  lake. 

Next  plung'd  a  feeble,  but  a  defperate  pack,    305 
With  each  a  fickly  brother  at  his  back  : 
Sons  of  a  Day  !  jult  buoyant  on  the  flood. 
Then  number'd  with  the  puppies  in  the  mud. 
Afli  ye  their  names  ?  1  could  as  foon  difclofe 
The  names  of  thefe  blind  puppies  as  of  thofe.     310 
Fad  by,  like  Niobe  (her  children  gone) 
Sits  Mother  OfGornc,  flupify'd  to  Hone  ! 
And  Monumental  Brafs  this  record  bears, 
*'  Thefe  are, — ah  no  !   thefe  were  the  Gazetteers  !" 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  305 — 3i4.»  Not  in  former  Ed, 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  506,  307.  With  each  a  fickly  brother  at  his 
back: — Sons  of  a  day,  &c.]  Thefe  were  daily  Papers, 
a  number  of  which,  to  leffen  the  expence,  were  printed 
one  on  the  back  of  another. 

Ver.  312.  Oiborne]  A  name  affumed  by  the  eldeR  and 
graveft  of  thefe  writers,  who,  at  laft,  being  afhamed  of 
his  Pupils,  gave  his  paper  over,  and  in  his  age  remained 
filent. 

Ver.  314..  Gazetteers]  We  ought  not  to  fuppofe  that 
a  modern  Critic  here  taxeth  the  Poet  with  an  Anachro- 
ni("m,  aflirming  thefe  Gazetteers  not  to  have  lived  within 
the  time  of  his  poem,  and  challenging  us  to  produce 
any  fuch  paper  of  that  date.  But  we  may  with  equal 
affurance  aflert  thefe  Gazetteers  not  to  have  lived  fince, 
and  challenge  all  the  learned  world  to  produce  one  fuch 
paper  at  this  day.  Surely  therefore,  where  the  point 
13  fo  obfcure,  our  author  ought  not  to  be  cenfui-ed  too 
rafhlv.  ScRiBL. 
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Not  fo  bold  A  mail ;  with  a  weight  of  fkuil^  3  i  5 
Furious  he  dives,  precipitately  dull. 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  315.  In  fiift  Ed. 

Not  Welfted  fo  :  drawn  endlong  by  his  fkull. 
Furious  he  finks,  piecipitately  dull. 

RE-MARKS. 

Notwithftanding  this  affefted  ignorance  of  the  good 
Scriblerus,  the  Daily  Gazetteer  was  a  title  given  very 
properly  to  certain  papers,  eachof  which  laded  but  a  day. 
Into  this,  as  a  common  fmk,  was  received  all  the  trafh,, 
which  had  been  before  difperi'ed  in  feveral  Journals,  and 
circulated  at  the  public  expence  of  the  nation.  The  au- 
thors were  the  fame  oblcure  men  :  though  fometimes 
relieved  by  occafionai  efiays  from  Statefmen,  Courtiers, 
Bifnops,  Deans,  and  Doftors.  The  meaner  fort  were 
rewarded  with  Money;  others  with  Places  or  Benefices, 
from  an  hundred  to  a  thouiand  a-year.  It  appears  from 
the  Report  of  the  Secret  Committee  for  inquirinor  into 
the  Condua  of  R.  Earl  of  O.  *'  That  no  iefs  than  fifty 
<'  thoufand  fever.ty-feven  pounds  eighteen  fnillings, 
"  were  paid  to  Authors  and  Printers  of  Newlpapers, 
<*  fuch  as  Free  Britons,  Daily  Courants,  Corn  Cutter's 
**  Journals,  Gazetteers,  and  other  political  p:4pers,  be- 
"  tween  Feb.  10,  1731*  and  Feb.  10,  174.1."  Which 
fhews  the  Benevolence  of  one  Minifter,  to  have  expended, 
for  the  cun-ent  dulnefs  of  ten  years  in  Britain,  double 
the  fum  which  gained  Louis  XIV.  fo  much  honour,  iii 
annual  Penfions  to  Learned  men  all  over  Europe.  In 
which,  and  in  a  much  longer  time,  not  a  Penfion  at 
Court,  nor  Preferment  in  the  Church  or  Univevf.tie?, 
of  any  Confideration,  was  beftowed  on  any  man  diftin- 
guifhed  for  his  Learning  feparately  from  Party- merit, 
or  Pamphlet-writing. 

It  is  worth  a  refieclion,  that  of  all  the  Panegyrics  be- 
ftowed  by  thefe  writers  on  this  great  Minifter,  not  one 
is  at  this  day  extafit  or  remembered,  not  even  fo  much 
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Whirlpools  and  ftorms  his  circling  arm  inve/T, 
With  all  the  might  of  gravitation  blell. 
No  crab  more  aftive  in  the  dirty  dance. 
Downward  to  climb,  and  backward  to  advance,     320 
He  brings  up  half  the  bottom  on  his  head, 
And  loudly  claims  the  Journals  and  the  Lead. 

The  plunging  Prelate,  and  his  ponderous  Grace, 
With  holy  envy  gave  one  Layman  place. 
When  lo  !  a  burft  of  thunder  fhook  the  flood,      325 
Slow  rofe  a  form,  in  majcfty  of  Mud; 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  323 — 326.  In  firft  Ed.  thus  : 

Sudden  a  burft  of  thunder  fhook  the  fiood, 
Lo,  Smedley  role  in  majelty  of  mud. 

REMARKS. 

credit  done  to  his  Perfonal  chara6^er  by  all  they  have 
written,  as  by  one  ihort  occafional  compliment  of  our 
Author : 

"  Seen  him  I  have ;  but  in  his  happier  hour 

*'  Of  focial  Pleafure,  ill  exchanged  for  Power  ! 

*'  Seen  him,  uncumberM  by  the  Venal  Tribe, 

**  Smile  without  Art,  and  win  without  a  Bribe." 

Ver.  315.  Arnall]  William  Arnall,  bred  an 
Attorney,  was  a  perfect  genius  in  this  fort  of  work.  He 
began  under  twenty  with  furious  Party-papers  ;  then 
fucceeded  Concanen  in  the  Britifli  Journal.  At  the 
firft  publication  of  the  Dunciad,  he  prevailed  on  the  au- 
thor not  to  give  him  his  due  place  irr  it,  by  a  letter  pro* 
fefhng  his  deteftation  of  fuch  pra6lices  as  his  Predecef- 
for's.  But  fmce,  by  the  moft  unexampled  infolence, 
and  perfonal  abufe  of  feveral  great  men,  the  Poet's  par- 
ticular friends,  he  moft  amply  deferved  a  niche  in  the 
Temple  of  Infamy  :  Witnefs  a  paper,  called  the  Free 
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Shaking  the  Iiorrors  of  his  fable  brows. 
And  each  ferocious  feature  grim  with  ooze. 
Greater  he  looks,  and  more  than  mortal  iiares ; 
Then  thus  the  wonders  of  the  deep  declares :       330 

Firfl  he  relates,  how  fmking  to  the  chin, 
Smit  with  his  mien,  the  Mud-nymphs  fuck'd  him  in  : 
How  young  Lutetia,  fofter  than  the  down, 
Nigrina  black,  and  Merdamante  brown, 
A  y'd  for  his  love  in  jetty  bowers  below,  335 

As  Hylas  fair  was  ravifh'd  long  ago. 
Then  fung,  how,  fliown  him  by  the  Nut-brown  maids, 
A  branch  of  Styx  here  rifes  from  the  Shades  ; 
That,  tini^ur'd  as  it  runs  with  Lethe's  ilreams. 
And  wafting  Vapours  from  the  land  of  dreams     3^0 
(As  under  feas  Alpheus'  fecret  lluice 
Bears  Pifa's  offering  to  his  Arethufc), 
Pours  into  Thames :  and  hence  the  mingled  wave 
Intoxicates  the  pert,  and  lulls  the  grave  : 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  34.3—351.  In  firft  Ed.  thus  : 

Pours  into  Thames  :   each  city  bowl  is  full 
Of  the  mixt  wave,  and  all  who  drink  gi-ow  dull. 
Here  to  t'ne  banks  where  bnrds  departed  doze. 
They  led  him  foft;  here  all  the  bards  arofe; 
Taylor,  fweet  biid  of  Thames,  in.iicftic  bows. 
And  Sliadwell  nods  the  poppy  on  his  brows; 
While  Miib:)urne  there,  deputed  by  the  rcit, 
Giive  him  the  calibck,  rurcijigie,  and  veft; 
Ar.d  <'  Take  (he  faid)  Sec. 

REMARKS. 

Briton,  a  Dedication  intituled,  To  the  Genuine  Blun- 
derer,  1752,  and  mr.ny  others.     He  writ  for  hire,  ar.d 
VOL.  XLVII.  M 
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Here  brliker  vapours  o'er  the  Temple  creep,  34J 
There,  all  from  Paul's  to  Aldgate  drink  and  fleep. 

Thence  to  the  banks  where  reverend  bards  repofe. 
They  led  him  foft ;  each  reverend  bard  arofe  ; 
And  Milbourne  chief,  deputed  by  the  reft. 
Gave  him  the  cafTock,  furcingle,  and  veil.  350 

REMARKS. 

valued  hlmfelf  upon  it  5  not  indeed  without  caufe,  It 
appearing  by  the  aforefaid  Report,  that  he  received 
*'  for  Free  Britons,  and  other  writings,  in  the  fpace  of 
*'  four  years,  no  lefs  than  ten  thoul'and  nine  hundred 
**  and  ninety-feven  pounds  fix  fliillings  and  eight 
**  pence,  out  of  the  Treafury."  But  frequently,  through 
his  fury  or  folly,  he  exceeded  all  the  bounds  of  his 
commiffion,  and  obliged  his  honourable  Patron  to  dif- 
avow  his  fcurrilities. 

Ver.  323.  The  plunging  Prelate,  &c.]  It  having 
been  invidioufly  infinuated  that  by  this  Title  was 
meant  a  truly  great  Prelate,  as  refpeflable  for  his  de- 
fence of  the  prelent  balance  of  power  in  the  civil  confti- 
tution,  as  for  his  oppolition  to  the  Scheme  of  no  power 
at  all,  in  the  religious  ;  I  owe  fo  much  to  the  memory 
of  my  deccafed  friend  as  to  declare,  that  when,  a  little 
before  his  death,  I  informed  him  of  this  infmuation,  he 
called  it  vile  and  malicious,  as  any  candid  Man,  he 
faid,  might  underlland,  by  his  having  paid  a  willing 
compliment  to  this  very  prelate  in  another  part  of  the 
Poem. 

Ver.  34.9.  And  Milbourn]  Luke  Milbourne  a  Cler- 
gj'man,  the  faireft  of  Ciitics  }  who,  when  he  wrote 
againlf  Mr.  Dryden's  Virgil,  did  him  julHce  in  printing 
at  the  fame  time  his  own  tranflations  of  him,  which 
were  intolerable.  His  manner  of  writing  has  a  great 
refemblance  with  that  of  the  Gentlemen  of  the  Dunciad 
againft  our  author,  as  will  be  feen  in  the  Parallel  of  Mr» 
Dryden  and  him.     Append, 
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♦'  Receive  (he  faid)  thefe  robes  which  once  were  mine, 
*«  Duhicfs  is  facred  in  a  found  Divine.'* 

He  ceasM,  and  fpread  the  robe ;  the  crowd  confefs 
The  reverend  Flamcn  in  his  lengthen'd  drcfs. 
Around  him  wide  a  fable  Army  ftand,  ^^c 

A  low-born,  cell-bred,  felfiih>  fervile  band. 
Prompt  or  to  guard  or  frab,  to  faint  or  damn. 
Heaven's  Swifs,  who  fight  for  any  God,  or  Man. 

Thro'  Lud's  fam'd  gates,  along  the  well-known 
Fleet, 
Rolls  the  black  troop,  and  overlhades  the  ftreet,  360 
Till  fhowers  of  Sermons,  Charadlers,  EfTays, 
In  circling  fleeces  whiten  all  the  ways  : 
So  clouds,  replenilh'd  from  fome  bog  below. 
Mount  in  dark  volumes,  and  defcend  in  fnow. 
Here  llopt  the  Goddefs ;  and  in  pomp  proclaims  ^6^ 
A  gentler  exercife  to  clofe  the  games. 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.    355  — 362.  Not  in   firft   Ed.  where,  inftead    of 
ver.  365 — 367,  were  originally  thefe  lines: 

Slow  moves  the  GodJcfs,  from  the  f;ble  flood, 
(Her  Prieft  preceding)  through  the  gates  of  Lud. 
Her  Grilles  there  fhe  fummcns,   and  proclaims 
A  gentler  exercife  to  clofe  the  ^ames. 
Here  you,  in  whofe  grave  heads.  Sec, 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  355.   Around  him  vide,  Sec."]    It  is  to  b?  hoped 
that  the  faiire  in   thefe   lines  will   be  underltood   in    the 
confined  fenfe  in  which  the  Author  meant  it,  of  fuch 
M  2 
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*'  Ye  Critics !  in  whofc  heads,  as  equal  fcaleS, 
**  I  weigh  what  author's  heavinefs  prevails : 
*'  Which  moft  conduce  to  footh  the  foul  in  flumber?, 
*'  My  Henley's  periods,  or  my  Blackmore's  numbers, 
*'  Attend  the  trial  we  propole  to  make  :  371 

<«  If  there  be  man,  who  o'er  fuch  works  can  wake, 
*'   Sleep's  all-fubduing  charms  who  dares  defy, 
*^  And  boafts  Ulyffes'  ear  with  Argus'  eye  ; 
*'  To  him  we  grant  our  amplell  powers,  to  fit    375 
*'  Judge  of  all  prcfent,  paft,  and  future  wit ; 
*«  To  cavil,  cenfure,  didlate,  right  or  wrong, 
"  Full  and  eternal  privilege  of  tongue." 

Three  College  Sophs  and  three  pert  Templars  came. 
The  fame  their  talents,  and  their  talles  the  fame  j  380 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  379.  In  firfl  Ed.  Three  Cambridge  Sophs. 

REMARKS. 

only  of  the  Clergy,  who,  though  folemnly  engaged  in 
the  fervice  of  Religion,  dedicate  themfelves  for  venal 
and  corrupt  ends  to  that  of  Minifters  or  Fa61:ions5  and 
though  educated  under  an  entire  ignorance  of  the  world, 
alpire  to  interfere  in  the  government  of  it,  and  confe- 
quently  to  difturb  and  diforder  it ;  in  which  thty  fall 
fhort  of  their  Predeceffors  only  by  being  inverted  with 
much  lefs  of  that  power  and  authority,  which  they  em- 
ployed indifferently  (as  is  hinted  at  in  the  lines  above) 
either  in  fupporting  arbitrary  power,  or  in  exciting  re- 
bellion ;  in  canonizing  the  vices  of  Tyrants,  or  in 
blackening  the  viitues  of  Patriots  ;  in  corrupting  reli- 
gion by  fuperftition,  or  betraying  it  by  li'oertinifm,  as 
either  was  thought  belt  to  ferve  the  ends  cf  policy,  or 
flatter  the  follies  of  the  Great. 
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Each  prompt  to  query,  anfvver,  and  debate. 
And  fmit  with  love  of  Poefy  and  Prate. 
The  ponderous  books  two  gentle  readers  bring  ! 
The  heroes  lit,  the  vulgar  tbrm  a  ring. 
The    clamorous    crowd  is    hufli'd    with    mugs   of 
Mum,  385 

Till  all,  tun'd  equal,  fend  a  general  hum. 
Then  mount  the  Clerks,  and  in  one  lazy  tone 
Through  the  long,  heavy,  painful  page  drawl  on  ; 
Soft  creeping,  words  on  words,  the  fenfe  compofe, 
Atevery  line  they  llretch,  they  yawn,  they  doze.  390 
As  to  foft  gales  top-heavy  pines  bow  low 
Their  heads,  and  lift  them  as  they  ceafe  to  blow  ; 
Thus  oft  they  rear,  and  oft  the  head  decline. 
As  breathe,  or  paufe,  by  fits,  the  airs  divine. 
And  now  to  this  fide,  now  to  that  they  nod,  395 

As  verfe,  or  profe,  infufe  the  drowzy  God. 
Thrice  Badgel  aim'd  to  fpeak,  but,  thrice  fuppreft 
By  potent  Arthur,  knock'd  his  chin  and  breall. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  397.  Thrice  Budgel  aim'd  to  fpeak,]  Famous 
for  his  fpeeches  on  many  occafions  about  the  South  Sea 
fcheme,  Sec.  *'  He  is  a  very  ingenious  gentleman,  and 
**  hath  written  fome  excellent  Epilogues  to  plays, 
**  and  one  fmall  piece  on  Love,  which  is  very  pretty.'* 
Jacob,  Lives  of  Poets,  vol.  ii,  p.  289.  But  this  gen- 
tleman fmce  made  himfelf  much  more  eminent,  and  per- 
fonally  well  known  to  the  greateft  Statefmen  of  all 
parties,  a$  well  as  to  all  the  Courts  of  Law  in  this 
nation. 
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Toland  and  Tindal,  prompt  at  priells  to  Jeer, 

Yet  filentbow'd  to  "  Chriic'sNo  kingdom  here."  4CO 

Who  fate  the  neareft,by  the  words  o'ercome. 

Slept  firll,  the  diflant  nodded  to  the  hum. 

Then  down  are  rolPd  the  books ;  ftretch'd  o'er  them  lies 

Each  gentle  clerk,  and  muttering  feals  his  eyes. 

As  what  a  Dutchman  plumps  into  the  lakes,       405 

One  circle  firft,  and  then  a  fecond  makes ; 

What  Dulnefs  dropt  among  her  fons  impreft 

Like  motion  from  one  circle  to  the  reft : 

So  fi-om  the  mid-moft  the  nutation  fpreads 

Round  and  more  round,  o'er  all  the  fea  of  heads.    410 

At  laft  Centlivre  felt  her  voice  to  fail, 

Mottcux  himfeif  unfinilh'd  left  his  tale, 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  399.  in  the  firft  Edit.  It  was, 

Gollnis  and  Tindal,  prompt  at  Priefts  to  Jeer. 
Ver.  4.12.  In  firft  Ed.     Old  James  himfeif. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  599.  Toland  and  Tindal,]  Two  perfons  not  (b 
happy  as  to  be  obfciire,  who  wjit  againft  the  Religion 
of  their  Country.  Toland,  the  author  of  the  AtheilVs 
liturgy,  called  Pantheifticon,  was  a  fpy,  in  pay  to  Lord 
Oxford.  Tindal  was  author  of  the  Rights  of  the  Chrift- 
ian  Church,  and  Chriftianity  as  old  as  the  Creation. 
He  alfo  wrote  an  abuhve  pamphlet  againft  Earl  S  — , 
which  was  fuppreffed  while  yet  in  MS.  by  an  eminent 
perfon,  then  out  of  the  miniftry,  to  whom  he  fhewed  it, 
expecting  his  approbation  :  This  Do(5lor  afterwards  pub- 
liihed  the  fame  piece,  mutatis  mutandis,  againft  that  very 
perfon. 

Ver.  400.  Chrift's  No  kingdom,  &c.]  This  is  faid 
by  Ciirll,  Key  to  Dune,  tQ  allude  to  a  fermyn'of  a  reve- 
rend iJifliop, 
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.Boyer  the  State,  and  Law  the  Stage  gave  o'er, 
Morgan  and  Mandevil  could  prate  no  more  ; 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  413.  In  the  firft  Edit,  it  was, 

T — s  and  T—  the  Church  and  State  gave  o'er, 
Nor  *  *  *  talkM  nor  S —  whifper'd  more. 

In  the  fecond, 

Boyer  the  State,  and  Law  the  Stage  gave  o'er. 
Nor  Motteux  talked,  nor  Nafo  \vhirper''d  more. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  4T1.  Centllvre]  Mrs.  Sufanna  Centlivre,  wife 
to  Mr.  Centlivre,  Yeoman  of  the  Mouth  to  his  Msjelty. 
She  writ  many  Plays,  and  a  fong  (lays  Mr.  Jacob, 
vol.  1.  p.  32.)  before  flie  was  it\cn  years  old.  She  aUb 
writ  a  Ballad  againft  Mr.  Pope's  Homer,  before  he  be- 
gan it. 

Ver.  4-1 3.  Boyer  the  State,  and  Law  the  Stage  gave 
o'er,]  A.  Boyer,  a  voluminous;  compiler  of  Annals, 
Political  Collections,  Sic.  — William  Law,  A.M.  wrote 
with  great  zeal  againft  the  Stagr: ;  Mr.  Dennis  an- 
fwered  with  as  great :  Their  books  were  printed  in 
1726.  The  fame  Mr.  Law  is  author  of  a  book  in- 
tituled, An  Appeal  to  all  that  doubt  of  or  difbelieve  the 
truth  of  the  Gofpel ;  in  which  he  has  detailed  a  Syftem 
of  the  rankeft  Spinozifm,  for  the  moft  exalted  Theo- 
logy; and  amongft  other  things  as  rare,  has  informed 
lis  of  this,  that  Sir  Ifaac  Newton  ftole  the  principles  ot 
his  phllofophy  from  one  Jacob  Behmen,  a  German 
Cobler. 

Ver.  414.  Morgan]  A  writer  againft  Religion,  dlf- 
tinguifhed  no  otherwife  from  the  rabble  of  his  tribe, 
than  by  the  pompoufnefs  of  his  title;  for  having  ftolen 
his  morality  from  Tindal,  and  his  Philofophy  from  Spi- 
nofa,  he  calls  himfelf,  by  the  courtefy  of  England,  a 
IMoral  Philofopher. 

Ibid.  Mandevil]  This  writer,  who  prided  himfelf 
'.n  the  reputation  of  an  Immoral  Philofopher,  was  au- 
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Norton,  from  Daniel  and  Oftroea  fnrung,  41  r 

Elels'd  with  his  father's  front,  and  mother's  tongue. 
Hung  filent  down  his  nevcr-blufhing  head ; 
And  all  was  hufh'd,  as  Folly's  felf  lay  dead. 

Thus  the  foft  gifts  of  Sleep  conclude  the  day. 
And  ftretch'd  on  bulks,  as  ufual.  Poets  lay.       420 
Why  Hiould  J  fmg,  what  Bards  the  nightly  Mufe 
Did  {lumbering  vifit,  and  convey  to  ftews ; 
Who  prouder  march 'd  with  magillrates  in  Hate, 
To  fome  fam'd  round-houfe,  ever-open  gate  ! 
How  Henley  lay  infpir'd  befide  a  fink,  425 

And  to  mere  mortals  feem'd  a  Fried  in  drink  : 
While  others,  timely,  to  the  neighbouring  Fleet 
(Haunt  of  the  Mufes)   made  their  fafe  retreat. 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  4.25.  In  firft  Ed.     How  Laurus  lay,  &:c. 

REMARKS. 

thor  of  a  famous  book  called  the  Fable  of  the  Bees; 
written  to  prove,  that  Moral  Viitue  is  the  Invention  of 
knaves,  and  Chiiftian  Virtue  the  Impofition  of  fools; 
and  that  Vice  is  neceffary,  and  alone  fufficient  to  render 
Society  flourifhing  and  happy. 

Ver.  415.  Norton,]  Norton  De  Foe,  offspring  of  the 
famous  Daniel,  Fortes  creantur  fortibus.  One  of  the 
authors  of  the  Flying  Poft,  in  which  well-bred  work 
Mr.  P.  had  fome  time  the  honour  to  be  abufed  with  his 
betters;  and  of  many  hired  fcurrilities  and  daily  papers, 
to  which  he  never  fet  his  name. 

Ver.  427.  Fleet]  A  prifon  for  infolvent  Debtors  on 
the  bank  of  the  Ditch* 


THE    END    OF    THE    SECOND    BOOK. 


[     i6g     ] 
THE 

D        U       N        C        I       A       D: 

BOOK    THE     THIRD. 

ARGTJMENT. 

AFTER  the  other  perfons  are  difpofed  in  their  pro- 
per places  of  refr,  the  Goddefs  traRfports  the  King 
to  her  Temple,  and  there  lays  him  to  flumberwith 
his  head  on  her  lap ;  a  pofition  of  marvellous  vir- 
tue, which  caufeth  all  the  Vifions  of  wild  enthu- 
iialls,  projectors,  politicians,  inamoratos,  caflle- 
builders,  chemiib,  and  poets.  He  is  immediately 
carried  on  the  wings  of  Fancy,  and  led  by  a  mad 
Poetical  Sibyl,  to  the  Elyfian  Ihade;  where,  on 
the  banks  of  Lethe,  the  fouls  of  the  dull  are  dip- 
ped by  Bavius,  before  their  entrance  into  this 
world.  There  he  is  met  by  the  ghoft  of  Settle,  and 
by  him  made  acquainted  with  the  wonders  of  the 
place,  and  with  thofe  which  he  himfelf  is  deftined 
to  perform.  He  takes  him  to  a  Mount  of  Vifion, 
from  whence  he  fhews  him  the  pail  triumphs  of 
the  Empire  of  Dulnefs,  then  the  prcfent,  and 
lallly  the  future :  how  fmall  a  part  of  the  world 
was  ever  conquered  by  Science,  how  foon  thofe 
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conquefls  were  flopped,  and  thofe   very  nations 
again  reduced   to  her  dominion.      Then   diftin- 
guifliing  the  Illand   of  Great   Britain,  fhevvs  by 
what  aids,  by  what  perfons,  and  by  what  degrees, 
it  fhall  be  brought  to  her  Empire.     Some  of  the 
perfons  he  caufes  to  pafs  in  review  before  his  eyes, 
dcfcribing  each  by  his  proper  figure,  charafter, 
and  qualifications.     On  a  fudden  the  Scene  (hifts, 
and  a  vaft  number  of  miracles  and  prodigies  ap- 
pear, utterly  furprizing  and  unknown  to  the  King 
himfelf,  till  they  are  explained  to  be  the  wonders 
of  his  own  reign  now  commencing.     On  this  fub- 
je£l  Settle  breaks  into  a  congratulation,  yet  not 
unmixed  with  concern,  that  his  own  times  were 
but  the  types  of  thefe.     He  prophefies  how  firfl 
the  nation  Ihall  be  over-run  with  Farces,  Operas, 
and  Shows;  how  the  Throne  of  Dulnefs  fhall  be 
advanced  over  the  Theatres,  and  fet  up  even  at 
Court :  then  how  her  fons  fhall  prefide  in  the  feats 
of  Arts  and  Sciences  :  giving  a  glimpfe,  or  Pifgah 
fight,  of  the  future  Fulnefs  of  her  Glory,  the  ac- 
comphfhment  whereof- is  the  fubjecl  of  the  fourth 
and  lafl  Book. 


[  '/■  ] 
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BUT  in  her  Temple's  lafl-  recefs  inclos'd. 
On  Dalnefs*  lap  th'  Anointed  head  repos'd. 
Him  clofe  fhe  curtains  round  with  Vapours  blue. 
And  foft  befprinkles  with  Cimmerian  dew. 
Then  raptures  high  the  feat  of  Senfe  o'erflow,         5 
Which  only  heads  refin'd  from  Reafon  know. 
Hence,  from  the  ftraw  where  Bedlam's  Prophet  nods. 
He  hears  loud  Oracles,  and  talks  with  Gods  : 
Hence  the  Fool's  Paradifcj  the  Statefman's  Scheme, 
The  air-built  Caftle,  and  the  golden  Dream,         10 
The  maid's  romantic  \\d(h,  the  Chemift's  flame. 
And  Poet's  vilion  of  eternal  Fame. 


REMARKS. 

Ver.  5,  6,  &c.]  Hereby  is  intimated  that  the  follovv- 
h^g  Vifion  is  no  more  than  the  chimera  of  the  dreamer's 
brain,  and  not  a  real  or  intended  latire  on  the  prefent 
Age,  doubtlefs  more  learned,  more  enlightened,  and 
more  abounding  with  great  GeniuCes  in  Divinity,  Poli- 
tics, and  whatever  arts  and  faiences,  than  all  the  pre- 
ceding. For  fear  of  any  fuch  miftake  of  our  Poet's  ho- 
reft  meaning,  he  hath  again,  nt  the  end  of  the  Vifion, 
repeated  this  monition,  faying  that  it  a!!  paffcd  through  the 
Ivory  gate,  v/hich  (according  to  the  Ancients)  denoteth 
Falfity.  ScRiBL. 

How  much  the  good  Scrihlerus  was  miftaken,  may 
be  feen  from  the  fourth  Book,  which,  it  is  plain  from 
her.c",  he  had  never  feen,  i3ENTL. 
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And  now,  on  Fancy's  eafy  wing  convey'd. 
The  King  dcfccnding,  views  th'  Elyfian  Shade. 
A  flip-fliod  Sibyl  led  his  Heps  along,  15 

In  lofty  madncfs  meditating  fong ; 
Her  trefTt^s  llaring  from  Poetic  dreams. 
And  never  wafh'd,  but  in  Callalia's  Hreams, 
Taylor,  their  better  Charon,  lends  an  oar 
(Once  fwan  of  Thames,  though  now  he  fmgs  no  more) . 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  15—12.  Not  in  the  firft  Ed. 

REMARKS. 
Ver.  15.  A  flip-fliod  Sibyl]  This  allegory  is  ex- 
tremely juft,  no  conformation  of  the  mind  fo  much  fub- 
je61:ing  it  to  real  Madnefs,  as  that  which  produces  real 
Dulnefs.  Hence  we  find  the  religious  (as  well  as  the 
poetical)  Enthufiafts  of  all  ages  were  ever,  in  their  na- 
tural Itate,  moft  heavy  and  lumpifli;  but  on  the  leaft 
a}>plication  of  heat,  they  ran  like  lead,  which  of  all 
metals  falls  quickert  into  fufion.  Whereas  fire  in  a 
Genius  is  truly  Promethean,  it  hurts  not  its  conftltuent 
parts,  but  only  fits  it  (as  it  does  well-tempered  fteel) 
for  the  necefiary  impreiTions  of  art.  But  the  common 
people  have  been  taught  (I  do  not  know  on  what  foun- 
dation) to  regard  Lunacy  as  a  mark  of  Wit,  juft  as  the 
Turks  and  our  modern  Methodifts  do  of  Holinefs.  But 
if  the  caufe  of  Madnefs  aaigned  by  a  great  Philofopher 
be  true,  it  will  unavoidably  fall  upon  the  dunces.  He 
fuppofes  it  to  be  the  dwelling  over  long  on  one  objefl  or 
idea:  Now  as  this  attention  is  occafioned  either  by 
Grief  or  Study,  it  will  be  fixed  by  Dulnefs;  v/hich 
hath  not  quicknefs  enough  to  comprehend  what  it  feeks, 
nor  force  and  vigour  enough  to  divert  the  imagination 
from  the  objedl:  it  laments, 

Ver.  19.  Taylor,]  John  Taylor  the  Water-poet,  an 
honeft  man,  who  owns  he  learned  not  fo  much  as  the 
Accidence  :  A  rare  example  of  modefty  in  a  Poet  I 
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Benlowes,  propitious  ftill  to  Blockheads,  bows ;     21 

And  Shadwell  nods  the  Poppy  on  his  brows. 

Here,  in  a  dufky  vale  where  Lethe  roils. 

Old  Bavius  fits,  to  dip  poetic  fouls. 

And  blunt  the  fenfe,  and  iit  it  for  a  fkuU  2^ 

Of  folid  proof,  impenetrably  dull  : 

Inftant,  when  dipt,  away  they  wing  their  flight. 

Where  Brown  and  Meers  unbar  the  gates  of  Light, 

REMARKS. 
*'  T  rriHfl:  confefs  I  do  want  eloquence, 
*'  And  never  fcarce  did  learn  my  Accidence  : 
*'  For  having  got  from  poiTum  to  polTet, 
*'  I  there  was  gravel'd,  could  no  farther  get." 

He  wrote  fourfcore  bocks  in  the  Reign  of  James  I.  and 
Charles  I.  and  afterwards  (like  Edward  Ward)  kept  an 
Alehoufe  in  Long- Acre.     Ke  died  in  1654. 

Ver.  21.  Benlowes,]  A  country  gent'cnan,  famous 
for  his  own  bad  Poetry,  and  for  patronizing  bad  Poets, 
as  may  be  ken  from  many  Dedications  of  Quarles  and 
others  to  him.  Some  of  thcfe  anagranied  his  name  Ben- 
lowes into  Benevolus  :  to  verify  which,  he  fpent  his 
whole  eilate  upon  them. 

Ver.  22.  And  Shadwell  nods  the  Poppy,  &c.]  Shad- 
v/ell  took  Opium  for  many  years  j  and  died  of  too  large 
a  dofe,  in  the  year  1692. 

Ver.  24..  Old  Bavius  fits,]  Bavins  was  an  ancient 
Poet,  celebrated  by  Virgil  for  the  like  caufes  as  Bays  by 
our  author,  though  ret  in  fo  Chriilian-like  a  manner: 
For  heatheniflily  it  is  declared  by  Viigil  of  Bavius,  that 
he  ought  to  be  hated  and  detefled  for  his  evil  works  ; 
Qui  Bavium  non  edit  i  whereas  we  have  often  had  oc- 

I MIT AT ION. 

Ver.  28.  unbar  the  gate:  of  Light,]  An  Hemiilich  of 
Milton. 
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Demand  new  bodies,  and  in  Calf's  array, 

Riifli  to  the  world,  impatient  for  the  day.  jo 

Millions  and  millions  on  thcfe  banks  he  views. 

Thick  as  the  liars  of  night,  or  morning  dews. 

As  thick  as  bees  o'er  vernal  blofToms  fly. 

As  tliick  as  eggs  at  Ward  and  Pillory. 

REMARKS. 

cafion    to   obferve   our  Poet's   great    Good-nature   and 
Meicifulnefs  through  the  whole  courfe  of  this  Poem. 

SCRIBL. 

Ver.  28.  Brown  and  Meers]  Bookfellers,  Printers  for 
any  body. — The  allegory  of  the  fouls  of  the  dull  coming 
forth  in  the  form  of  books,  dreffed  in  calfs  leather,  and 
being  let  abroad  in  vail  numbers  by  Bookfellers,  is  fuffi- 
ciently  intelligible. 

Ver.  34.  Ward  In  Pillory.]  John  Ward  of  Hackney, 
Efq.  Member  of  Parliament,  being  convifled  of  for- 
gery, was  firft  expelled  the  Houfe,  and  then  fentenced 
to  the  Pillory  on  the  17th  of  February  1727.  Mr. 
Curll  (having  likewife  itood  there)  looks  upon  the 
mention  of  fuch  a  Gentleman  in  a  fatire,  as  a  great  a6l 
of  barbarity,  Key  to  the  Dune.  3d  Edit.  p.  16.  And 
another  author  reafor.s  thus  upon  it.  Durgen,  8vo.  p. 
II,  12.  "  How  unvv'orthy  is  it  of  Chriftian  Charity  to 
«'  animate  the  rabble  to  abufe  a  worthy  man  in  fuch  a 
*'  fituation?  What  could  move  the  Poet  thus  to  men- 
*'  tion  a  brave  fufferer,  a  gallant  prifoner,  expofed  to 
*<  the  view  of  all  mankfnd !  It  was  laying  afide  his 
*<  Senfes,  it  was  committing  a  Crime  for  which  the 
*'  Law  is  deficient  not  to  punifli  him  !  nay,  a  Crime 
*f  which  Man  can  fcarce  forgive,  or  Time  efface!  no- 
*'  thing  furely  could  have  induced  him  to  it  hut  being 
*'  bribed  by  a  great  Lady,''  &c.  (to  whom  this  brave, 
honell,  worthy  Gentleman  was  guilty  of  no  offence  but 
Forgery,  proved  in  open  Court).  But  it  is  evident, 
this  verfe  could  not  be  meant  of  him  j  it  being  notori- 
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Wondering  he  gaz'd :  When  lo !  a  Szge  appears,  35 
By  his  broad  ilioulders  known,  and  length  of  ears. 
Known  by  the  band  and  fuit  which  Settle  wore 
(His  only  fuit)  for  twice  three  years  before : 


REMARKS. 

©113,  that  no  Eggs  were  thrown  at  that  Gentleman.  Per- 
haps therefore  it  might  be  intended  of  Mr.  Edward 
Ward  the  Poet,  when  he  rtood  there. 

Vcr.  36.  and  length  of  ears,]  This  Is  a  fophiftlcated 
reading,  I  think.  1  may  venture  to  affirm  all  the  Copy- 
ifts  are  miftaken  here  :  I  believe  I  may  fay  the  fame  of 
the  Critics  J  Dennis,  Oldmixon,  Wellled,  have  paffed  it 
in  filence.  1  have  alfo  (tumbled  at  it,  and  wondered 
how  an  error  fo  manifeft  could  efcape  fuch  accurate  per- 
fons.  I  dare  affert,  it  proceeded  originally  from  the 
inadvertency  of  fome  Tranfcriber,  whofe  head  ran  on 
the  Pillory,  mentioned  two  lines  before  j  it  is  therefore 
amazing  that  Mr.  Curll  himfelf  fhould  overlook  it  I 
Yet  that  Scholiaft  takes  not  the  leaft  notice  hereof.  That 
the  learned  Milt  alio  read  it  thus,  is  phiin  from  his  rang- 
ing this  paflage  among  thofe  in  which  our  author  was 
blamed  for  perfonal  Satire  on  a  Man's  face  (whereof 
doubtlefs  he  might  take  the  ear  to  be  a  part)  ;  fo  like- 
wife  Concanen,  Ralph,  the  Flying  Poft,  and  all  the  herd 
of  Commentators. — Tota  armenta  fequunfur. 

A  very  little  fagacity  (which  all  thefe  gentlemen 
therefore  wanted)  will  reftore  to  us  the  true  fenfe  of  the 
Poet  thus : 

By  his  broad  fhoulders  known,  and  length  of  years. 

See  how  eafy  a  change  ;  of  one  fingle  letter  !  That  Mr, 
Settle  was  old,  is  moll  certain  ;  but  he  was  (happily)  a 
granger  to  the  Pillory.  This  note  partly  Mr.  Theo- 
bald's, partly  ScRiBL. 

Ver.  37.  Settle]  Elkanah  Settle  was  once  a  Writer  in 
vogue  as  well  as  Gibber,  both  for  Dram  itic  Poetry  and 
Politics.     Mr.  Dennis  tells  us,  that  ♦«  he  was  a  formid- 
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All  as  tlie  ve/l,  appear 'd  the  wearer's  frame. 
Old  in  new  llatc,  another  yet  the  fame.  40 

Eland  and  familiar  as  in  life,  begun 
Thus  the  great  Father  to  the  greater  Son  : 

Oh  born  to  fee  what  none  can  fee  awake  ! 
Behold  the  wonders  of  th'  Oblivious  Lake. 
Thou,  yet  unborn,  hail  touch'd  this  facredfliore  ;  45 
The  hand  of  Bavius  drench'd  thee  o'er  and  o'er. 
But  blind  to  former,  as  to  future  fate. 
What  mortal  knows  his  pre-exiilent  ftate  ? 

REMARKS. 

**  able  rival  to  Mr.  Dryc'en,  and  that  In  the  Unlverfity 
*'  of  Cambridge  there  were  thofe  v^ho  gave  him  the  pre- 
*'  ference."  Mr.  Weifted  goes  yet  farther  in  his  be- 
half :  **  Poor  Settle  was  formerly  the  Mighty  rival  of 
*'  Dryden ;  nay,  for  many  years,  bore  his  reputation 
"  above  him."  Pref.  to  his  Poems,  Svo.  p.  31.  And 
Mr.  Milbourne  cried  out,  "  How  little  was  Dryden 
*'  able,  even  when  his  blood  run  high,  to  defend  him- 
"  felf  againft  Mr.  Settle  !"  Notes  on  Dryd.  Virg. 
p.  175.  Thcie  are  comfortable  opinions}  and  no  won- 
der ibme  authors  indulge  then-i. 

Ke  was  author  or  pubiifher  of  many  noted  pamphlets 
in  the  time  of  King  Charles  II.  He  anfwcred  all  Dry- 
den''s  political  poems  !  and  being  cried  up  on  one  fide, 
fucceeded  not  a  little  in  his  Tragedy  of  the  Emprefs  of 
Morocco  [the  Erft  that  was  ever  printed  with  cuts], 
*'  Upon  this  he  grew  inlblent,  the  Wits  writ  againft  his 
"  Play,  he  replied,  and  the  Town  judged  he  had  the 
*'  better.  In  fhort.  Settle  was  then  thought  a  very  for- 
*'  midable  rival  to  Mr.  Dryden  j  and  not  only  the 
•*  Town  but  the  Unlverfity  of  Cambridge  was  divided 
"  which  to  prefer}  and  in  both  places  the  younger  fort 
"  inclined  to  Elkanah."  Dennis,  Pref,  to  Rem.  oa 
Horn, 
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Who  knows  how  long  thy  tranfmigrating  foul 
Might  from  Boeotian  to  Bceotian  roll!  ro 

How  many  Dutchmen  fhe  vouchfaf'd  to  thrid? 
How  many  Images  through  old  Monks  (he  rid  ? 
And  all  who  iince,  in  wild  benighted  days, 
Mix'd  the  Owl's  ivy  with  the  Poet's  bays. 
As  man's  meanders  to  the  vital  fpring  rr 

Roll  all  their  tides,  then  back  their  circles  being ; 
Or  whirligigs,  twirl'd  round  by  fkilful  Twain, 
Suck  the  thread  in,  then  yield  it  out  again  : 
All  nonfenfe  thus,  of  old  or  modern  date. 
Shall,  in  the  centre,  from  thee  circulate.  60 

For  this,  our  Queen  unfolds  to  vifion  true 
Thy  mental  eye,  for  thou  haft  much  to  view  : 
Old  fcenes  of  glory,  times  long  caft  behind. 
Shall,  firft  recall'd,  ruih  forward  to  thy  mind  : 
Then  ftretch  thy  fight  o'er  all  her  riling  reign,     65 
And  let  the  paft  and  future  fire  thy  brain. 

Afcend  this  hill,  whofe  cloudy  point  commands 
Her  boundlefs  empire  over  feas  and  lands. 
See,  round  the  Poles  where  keener  fpangles  Ihlne, 
Where  fpices  fmoke  beneath  the  burning  Line,      70 
(Earth's  wide  extremes)  her  fable  flag  difplay'd. 
And  all  the  nations  cover'd  in  her  fhade  I 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  50.  Might  from  Boeotian,  &:c.]  Boeotia  lay  un- 
der the  ridicule  of  the  Wits  formei  ly,  as  Ireland  does 
now;  though  it  produced  one  of  the  greateft  Poets  and 
one  of  the  greateft  Generals  of  Greece  : 

**  Bceotum  craflb  jurares  aere  natum,"  Horat. 
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Far  e::ft\vard  call  thine  eye,  from  whence  the  Sun 
And  orient  Science  their  bright  courfe  begun  : 
One  god-like  Monarch  all  that  pride  confounds,    75 
He,  wiiofe  long  Wall  the  wandering  Tartar  bounds  ; 
Heavens  !  what  a  pile  !  whole  ages  perifh  there. 
And  one  bright  blaze  turns  Learning  into  air. 

Thence  to  the  fouth  extend  thy  gladden'd  eyes; 
There  rival  flames  with  equal  glory  rife,  80 

From  fhelves  to  fhelves  fee  greedy  Vulcan  roll. 
And  lick  up  all  their  Phyfic  of  the  Soul. 

How  little,  mark!  that  portion  of  the  ball. 
Where,  faint  at  befl,  the  beams  of  Science  fall : 
Soon  as  they  dawn,  from  Hyperborean  fkies  85 

Embcdy'd  dark,  v/hat  clouds  of  Vandals  rife  ! 

VARiA,TI0NS. 
Ver.  73.    in  the  former  Ed. 

Far  ealKvard  csft  thine  eye,  fiom  whence  the  Stni 

And  Client  Science  at  a  birth  begun. 
But  as  this  was  thought  to  contradict  that  Line  of  the 
Introduction, 

In  ehielt  times,  ere  Mortals  writ  or  read, 
which  fuppofes  the  Tun  and  fcience  did  not  fet  out  toge- 
ther, it  was  altered  to  "  their  bright  couife  begun."  But 
this  flip,  as  ufual,  eicaped  the  gentlemen  of  the  Dunciad. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  75,  Chi  Hoam  ti  Emperor  of  China,  the  fame 
who  built  the  great  wall  between  China  and  Tartary, 
dellroyed  all  the  books  and  learned  men  of  that  empire. 

Ver.  81,  82.  The  Caliph,  Omar  L  having  conquered 
Egypt,  caufed  his  Ger.eral  to  burn  the  Ptoiomsran  Li- 
brary, on  the  gates  of  which  was  this  Infcription, 
^rxni  lATPiiON,  the  Phyfic  of  the  Soul. 
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Lo !  where  Moeotis  fleeps,  and  hardly  flows 

The  freezing  Tanais  through  a  waile  of  fnovvs. 

The  North  by  myriads  pours  her  mighty  fons. 

Great  nurfe  of  Goths,  of  Alans,  and  of  Huns  !   90 

See  Alaric's  Hern  port !  the  martial  frame 

Of  Genfcric  ;  and  Attila's  dread  name  ! 

See,  the  bold  Oftrogoths  on  Latium  fall  ; 

See,  the  fierce  ^'ifigoths  on  Spain  and  Gaul ! 

See,  where  the  morning  gilds  the  palmy  fhore      95 

(The  foil  that  arts  and  infant  letters  bore) 

His  conquering  tribes  th'  Arabian  prophet  draws. 

And  faving  Ignorance  enthrones  by  Laws. 

See  Chriftians,  Jews,  one  heavy  Sabbath  keep. 

And  all  the  Weftern  world  believe  and  fleep.        100 

Lo  !   Rome  herfelf,  proud  millrefs  now  no  mere 
Of  arts,  but  thundering  agaiuft  heathen  lore; 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  96.  (The  foil  that  arts  and  infant  letters  bore)] 
Phoenicia,  Syria,  Sec.  where  Letters  are  f:id  to  have 
been  invented.  In  thcfe  countries  Mahomet  began  his 
conqueus. 

Ver.  102.  thundering  againft  heathen  Icre  j]  A 
ftjong  inliance  of  this  pious  rage  is  piaced  to  Pope 
Gregory's  account.  John  of  Salifoiiry  gives  a  very  odd 
encomium  of  this  Pope,  at  the  fame  time  that  he  men- 
tions one  of  the  ftrangeft  eitefts  of  this  excefs  of  zeal 
in  him  :  **  Doctor  fanftifilniTis  ille  Gregoiius,  qui  mel- 
"  leo  praedicaticnis  inibre  totam  rigavit  et  inehiiavir  ec- 
*•'  clefiam  ;  non  modo  Mathefin  jufllt  ab  aula,  fed,  ut 
♦'  traditur  a  majoribus,  incendio  dedit  probatae  lecTtlcnis 
"  fcripta,  Palatinus  qusccunque  tenebat  Apollo."  And 
in  another  p^.ace  :  "  Fertur  beatus  Gregorius  bibliothe- 
*'  cam  combufiifTe  gentilcrn  ;  quo  divinae  paginas  gra- 
**  tior  effct  locus,  et  major  authoritas,  et  diligentia  iUi* 
N  z 


l8o  POPE'S     POEMS. 

Her  grey-hair'd  Synods  damning  books  unread. 

And  Bacon  trembling  for  his  brazen  head. 

Padua,  with  fighs,  beholds  her  Livy  burn,  105 

And  even  th'  Antipodes  Virgilius  mourn. 

See,  the  Cirque  falls,  th'  unpillar'd  Temple  nods. 

Streets  pav'd  with  Heroes,  Tyber  choak'd  with  Gods : 

Till  Peter's  keys  fome  chriften'd  Jove  adorn. 

And  Pan  to  Mofes  lends  his  pagan  horn ;  no 

REMARKS. 

«  diofior."  Defiderius,  Archbifliop  of  Vienna,  was 
fharply  reproved  by  him  for  teaching  Giamniar  and  Li- 
terature, and  explaining  the  Poets;  becaufe  (fays  this 
Pope)  *'  In  uno  fe  ore  cum  Jovis  laudibus  Chrifti  laudes 
*'  non  capiunt :  Et  quam  grave  nefandumque  fit  Epifco- 
*'  pis  canere  quod  ntc  Laico  religiofo  conveniat,  iple 
<«  confidera."  He  is  faid,  among  the  reft,' to  have  burn- 
ed Livy;  **  Quia  in  fuperftitionibus  et  facris  Roma- 
<*  norum  perpetuo  verfatur."  The  fame  Pope  is  accufed 
by  Vollius,  and  others,  of  having  caufed  the  noble  mo- 
numents of  the  old  Roman  magnificence  to  be  deftroyed, 
left  thofe  who  came  to  Rome  fhould  give  more  attention 
to  Triumphal  Arches,  Sec.   than  to  holy  things.     Bayle, 

Dia. 

Ver.  109.  Till  Peter's  keys  fome  chriften'd  Jove 
adorn,]  After  the  government  of  Rome  devolved  to  the 
Popes,  their  zeal  was  for  fome  time  exerted  in  demo- 
lifhing  the  heathen  Temples  and  Statues,  fo  that  the 
Goths  fcarce  deftroyed  more  monuments  of  Antiquity 
out  of  rage,  than  thefe  out  of  devotion.  At  length  they 
fpared  fome  of  the  Temples,  by  converting  them  to 
Churclies;  and  fome  of  the  Statues,  by  modifying 
them  ittto  images  of  Saints.  In  mucii  later  times,  it 
was  thougiu  neceflary  to  change  the  ftatues  of  Apollo 
and  Pallas,  on  the  tomb  of  Sannazarius,  into  David 
and  Judith;  the  Lyre  eafily  became  a  Harp,  and  the 
Gorgon's  head  turned  to  that  of  Holofernes, 
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See  gracelefs  Venus  to  a  Virgin  turn'd. 
Or  Phidias  broken,  and  Apelles  burn'd. 

Behold  yon'  Ifle,  by  Palmers,  Pilgrims  trod. 
Men  bearded,  bald,  cowl'd,  uncowl'd,  fhod,  unfhod. 
PeePd,  patched,  and  pyebald,  linfey-wolfey  brothers. 
Grave  Mummers !  fleevelefs  fome,  and  fhirtlefs  others. 
That  one  was  Britain — Happy  !  had  fhe  feen 
No  fiercer  fons,  had  Eafler  never  been. 
In  peace,  great  Goddefs,  ever  be  ador'd; 
How  keen  the  war,  if  Dulnefs  draw  the  ("word  !    1 20 
Thus  vifit  not  thy  own !  on  this  blell  age 
Oh  fpread  thy  Influence,  but  rellrain  thy  Rage. 

And  fee,  my  fon !  the  hour  is  on  its  way. 
That  lifts  our  Goddefs  to  imperial  fway ; 
This  favourite  Ille,  long  fever'd  from  her  reign,  125 
Dove-like  fhe  gathers  to  her  wings  a.gain. 
Now  look  through  Fate  !  behold  the  fcene  fhe  draws ! 
What  aids,  what  armies,  to  affert  her  caufe  1 


REMARKS. 

Ver.  117,  118,  Happy!  had  Ealler  never  been!] 
"Wars  in  England  anciently,  about  the  right  time  of  ce- 
lebrating Ealler. 

Ver.  126.  Dove  like,  fhe  gathers]  This  is  fulfilled  in 
the  fourth  book. 

Ver.  128.  What  aids,  what  armies  to  affert  her  caufe  !] 
i.  e.  Of  Poets,  Antiquaries,  Critics,  Divines,  Free- 
thinkers. But  as  this  Revolution  is  only  here  fet  on 
foot  by  the  firll  of  thefe  Claffes,  the  Poets,  they  only  are 
here  particularly  celebrated,  and  they  only  properly  fall 
vnder  the  Care  and  Review  of  this  Collegue  of  Dulnefs, 
the  Laureat.  The  others,  who  finifh  the  great  work, 
are  referved  for  the  fourth  book,  where  the  Goddefs  her- 
felf  appears  in  full  glory. 

N    3 
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See  all  her  progeny,  illuflrious  fight ! 

Behold,  and  count  them,  as  they  rife  to  light.      130 

As  Berecynthia,  while  her  offspring  vye 

In  homage  to  the  Mother  of  the  fky. 

Surveys  around  her,  in  the  bleft  abode. 

An  hundred  fons,  and  every  fon  a  God  : 

Not  with  lefs  glory  mighty  Dulnefs  crown'd         135 

Shall  take  through  Grubftreet  her  triumphant  round ; 

And,  her  Parnafius  glancing  o'er  at  once. 

Behold  an  hundred  fons,  and  each  a  Dunce. 

Mark  firH  that  youth  who  takes  the  foremofl  place. 
And  thrufts  his  perfon  full  into  your  face.  140 

Vv'itii  all  thy  Father's  virtues  bleft,  be  born  ! 
And  a  new  Cibber  fhall  the  Hage  adorn. 

A  fecond  fee,  by  meeker  manners  known. 
And  modeft  as  the  maid  that  fips  alone ; 
From  the  ftrong  fate  of  drams  if  thou  get  free,   145 
Another  D'Urfey,  Ward  !  ihall  fing  in  thee. 
Thee  fhall  each  Alehoufe,  thee  each  Gillhoufe  mcurn. 
And  anRvering  Gin-fhops  fourer  fighs  return. 
Jacob,  the  fcourge  of  Grammar,  mark  with  awe; 
Nor  lefs  revere  him,  blunderbufs  of  Law.  150 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  149.  in  the  firfl  Edit,  it  was, 

Woolfion,  the  fcourge  cf  Scripture,  mark  with  av/e ! 
And  mighty  Jacob,  blunderbufs  of  Law  ! 

remauks. 

Ver.  149.  Jacob,  the  fcourge  of  Grammar,  mark  with 

awej]  "  This  Gentleman  is  fon  of  a  confiderahle  Maf- 

"  ter  of  Romfey    in    Southamptonfhire,  and  bred  to  the 

*'  Law  under  a  very  eminent  Attorney  :  Who,  between 
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Lo,  P— p— !e's  brow,  tremendous  to  the  town, 
Horneck's  fierce  eye,  and  Roome's  funereal  Frown, 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  T51,  151.    Lo,  P— p— k's  brow.  Sec]     In   the 
former  Edit,  thus  : 

Lo,  next  two  flip-flicd  Mufes  tiaipfe  along, 

In  lofty  madnefs,  meditating  fong, 

With  tieffes  ftaring  from  poetic  dreams, 

Anti  never  walliM,  but   in  Callalia's  llroams. 

Haywood,  Centlivre,  glories  of  tlieir  race, 

Lo,  Horneck's  fierce,  and  Roorae's  funereal  face, 

REMARKS. 

*'  his  more  l."borIous  ftudies,  has  diverted  himfelf  with 
*'  Poetry.  He  is  a  great  admirer  of  Poets  and  their 
"  works,  which  has  occafioned  him  to  try  his  genius 
*'  that  way — He  has  writ  in  profe  the  Lives  of  the  Poets, 
"  EiTays,  and  a  great  many  Law  books,  The  Accom- 
*'  pli/lied  Conveyancer,  Modern  Jultice,  &c.  Giles 
Jacob  of  himfelf.  Lives  of  Poets,  vol.  i.  He  very 
grofsly,  and  unprovoked,  abufed  in  that  book  the  Au- 
thor's Friend,  Mr.  Gay. 

Ver.  14X),  1 50. 

Jacob,  the  fcourge  of  Grammar,  mark  with  awe  j 
Nor  lefs  revere  him,  blunderbufs  of  Law.] 
There  may  feem  fome  error  in  thefe  verfes,  Mr.  Jacob 
having  proved  our  Author  to  have  a  Refpeft  for  him, 
by  this  undeniable  argument.  "  He  had  once  a  Regard 
**  for  my  Judgment;  otherwife  he  never  would  have 
"  fubfcribed  two  Guineas  to  me,  for  one  fmall  book  in 
*'  oiTtavo."  Jacob's  Letter  to  Dennis,  printed  in  Den- 
nis's Remarks  on  the  Dunciad,  p.  49.  Therefore  I 
fliould  think  the  appellation  of  Llunderbufs  to  Mr.  Ja- 
cob, like  that  of  Thunderbolt  to  Scipio,  was  meant  in 
his  honour. 

Mr.  Dennis  argues  the  fame  way.     "  My  writing* 

*'  having   made   grer.t    imprcffion   on  the  minds  of   all 

*'  fenfible  men,  Mr    P.  repented,  and   to  give  proof  of 

'*  biS    Repentance,    fubfcribed  to  my  two  Volumes   o^' 

s  4 
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Lo  fneering  Goode,  half  malice  and  half  whim, 
A  Fiend  in  glee,  ridiculoufly  grim. 
Each  Cygnet  fweet,  of  Bath  and  Tunbridge  race,  1 5  5 
Whofe  tuneful  whirling  makes  the  waters  pafs : 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  155,  156,  are  added  fince  the  firft  Ed. 

REMARKS. 

**  Letters/'  Ibid.  p.  80.  We  fhould  hence  believe,  the 
Name  of  Mr.  Dennis  hnth  alfo  crept  into  this  poem  by 
feme  miftake.  But  froin  hence,  gentle  reader!  thou 
may'ft  beware,  when  thou  giveft  thy  money  to  fuch  Au- 
thors, not  to  flatter  thyfelf"  that  thy  motives  are  Good- 
nature, or  Charity. 

Ver.  152.  Horneck  and  Roome]  Thefe  two  were 
virulent  Party-writers,  worthily  coupled  together,  and 
one  would  think  prophetically,  fmce,  after  the  publifh- 
ing  of  this  piece,  the  former  dying,  the  latter  fucceeded 
him  in  Honour  and  Employment.  The  fiift  was  Philip 
Horneck,  Author  of  a  Billingfgate  paper  called  The 
High  German  DciTtor.  Edward  Roome  was  fon  of  an 
Undertaker  for  Funerals  in  FJeetftreet,  and  writ  fome  of 
tlie  papers  called  Pafquin,  where  by  malicious  Inuen- 
does,  he  endeavoured  to  reprefent  our  Author  guilty  of 
malevolent  praflices  with  a  great  man  then  under  pro- 
fecution  of  Parliament.  Of  this  man  was  made  the 
following  Epigram  : 

*'  You  afk  why  Roome  diverts  you  with  his  jokes, 

*'  Yet  if  he  writes,  as  dull  as  other  folks! 

"  You  wonder  at  it  — This,  Sir,  is  the  cafe, 

"  The  jeft  is  loft  unlefs  he  prints  his  face."" 
P — le  was  the  author  of  fome  vile  Plays  and  Pamphlet?. 
He  publifhed  abufes  on  our  author  in  a  Paper  called  the 
Prompter. 

Ver.  153.  Goode,]  an  ill-natured  Critic,  who  writ  a 
fatire  on  our  Author,  called  The  mock  ^fop,  and  ma- 
ny anonymous  Libels  in  News-papeis  for  hire. 

Ver.  156.  Whofe  tuneful  whiftling  makes  the  waters 
pafs:]  There  were  feveral  fucceflions  of  thefe  forts  of 
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Each  Songller,  Riddler,  every  nameiefs  name. 
All  crowd,  who  foremoft  ihail  be  damn'd  to  Fame. 
Some  flrain  in  rhyme ;  the  Mufes,  on  their  racks. 
Scream  like  the  winding  often  thoufand jacks ;    160 
Some,  free  from  rhyme  or  rcafon,  rule  or  check. 
Break  Prifcian's  head,  and  Pegafus's  neck ; 
Down,  down  the  larum,  with  impetuous  whirl. 
The  Pindars  and  the  Miltons  of  a  Curll.  164 

Silence,  ye  Woh^es  !  while  P.alph  t;c  Cynthia  howls* 
And  makes  Night  hideous— Anfwer  him,  ye  Owls  I 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  157.  Each  Songfter,  Riddler,  &c.]  In  the  former  Ed. 

Lo  Bond  and  Foxton,   every  nameiefs  name. 
After  ver.  158.  in  the  firft  Ed.  followed. 

How  proud,  how  pale,  how  earneft  all  appear  ! 

How  rhymes  eternal  gingle  in  their  ear! 

REMARKS. 

minor  poets  at  Tunbridge,  Bath,  Sec.  linging  the  pralfe 
of  the  Annuals  flouiifhing  for  that  leafon  ;  whofe  names 
indeed  would  be  nameiefs,  and  therefore  the  Poet  flurs 
them  over  with  others  in  general. 

Ver.  165.  Ralph]  James  Ralph,  a  name  infcrted 
after  the  firft  editions,  not  known  to  our  author  till  he 
writ  a  fwearing  piece  called  Sawney,  very  abufive  of 
Dr.  Swift,  Mr.  Gay,  and  himfelf.  Thefe  lines  allude 
to  a  thing  of  his,  intitled  Night,  a  Poem.  This  low 
writer  attended  his  own  worlcs  with  panegyrics  in  the 
Journals,  and  once  in  particular  pritifed  himfelf  highly 
above  Mr.  Addifon,  in  wietched  remarks  upon  that 
Author's  Account  of  Englifn  Poets,  printed  in  a  Lon- 
don Journal,  Sept.  1728.  He  was  wholly  illiterate,  and 
knew  no  language,  not  even  French.  Being  advifl'd  to 
read  the  rules  of  dramatic  poetry  before  he  began  a  play, 
he  fmiied    and    replied,    <<    Shakefpearc  writ   without 
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Senre,rpccch,andmcariire,livmgtongues  and  dead. 
Let  all  give  way, — and  Morris  may  be  read. 
Flow,  Welllcd,  flow!  like  thine  infpirer.  Beer; 
Though  ftalc,  not  ripe  ;  though  thin,  yet  never  clear; 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  i68.  In  former  Ed. — and  Durpen  may  be  read. 

REMARKS. 

"  rules."  He  ended  at  laft  in  the  common  fink  of  all 
fuch  writers,  a  political  News- paper,  to  which  he  was 
recommended  by  his  friend  Arnal,  and  received  a  fmall 
pittance  for  pay. 

Ver.  i68.  Morris,]  Befaleel.     See  Book  ii. 

Ver.  169.  Flow,  VVelited,  &c.]  Of  this  author  fee 
the  Remaik  on  Book  ii.  v.  209.  But  (to  be  impartial) 
advl  to  it  the  following  different  chamber  of  him  : 

Mr.  Welfl-ed  had,  in  his  youth,  raifed  fo  great  exp.?6l- 
ations  of  his  future  genius,  that  there  was  a  kind  of 
/truggle  between  the  mod  eminent  of  the  two  Univer- 
fities,  which  fhould  have  the  honour  of  his  education. 
To  compound  this  he  (civilly)  became  a  member  of 
both,  and  after  having  pafled  fome  time  at  the  one, 
he  lemovcd  to  the  other.  From  thence  he  returned  to 
town,  where  he  became  the  darling  Expeclation  of  all 
the  polite  Vv''riters,  wliofe  encouragement  he  acknow- 
ledc-ed  in  his  occ^fionnl  poems,  in  a  manner  that  will 
make  no  fmall  part  of  the  Fame  of  his  proteftojs.  It 
alfo  appeals  from  his  Works,  that  he  was  happy  in  tl>e 
patronage  of  the  moli  illuftrious  charafteis  of  the  prefent 
age  — Encouraged  by  fuch  a  Combination  in  his  fa- 
vour, he — publiHied  a  book  of  poems,  fome  in  the  OvI- 
dian,  fome  in  the  Horatian  manner;  in  both  which  the 
moft  Exquifite  Judges  pronounce  he  even  rivalled  his 
mafters — Hfs  love-verfes  have  refcued  that  way  of  writ- 
ing from  contempt — In  his  tranflations,  he  has  given 
ns  the  very  foul  and  fpiiit  of  his  author.  His  Ode— 
]i!S  Epiflle— his  Vcrles — his  Love-tale— all,  are  the  moll 
perfe^  rhic^gs  in    all  poetry.      V\''elsted    of  himfelf. 
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So  fweetly  mawkifli,  and  fo  fmoothly  dull ;  171 

Heady,  not  firong;   o'crflowing,  though  not  full. 

Ah  Dennis  1  Gildon  ah  !  what  ill-fiarr'd  rage 
Divides  a  friendihip  long  confirm'd  by  age  ? 

REMARKS. 

Char,  of  the  Times,  8vo,  1728,  pnge  23,  0,4.  It  (liould 
r.ot  be  forgot  for  his  honour,  that  he  icccived  at  onetime 
the  fum  of  five  hundred  pounds  for  fecret  Tervice,  among 
the  other  excellent  authors  hired  to  write  ar.onymoufly 
for  the  mini(hy.  See  Report  of  the  Secret  Committee, 
Sec.  in  1742. 

Ver.  173.  Ah  Dennis  !  Giklonah!]  Thefe  men  be- 
came the  public  fccrn  by  a  mere  miftake  of  their  talents. 
They  would  needs  tuin  critics  of  their  own  country 
writers  (juft  as  Ariftotr."  and  Longinus  did  of  theirs:, 
and  difcourfe  upon  the  beauties  and  defedls  cf  compo- 
fiticn  : 

How  p?.rts  relate  to  parts,  and  they  to  whole  ; 

The  iiody's  hsrmony,  the  beaming  Soul. 

Whereas  hnd  they  followed  the  Example  of  thofe  micro- 
fcopesofwit,  Kufter,  Burman,  and  their  followers,  ia 
verbal  criticifm  on  the  learned  Languages,  thei;-  acute- 
nefs  and  ii^.duftry  might  have  raifed  them  a  name  equal 
to  the  mod  famous  of  the  Scholiails.  We  cannot  there- 
fore but  lament  the  late  Apoftacy  of, the  Piebendary  of 
Rochcfter,  who  beginning  in  fo  good  a  train,  has  now 
turned  fliort  to  write  comments  on  the  Fire-side,  and 
Dreams  upon  Shakefpeare;  where  we  find  the  fpirit  of" 
Oldmixon,  Gildon,  and  Dennis,  all  revived  in  his  bela- 
boured obfervations.  ScRiCL. 

Here  Scriblerus,  in  this  affair  of  the  Fire- side,  I 
want  thy  ufual  candour.  It  is  true  Mr.  Uj)ton  did 
write  notes  upon  it,  but  with  all  the  honour  and  good 
faith  in  the  world.  He  took  it  to  be  a  Panegyric  on 
his  Patron.  This  it  is  to  have  to  do  with  witsj  a  com- 
merce unworthy  a  Scholiaft  of  fo  folid  learning.     Arist. 

Ver.  173.  Ah,  Dennis,  Sec]  Ihe  reader,  who  has 
feen,   through  the  courfe  of  ihcfe  notes,  what  a  conftant 
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Blockheads  with  reafon  wicked  wits  abhor,  175 

But  fool  with  fool  is  barbarous  civil  war. 
Embrace,  embrace,  my  fons  I  be  foes  no  more  1 
Nor  glad  vile  Poets  with  true  Critics  gore. 

Behold  yon  Pair,  in  ftrift  embraces  join'd ; 
How  like  in  manners,  and  how  like  in  mind ;        i  So 

VARIATION. 
After  ver.  180.  In  many  Editions,  flood, 

Fam'd  for  Good-nature,  Burnet,  and  for  truth  j 
Ducket  for  pious  pafiion  to  the  youth, 

REMARKS. 

attendance  Mr.  Dennis  paid  to  our  Author  and  all  his 
works,  may  perhaps  wonder  he  Ihould  be  mentioned 
but  twice,  and  fo  llightiy  touched,  in  this  poem.  But 
in  truth  he  looked  upon  him  with  fome  efteem,  for  hav- 
ing (more  generoufly  than  all  the  reft)  fet  bis  name  to 
fuch  writings.  He  was  alfo  a  veiy  old  man  at  this 
time.  By  his  own  account  of  himfelf  in  Mr.  Jacob's 
Lives,  he  muft  have  been  above  threefcore,  and  liappily 
lived  many  years  after.  So  that  he  was  fenior  to  Mr. 
D'Urfey,  who  hitherto  of  all  our  Poets  enjoyed  the  long- 
ell  bodily  life. 

Ver.  179.  Behold  yon  pair,  Sec.']  One  of  thefe  was 
Author  ot  a  weekly  pjper  called  The  Grumbler,  as  th$ 
other  was  concerned  in  another  called  Pafquin,  in  v/hich 
Mr.  Pope  was  abufed  with  the  Duke  of  Buckingham, 
and  B  fliop  of  Rcchefter.  They  alfo  joined  in  a  piece 
againft  !iis  iirft  undertaking  to  tranflate  the  IHad,  inti- 
tuled, Homerides,  by  Sir  Iliad  Doggrel,  printed  1715. 

Of  the  other  works  of  thel'e  Gentlemen  the  world  has 
heard  no  more,  than  it  would  of  Mr.  Pope's,  had  their 
united  laudable  endeavours  difcouraged  him  from  pur- 
fuing  his  (Indies.  How  few  good  works  had  ever  ap- 
peared (iince  men  of  true  merit  are  always  the  lead  pre- 
luming)  had  there  been  always  fuch  champions  to  iiifle 
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Equal  in  wit,   and  equally  polite. 
Shall  this  a  Pafquin,  that  a  Grumbler  write  ; 
Like  are  their  merits,  like  rewards  they  Ihare, 
That  Ihines  a  Conful,  this  Commiffioner. 

*'  But  who  is  he,  in  clofet  clofe  y-pent,  185 

"  Of  fober  face,  with  learned  duft  befprent  ?'* 
Right  well  mine  eyes  arede  the  myfter  wight. 
On  parchment  fcraps  y-fed,  and  Wormius  hight. 

REMARKS, 

them  in  their  conception  ?  And  were  it  not  better  for 
the  public,  that  a  million  of  monfters  (hould  come  into 
the  world,  which  are  Aire  to  die  as  foon  as  born,  than 
that  the  ferpents  fliould  ftrangle  one  Hercules  in  his 
Cradle  ? 

The  union  of  thefe  two  authors  gave  occafion  to  this 
Epigiam  : 

*'   Burnet  and  Ducket,  friends  in  fpite, 

*'  Cam.e  hiding  out  in  verfe; 
*<  Both  were  fo  forward,  each  would  write, 

"   So  dull,  each  hang  an  A . 

*'  Thus  Amphiftjoena  (1  have  read) 

"  At  either  end  affails  j 
<*  None  knows  which  leads  or  which  is  led, 
"  Far  both  heads  are  but  Tails.'* 

After  many  Editions  of  this  poem,  the  author  thought 
fit  to  omit  the  names  of  thefe  two  perfons,  whole  injury 
to  him  was  of  fo  old  a  date. 

Ver.  184.  That  ftiines  a  Conful,  this  Commiffioner.] 
Such  piaces  were  given  at  this  time  to  luch  fort  of 
Writers. 

Ver.  187.  myfter  wight,]  Uncouth  mortal. 

Ver.  188.  Wormius  hight.]  Let  not  this  name,  pure- 
ly fi6^itious,  be  conceited  to  mean  the  learned  Olaus 
Wormius;  much  lefs  (as  it  was  unwarrantably  foi  (ted 
into  the  furreptitious  editions)   our  own  Antiquary  Mr, 
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To  fature  ages  may  thy  dulnefs  laft. 

As  thou  preferv'll  the  dulnefs  of  the  pall !  190 

There,  dim  in  clouds,  the  poring  Scholiafls  mark. 
Wits,  who,  like  owls,  fee  only  in  the  dark, 
A  Liimbcrhoufe  of  books  in  every  head. 
For  ever  reading,  never  to  be  read  ! 

Bat,  where  each  Science  llfcs  its  modern  type,   195 
Hiftory  her  Pot,  Divinity  her  Pipe, 
While  proud  Philofophy  rapines  to  fliow, 
Difhonell  fight !  his  breeches  rent  below  ; 
Imbrown'd  with  native  bronze,  lo  !  Henley  Hands, 
Tuning  his  voice,  and  balancing  his  hands.  200 

VARIATIONS. 

Vcr.  197.  in  the  firft  Edit,  it  was, 

And  proud  Philofophy  \vith  bieeches  tore, 
And  Englifii  mufic  with  a  difmal  fcore. 
Fail  by  in  daiknefs  palpable  infnrin'd 
W — s,  B  — r,  M — n,  all  the  poring  kind. 

REMARKS. 

Thomas  Henrne,  who  had, no  way  aggrieved  our  Poet, 
but  on  tbe-contiary  publifhed  many  curious  tra61s  which 
he  hath  to  his  great  contentment  perufed. 

Vtr.  192..  Wits,  who,  like  owls,  ^c]  Thefe  few 
lines  exa6lly  defcribe  ths  right  verbal  critic  :  the  darker 
his  author  is,  the  better  he  is  pleafed  ;  like  the  famous 
Quack  Do6lor,  who  put  up  in  his  bills,  he  delighted  in 
matters  of  difficulty.  Somebody  faid  well  of  thefe 
men,  that  their  hemis  were  libraries  out  of  order. 

Ver.  199.  lo  !  Henley  ftands,  &c.]  J.  Henley  the 
Orator;  he  preached  on  the  Sundays  upon  Theological 
matters,  and  on  the  Wednefdays  upon  all  other  fciences. 
J^ach  auditor  paid  one  fhijling.  He  declaimed  fome 
years  againll  the  greateft  perfons,  and  occafionally  did 
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How  fluent  nonfenfe  trickles  from  his  tongue ! 
How  fweet  the  periods,  neither  faid,  nor  Tung  ! 


REMARKS. 

our  author  that  hoDonr.  Welsted,  in  Oratory  Tranf- 
a5lior.s,  N.  i.  publilhed  by  Htn'.ty  hiinfelf,  gives  the 
following  account  oF  hiin:  "  He  was  born  at  Melton- 
*'  Mowbray  in  Leicellerfliiie.  From  his  own  Farifh 
**  fchool  he  went  to  St.  John's  College  in  Cambridge. 
**  He  began  there  to  be  unealy  ;  for  it  fhocked  hini  to 
*'  find  he  was  commantlfd  to  believe  againft  his  own 
*'  judgment  in  points  of  Keligion,  Philolbphy,  &c.  for 
<'  liis  genius  leading  him  freely  to  difpute  all  propoii- 
*'  tions,  and  call  all  points  to  account,  he  was  impa- 
**  tient  under  thofe  fetters  of  the  free-born  mind.  —  Be- 
*'  ing  admitted  to  Prieft's  orders,  he  found  the  examin- 
"  ation  very  fliort  and  fuperficial,  and  that  it  was  not  ne- 
*'  ceflary  to  conform  to  the  CInillian  religion,  in  order 
*'  either  to  Deaconfhip  or  Priefthood."  He  came  to 
town,  and,  after  having  for  fome  years  been  a  writer 
for  Bookfellers,  he  had  an  ambition  to  be  fo  for  Mini- 
i^ers  of  State.  The  only  reafon  he  did  not  rife  in  the 
Church,  we  are  told,  "  was  the  envy  of  others,  and  a 
"  difrelifh  entertained  of  him,  becaui'e  he  was  not  qua- 
*'  lined  to  be  a  complete  Spaniel."  However,  he  offered 
the  fervice  of  his  pen  to  two  great  men,  of  opinions  and 
interefts  dirtftly  oppolite  ;  by  both  of  whom  being  re- 
jected, he  fet  up  a  new  Projeft,  and  (lyled  himlelf  the 
Reltcrer  of  ancient  Eloquence.  He  thought  *'  it  as 
•'  lawful  to  take  a  licence  from  the  King  and  P?rlia- 
*'  ment  in  one  place,  as  another;  at  Hickes's  Hall,  as 
"  at  Doctor's  Commons  ;  i'o  fet  up  his  Oratory  in  New- 
*•'  port-market.  Butcher-row.  There  (fays  his  friend) 
*•'  he  had  the  affiirance  to  form  a  plan,  which  no  mortal 
**  ever  thought  of;  he  had  fucccis  a^"i;art  all  oppofi- 
*'  tion  ;  challenged  his  adverfanes  to  fair  difputations, 
*'  and  none  would  difpute  with  him;  writ,  read,  and 
<•'  Iludied  twelve  hosrs  a  day  ;  compofed  three  diflerta- 
*'  tions  a  week  on  all  fubjefls  ;  undertook  to  teach  i/i 
*'  one  year  what  I'choois  and  univcrfitics  teach  in  five; 


19a  P  O  P  E  's    P  O  E  M  S. 

Still  break  the  benches,  Henley  !  with  thy  flraln. 
While  Sherlock,  Hare,  and  Gibfon,  preach  in  vain. 
Oh  great  Reftorer  of  the  good  old  Stage,  205 

Preacher  at  once,  and  Zany  of  thy  age  ! 
Oh  worthy  thou  of  Egypt's  wife  abodes, 
A  decent  prieft,  where  monkeys  were  the  gods ! 
But  Fate  with  Butchers  plac'd  thy  prieflly  flail. 
Meek  modern  faith  to  murder,  hack,  and  mawl ;  210 
And  bade  thee  live,  to  crown  Britannia*s  praife. 
In  Toland's,  Tindal's,  and  in  Woclilon's  days. 

VAP.IATIOr^S. 

Ver.  204..   In  former  EJ. 

While  K*  *  ,  B*  *  ,  W»  *  ,  preach  in  vain. 

After  ver.  212.  followed  in  former  Ed. 

Here  too,  great  Wool  (Ion !  here  exalt  thy  throne. 
And  prove,  no  miracles  can  match  thy  own. 

REMARKS. 

«'  was  not  terrified  by  menaces,  infults,  or  fatires,  but 
*'  Hill  proceeded,  maiiired  his  bold  fcheme,  and  put  the 
*'  Chnich,  and  all  that  in  danger."  Welsted,  Nai'- 
rative  in  Orat.  Tranfat!:!:.  N.  i. 

After  havip.Gj  flood  fome  Profecutions,  he  turned  his 
rhetoric  to  buffoonry  upon  all  public  and  private  occur- 
rences. All  this  pafled  in  the  fame  room  ;  where  fome- 
times  he  broke  jefts,  and  fometinies  that  bread  which  he 
called  the  Primitive  Eucharift. — This  wonderful  per- 
fon  itruck  Medals,  which  he  difperfed  as  Tickets  to  his 
fubfcribers  :  the  device  a  liar  1  ifmg  to  the  meridian, 
with  this  motto,  adsvmmaj  and  below,  inveniam 
VIAM  avt  faciam.  This  man  had  an  hundred  pounds 
a  year  given  him  for  the  I'ecret  fervice  of  a  weekly  paper 
of  unintelligible  nonfenfe,  called  the  Hyp-Do61or. 

Ver.  204.  Sherlock,  Hare,  Gibfon,]  Bifhops  of 
Salifbury,  Chichciter,  and  London  j  wliofc  Sermons  and 
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Yet  oh,  my  Tons,  a  father's  v/crds  attend : 
(So  may  the  fates  preferve  the  years  you  lend) 
'Tis  yours,  a  Bacon  or  a  Locke  to  blame,  215 

A  Newton's  genius,  or  a  Milton's  flame  ; 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  216.  In  former  Ed. — or  a  Seraph's  flame. 

REMARKS. 

Paftoral  Letters  did  honour  to  their  country  as  wcl!  as 
itations. 

Ver.  212.  Of  Toland,  and  Tindal,  fee  Book  ii. 
The.  Woolfton  was  an  impious  madman,  who  wrote 
in  a  moft  infolent  (tyleagainft  the  Miracles  of  tlie  Gof- 
pel,  in  the  year  1726,  Sic. 

Ver.  213.  Yet  oh,  n:iy  for,?,  &c.]  The  caution 
againft  Biafphemy  here  given  by  a  departed  Son  of 
Dulnefs  to  his  yet  exlfting  brethren,  is,  as  the  Poet 
rightly  intimates,  not  out  of  tendeinels  to  the  ears  of 
others,  but  their  own.  And  fo  we  fee  that  when 
that  danger  is  removed,  on  the  open  edablifhrnent  of 
the  Goddefs  in  the  fourth  book,  fhe  encourages  her 
fons,  and  they  beg  alnlhnce  to  polhite  the  Source  of 
Light  itfelf,  with  the  fanie  virulence  they  had  before 
done  the  pureft  emanations  from  it. 

Ver.  215.  'Tis  yours,  a  Bacon  or  a  Locke  to  blame, 
A  Newton's  genius,  or  a  Milton's  flame  :] 
Thankfully  received,  and  freely  ufed,  is  this  gracious 
licence  by  the  beloved  difciple  of  that  Piince  of  Ca- 
baliltic  dunces,  the  tremendous  Hutchinfon.  Hear 
with  what  honeft  plainnefs  he  treateth  our  great  Geo- 
nseter.  *'  As  to  mathematical  demcnftration  (faith  he) 
*'  founded  upon  the  proportions  of  lines  and  ciicles  to 
*'  each  other,  and  the  ringing  of  changes  upoi  figures, 
**  thefe  have  no  n-.ore  to  do  with  the  grcrUeft  part  of 
**  philofophy,  th^i-n  they  have  with  the  Man  in  the  Moon. 
*'  Indeed,  the  Zeal  for  this  fort  of  Gibbcrlfh  [matiie- 
"  matical  Principles]  is  greatly  abated  of  late  :  and 
*'  though  it  is  now  upwards  of  twenty  years  that  the, 

VOL.   XLVII,  O 
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But  oh !  with  One,  immortal  One,  difpenfe. 
The  Source  of  Newton's  Light,  of  Bacon's  Senfe. 
Content  each  Emanation  of  his  fires 
That  beams  on  earth,  each  Virtue  he  infpires,     220 
Each  Art  he  prompts,  each  Charm  he  can  create, 
Whate'er  he  gives,  are  given  for  you  to  hate, 
Perfift,  by  all  divine  in  Man  unaw'd. 
But,  "  Learn,  ye  Dunces  !  not  to  fcornyour  God." 
Thus  he,  for  then  a  ray  of  Reafon  ftole  225 

Half  through  the  folid  darknefs  of  his  foul  j 

REMARKS. 

**  Dagon  of  modern  Philolophers,  Sir  Isaac  New- 
*'  TON,  has  lain  with  his  face  upon  the  ground  before 
**  the  Ark  of  God,  Scripture  philofophy ;  for  io  long 
*'  Moses's  Principia  have  been  puhlifhed  ;  and  the 
"  Treatile  of  Power  Eflential  and  Mechanical,  in  which 
"  Sir  Ifaac  Nc-vvton's  Philofophy  is  treated  with  the  tJT- 
**  most  Contempt,  has  been  publifhed  a  dozen  years; 
**  yet  is  there  not  one  of  the  whole  fociety  who  hath  had 
**  the  Courage  to  attempt  to  raife  him  up.  And  fo 
*'  let  him  lie." — The  philofophical  principles  of  Mofea 
afferted,  &c.  p.  2.  by  Julius  Bate,  A.  M.  Chaplain 
to  the  Right  Honourable  the  Earl  of  Harrington.  Lon- 
don,  1744,,  o6tavo.  ScRiBL, 

Ver.  224.  But,  "  Learn  ye  Dunces  !  not  to  fcorn 
your  God."]  The  hardeft  leffon  a  Dunce  can  learn. 
For  being  bred  to  fcorn  what  he  does  not  \mderftand, 
that  which  he  underftands  leaft  he  will  be  apt  to  fcorn 
nioft.  Of  which,  to  the  difgrace  of  all  Government, 
and  \^in  the  Poet's  opinion)  even  of  that  of  DuLNESS 
herfelf,  we  have  had  a  late  example  in  a  book  in- 
titled,  Philofophical  Eflays  concerning  human  Under- 
fianding. 

Ver.  224. — not  to  fcorn  your  God,"]  See  this  ful>- 
j&S:  purfued  in  Book  iv,       ,» 

5 
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But  foon  the  cloud  re  turn 'd  —  and  thus  the  Sire  : 
See  now,  what  Dulnefs  and  her  Sons  admire  ! 
See  what  the  charms,  that  fmite  the  fimple  heart 
Not  touch'd  by  Nature,  and  not  rcach'd  Id/  Art.  230 

His  never-blulhing  head  he  turnM  afide 
(Not  half  fo  pleas'd  when  Goodman  prophefy'd)  ; 
And  look'd,  and  faw  a  fable  Sorcerer  rife. 
Swift  to  whofe  hand  a  winged  volume  flies  : 
All  fudden,  Gorgons  hifs,  and  Dragons  glare,    235 
And  ten-horn'd  fiends  and  Giants  rufli  to  war. 
Hell  rifes.  Heaven  defcends,  and  dance  on  Earth  : 
Gods,  imps,  and  monfters,  mufic,  rage,  and  mirth, 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  231,  232.  Added  when  the  Hero  was  chan2:ed. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  232.  (Not  half  fo  pleas'd,  when  Goodman  pro- 
phefy'd.)] Mr.  Gibber  tells  us,  in  liis  Life,  p.  149, 
that  Goodman  being  at  the  rehcarfal  of  a  play,  in  which 
he  had  a  part,  clapped  him  on  the  flioulder,  and  cried, 
*♦  If  he  does  not  make  a  good  aftor,  DI  bed — d. — 
f*  And  (fays  Mr.  Gibber)  1  make  it  a  queftion,  whether 
*'  Alexander  himfelf,  or  Charles  the  twelfth  of  Sweden, 
*'  when  at  the  head  of  their  firft  victorious  armies,  could 
"  feel  a  greater  tranfport  in  their  bofoms  than  I  did  in 
"  mine." 

Ver.  233.  a  fable  Sorcerer]  Dr.  Fauftus,  the  fubje6l 
of  a  fet  of  Farces,  which  laded  in  vogue  two  or  three 
feafons,  in  which  both  Playhoufes  ftrove  to  outdo  each 
other  for  fome  years.  All  the  extravagancies  in  the 
fixteen  lines  following  were  introduced  on  the  Str.ge, 
and  frequented  by  perfons  of  the  firft  quality  in  Eng- 
land, to  the  twentieth  and  thirtieth  time. 

Ver.  237.  Hell  rifes.  Heaven  defcends,  and  dance  on 
Earth  t]  This   monflrous  abfurdity  was  aflually  repre- 
fented  in  Tibbald's  Rape  of  Proferpine. 
o  % 
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Afire,  a  jig,  a  battle,  and  a  ball. 

Till  one  wide  conflagration  fwallows  all.  240 

Thence  a  new  world,  to  Nature's  laws  unknown. 
Breaks  out  refulgent,  with  a  heaven  its  own  : 
Another  Cynthia  her  new  journey  runs. 
And  other  planets  circle  other  funs. 
The  forefts  dance,  the  rivers  upward  rife,  245 

Whales  fport  in  woods,  and  dolphins  in  the  (kics  ; 
And  laft,  to  give  the  whole  creation  grace, 
Lo  !  one  vafl:  egg  produces  human  race. 

Joy  fills  his  foul,  joy  innocent  of  thought ; 
What  power,  he  cries,  what   power  thefe  wonders 
wrought?  250 

Son ;  what  thou  feek'fl  is  in  thee  !   Look,  and  find 
Each  Monfter  meets  his  likenefs  in  thy  mind. 
Yet  would'il  thou  more  !   In  yonder  cloud  behold, 
Whofe  farfenet  Ikirts  are  edg'd  with  fiamy  gold, 
Amatchlefs  Youth  !  his  nod  thefe  worlds  controuls,  255 
Wings  the  red  lightning,  and  the  thunder  rolls. 
Angel  of  Dulnefs,  fent  to  fcatter  round 
Her  magic  charms  o'er  all  unclaffic  ground  : 
Yon  ftars,  yon  funs,  he  rears  at  pleafure  higher. 
Illumes  their  light,  and  fets  their  flames  on  fire.  260 
Immortal  Rich  !  how  calm  he  fits  at  eafe 
'Midft  fnovvs  of  paper,  and  fierce  hail  of  peafc  ; 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  24.8.  Lo  !  one  vaft  Egg]  In  nnother  of  thefe 
Farces  Harlequin  is  hatched  upon  the  ftage,  out  of  a 
larcre  C2g. 

Ver.\6i.  Immortal  Rich!]  Mr.  John  Rich,  Mafter 
of  the  Theatre  Royal  in  Covent- Garden,  v/as  the  lirlt 
that  excelled  this  way. 
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And,  proud  his  Miilrcfs'  orders  to  perform. 
Rides  in  the  whirlwind,  and  directs  the  ftorm. 

But  lo  !   to  dark  encounter  in  mid  air,  265 

New  wizards  rife ;  I  fee  my  Cibber  there  ! 
Booth  in  his  cloudy  tabernacle  fhrin'd 
On  grinning  dragons  thou  fhalt  mount  the  wind. 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  266.  In  former  Ed. 

New  wizards  rife:  here  Booth,  and  Cibber  there. 
Ver.  268.  —Cibber  mounts  the  wind, 

REfJARKS. 

Ver.  266.  I  fee  my  Cibber  there!]  The  hiftory  of 
the  fbregoino-  abiurdities  is  verified  by  himfelf,  in  ihel'e 
words,  (Lite,  chap,  xv.)  "  Then  fprung  forth  that 
*'  fucceffion  of  monllrous  medleys  that  have  lo  long 
*'  infelted  the  (tage,  which  arofe  upon  one  another  al- 
"  ternately  at  boih  houfes,  out-vying  each  other  in  ex- 
*'  pence.'"  He  then  proceeds  to  excufe  his  own  part  in 
them,  as  follows :  "  If  I  am  afked  why  I  aflented?  I 
*'  have  no  better  excufe  for  my  error  than  to  confefs  I 
*'  did  it  againft  ray  confcience,  and  had  not  virtue 
**  enough  to  (tarve.  Had  Henry  IV.  of  France  a  better 
*'  for  changing  his  Religion?  I  wi\s  itill  in  my  heart, 
*'  as  much  as  he  could  be,  on  the  fide  of  Truth  and 
*'  Senfe;  but  with  this  difference,  that  I  had  their 
*'  leave  to  quit  them  when  they  could  not  fupport  me. 
"  But  let  the  queftion  go  which  way  it  will,  Harry  IVth 
"  has  always  been  allowed  a  great  man."  This  muft 
be  confefTed  a  full  anfwer  ;  only  the  queliion  ftill  feems 
to  be,  I.  How  the  doing  a  thing  againft  one's  con- 
fcience is  an  excufe  for  it?  and,  zdly,  It  will  be  hard 
to  prove  how  he  got  tlw  leave  of  Truth  and  Senfe  to  quit 
their  fervice,  unlefs  be  can  produce  a  ceriificate  that  he 
ever  was  in  it. 

'  Ver.  266,  267.    Booth    and   Cibber  were    joint   ma- 
n.igers  of  the  Theatre  in  Drury-lane. 
O   3 
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Dire  is  the  connift,  difmal  is  the  din. 

Here  fhouts  all  Drury,  there  all  Lincoln's-inn  j  270 

Contending  Theatres  our  empire  raife. 

Alike  their  labours,  and  alike  their  praife. 

And  are  thefe  wonders.  Son,  to  thee  unknown  ? 
Unknown  to  thee  ?  Thefe  wonders  are  thy  own. 
Thefe  Fate  referv'd  to  grace  thy  reign  divine,    275 
Forefeen  by  me,  but  ah  !  withheld  from  mine. 

VARIATION. 

After  ver.  274.  in  the  former  Ed.  followed, 

For  works  like  thefe  let  deathlefs  Journals  tell, 
*'  None  but  thyfelf  can  be  thy  parallel.'" 

Var.  None  but  thyfelf  can  be  thy  parallel.]  A  mar- 
vellous line  of  1  heobalil  j  unlefs  the  Play  called  the 
Double  Falfehood  be  (as  he  would  have  it  believed) 
Shakefpeare's :  But  whether  this  line  be  his  or  not,  he 
proves  Shakefpeare  to  have  written  as  bad  (which  me- 
thinks  in  an  author,  for  whom  he  has  a  Veneration  alraoft 
lifing  to  idolatry,  might  have  been  concealed)  ;  as  for  ex- 
ample : 

*'  Try  what  Repentance  can  :  what  can  it  not  ? 
<'  But  what  can  it,  when  one  cannot  repent  ? 

"  — For  Cogitation 
**  Refides  not  in  the  man  who  does  not  think,  &c." 

Mist's  Journ, 

It  is  granted  they  are  all  of  a  piece,  and  no  man 
doubts  but  herein  he  is  able  to  imitate  Shakefpeare. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  268.  On  grinning  dragons  thou  fhalt  mount  the 
wind.]  In  his  Letter  to  Mr.  P.  Mr.  C.  folemnly  de- 
clares this  not  to  be  literally  true.  We  hope  therefore 
the  reader  will  underftand  it  allegorical'ly  only. 
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In  Lud's  old  walls  though  long  I  rul'd,  renown'd 
Far  as  loud  Bow's  ftupendous  bells  refound ; 
Though  my  own  Aldermen  conferr'd  the  bays. 
To  me  committing  their  eternal  Praife,  280 

Their  full-fed  Heroes,  their  pacific  Mayors, 
Their  annual  trophies,  and  their  monthly  wars  : 
Though  long  my  Party  built  on  me  their  hopes. 
For  writing  Pamphlets,  and  for  roafdng  Popes ; 
Yet  lo  !  in  me  what  authors  have  to  brag  on  !     285 
Reduc'd  at  laft  to  hifs  in  my  own  dragon. 
Avert  it,  heaven  !  that  thou  my  Gibber,  e'er 
Should'fl  wag  a  ferpent-tail  in  Smithfield  fair  ! 

VARIATION. 

After  ver.  284..  in  the  former  Ed.  followed. 
Different  our  parlies,  but  with  equal  grace 
The  Goddefs  fmiles  on  Whig  and  Tory  race, 
'Tis  the  fame  j-ope  of  feverai  ends  they  twjft ; 
To  DuineH,  Ridpath  is  as  dear  as  Milt. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  aSi.  Annual  trophies  on  the  Lord-Mayor's  day  i 
and  monthly  wars  in  the  Artillery  ground. 

Ver.  283.  Though  long  ray  paity]  Settle,  like  moA: 
Party-writers,  was  very  uncertain  in  his  political  prin- 
ciples. He  was  employed  to  hold  the  pen  in  the  Cha- 
rafler  of  a  popilh  fucceffor,  but  afterwards  printed  his 
Narrative  on  the  other  fide.  He  had  managed  the  cere- 
mony of  a  famous  Pope-burning  on  Nov.  17,  1680  ; 
then  became  a  trooper  in  King  James's  aimy,  at  Houn- 
flow-heath.  After  the  Revolution  he  kept  a  booth  at 
Bartholomew-fair,  where,  in  the  droll  called  St.  George 
for  England,  he  afted  in  his  old  age  in  a  Dragon  of 
green  leather  of  his  own  invention  ;  he  was  at  laft 
taken  into  the  Charter- houfe,  and  there  died,  aged  fixtf 
vears. 

o  4. 
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Like  the  vile  flraw  that's  blown  about  the  flreets. 

The  needy  Poet  flicks  to  all  he  meets,  290 

Coach'd,  carted,  trod  upon,  now  loofe,  now  fall. 

And  carried  off  in  fome  Dog's  tail  at  laft. 

Happier  thy  fortunes  !  like  a  rolling  ftone. 

Thy  giddy  dulnefs  Hill  Ihall  lumber  on. 

Safe  in  its  heavinefs,  fhall  never  ftray,  295 

But  lick  up  every  blockhead  in  the  v/ay. 

Thee  fhall  the  Patriot,  thee  the  Courtier  talle. 

And  every  year  be  duller  than  the  lall. 

Till  rais'd  from  booths,  to  Theatre,  to  Courts 

Her  feat  imperial  Dulnefs  fhall  tranfport.  300 

Already  Opera  prepares  the  way. 

The  fure  fore-runner  of  her  gentle  fway  ; 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  390,  In  former  Ed. 

In  the  Dog's  tail  his  progrefs  ends  at  laft. 

Ver.  295.  Safe  in  its  heavinefs,  &c.]  In  the  former  Ed. 
Too  fafe  in  inborn  heavinefs  to  ftray  5 
And  lick  up  every  blockhead  in  the  way. 
Thy  Dragons,  Magiftiates  and  Peers  fliail  tafte, 
And  from  each  fliew  rife  duller  than  the  laft. 
Till  rais'd  from  booths,  Sec. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  297.  Thee  fhall  the  patriot,  thee  the  Courtier 
tafte,]  It  flood  in  the  firft  edition  with  blanks,  *  * 
and  *  *.  Concannen  was  fure  "  they  muft  needs  mean 
«  no  body  but  King  GEORGE  and  Queen  CARO- 
"  LINE  ;  and  faid  he  would  infift  it  was  fo,  till  the  poet 
"  cleared  himfelf  by  filling  up  the  blanks  otherwife, 
**  agreeably  to  the  context,  andconfiftent  with  his  alle- 
**  glance."  Pref.  to  a  CoUev'^ion  of  verfes,  elTays,  let- 
ters, &c.  againft  Mr.  P.  printed  for  A.  Moor,  p.  d. 
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Let  her  thy  heart,  next  Drabs  and  Dice,  engage. 
The  third  mad  paflion  of  thy  doting  age. 
Teach  thou  the  warbling  Polypheme  to  roar,       305 
And  fcream  thyfclf  as  none  e'er  fcream'd  before  I 
To  aid  our  caufe,  if  Heaven  thou  canft  not  bend. 
Hell  thou  fhalt  move ;  for  FauHus  is  our  friend  : 
Pluto  with  Cato  thou  for  this  fhalt  join. 
And  link  the  Mourning  Bride  to  Proferpine.       310 
Grubfrreet !  thy  fall  Ihould  men  and  Gods  confpire. 
Thy  Hage  fnall  Hand,  enfure  it  but  fi-om  Fire. 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  303  —  306.  Added  with  the  new  Hero. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  "^05.  Polypheme]  He  tranflated  the  Italian 
Opera  of  Polifenno;  but  unfortunately  loft  the  whole  jeft 
of  the  ftory.  The  Cyclops  afks  UlyfTes  his  name,  who  tells 
liiiu  his  name  is  Noman  :  After  his  eye  is  put  out,  he 
roars  and  calls  the  Brother  Cyclops  to  his  aid  :  They 
enquire  who  has  hurt  him  ?  he  anfwers  Noman  :  where- 
upon they  all  go  away  again.  Our  ingenious  Tranfla- 
tor  made  UlyfTes  anfwer,  I  take  no  name ;  wheieby  all 
that  followed  became  unintelligible.  Hence  it  appears 
that  Mr.  Gibber  (who  values  himfelf  on  fubfcribing  to 
the  Englifh  Trandation  of  Hoitier's  Iliad)  had  not  that 
merit  with  refpeil:  to  the  OdyiTsy,  or  he  might  have  been 
better  inftru61ed  in  the  Greek  Punnology. 

Ver.  308,  309.  Fauilus,  Pluto,  &c.]  Names  of  mi- 
ferable  Farces,  which  it  was  the  cuflom  to  a£l  at  the  end  of 
the  beft  Tragedies,  to  fpoil  the  digellion  of  the  audience. 

Ver.  312.  enfure  it  but  from  Fire.]  In  Tibbald's 
farce  of  Proferpine,  a  corn-field  was  fet  on  fire:  where- 
upon the  other  playhoufe  had  a  barn  burnt  down  for  the 
recreation  of  the  fpe^tators.  They  alfo  rivalled  each  other 
in  fnowing  the  burnings  of  hell-fire,  in  Dr.  Fauftus. 
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Another  ^fchylus  appears !  prepare 

For  new  abortions,  all  ye  pregnant  fair  ! 

In  flames,  like  Semele's,  be  brought  to  bed,       315 

While  opening  Hell  fpouts  wild-fire  at  your  head. 

Now,  Bavius,  take  the  poppy  from  thy  brow. 
And  place  it  here  !  here,  all  ye  Heroes,  bow  ! 

This,  this  is  he,  foretold  by  ancient  rhymes  : 
Th*  Augullus  born  to  bring  Saturnian  times.       320 
Signs  following  figns  lead  on  the  mighty  year. 
See !  the  dull  liars  roll  round  and  re-appear. 
See,  fee,  our  own  true  Phoebus  wears  thy  bays ! 
Our  Midas  fits  Lord  Chancellor  of  Plays  1 
On  Poets'  Tombs  fee  Benfon's  titles  writ !  325 

Lo  !  Ambrofe  Philips  is  preferr'd  for  Wit ! 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  323.  See,  fee,  our  own,  &c.]  In  the  former  Ed. 
Beneath  his  reign,  fhall  Eufden  wear  the  bays, 
Gibber  prefide  Lord  Chancellor  of  Plays, 
Benfon  fole  judge  of  Archite61ure  fit, 
And  Namby  Pamby  be  preferred  for  Wit ! 
1  fee  th'  unfinifh'd  Dormitory  wall, 
I  fee  the  Savoy  totter  to  her  fall ; 
Hibernian  Politics,  O  Swift !  thy  doom, 
And  Pope's  tran dating  three  whole  years  with  Brroome. 
Proceed,  great  days  1  &c. 

REMARKS. 

"Ver.  313.  Another -^fchylus  appears!]  It  is  re- 
ported of  -^fchylus,  that  when  his  tragedy  of  the  Furies 
\ras  a6ted,  the  audience  were  fo  terrified  that  the  chil- 
dren fell  into  fits,  and  the  big-bellied  women  mif- 
rarried. 

Ver.  325.  On  Poets  Tombs  fee  Benfon*s  titles  writ'.] 
W— -m  Benfon   (Surveyor  of  the  Building*  to  his  Ma- 
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See  under  Ripley  rife  a  new  White-hall, 
While  Jones'  and  Boyle's  united  labours  fall : 

REMARKS. 

jefty  K.  George  I.)  gave  in  a  report  to  the  Lords,  that 
their  houfe  and  the  Painted-chamber  adjoining  were  in 
immediate  danger  of  falling.  Whereupon  the  Lords 
met  in  a  committee  to  appoint  fome  other  place  to 
fit  in,  while  the  houfe  fhould  be  taken  down.  But 
it  being  propoied  to  caufe  fome  other  builders  firft  to 
infpecl  it,  they  found  it  in  very  good  condition.  The 
Lords,  upon  this,  were  going  upon  an  addrefs  to  the 
King  againft  Benfon,  for  fuch  a  mifieprefentation  ;  but 
the  Earl  of  Sunderland,  then  fecretary,  gave  them  an 
affurance  that  his  Majefty  would  remove  him,  which 
was  done  accordingly.  In  favour  of  this  man,  the 
famous  Sir  Chriftopher  Wren,  who  had  been  Archite6l 
to  the  Crown  for  above  fifty  years,  who  built  moft  of  the 
Churches  in  London,  laid  the  firft  ftoneof  St.  Paul's,  and 
lived  to  finifli  it,  had  been  difplaced  from  his  employ- 
ment at  the  age  of  near  ninety  years. 

Ver.  326.  Ambrofe  Philips]  "  He  was  (faith  Mr. 
"  Jacob)  one  of  the  wits  at  Button's,  and  a  jultice  of 
"  the  peace:"  But  he  hath  fince  met  with  higher  pre- 
ferment in  Ireland  :  and  a  much  greater  charafter  we 
have  of  him  in  Mr.  Gildon's  Complete  Art  of  Poetry, 
vol.  i.  p.  157.  '«  Indeed  he  confelTes,  he  dares  not  fet 
*'  him  quite  on  the  fame  foot  with  Virgil,  left  it  fhould 
**  feem  flattery,  but  he  is  much  miftaken  if  pofte- 
<'  rity  does  not  afford  him  a  greater  efteem  than  he  at 
*'  prefent  enjoys."  He  endeavoured  to  create  fome  mif- 
underftanding  between  our  Author  and  Mr.  Addifon, 
whom  alfo  foon  after  he  abufed  as  much.  His  conftant 
cry  was,  that  Mr.  P.  was  an  enemy  to  the  government; 
and  in  particular  he  was  the  avowed  author  of  a  report 
very  induflrioufly  fpread,  that  he  had  a  hand  in  a  party 
paper  called  the  Examiner  :  A  falfehood  well  known  to 
thofe  yet  living,  who  had  thediref^ion  and  publication  of  it. 

Ver.  32J5.  While  Jones'  and  Boyle's  united  labours 
fall:]  At  the  time  when  this  poem  was  written,  the 
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While  Wren  with  forrow  to  the  grave  defcends, 
Gay  dies  unpcnTioii'd  with  a  luindred  friends;     330 

REMARKS. 

banquetting-houfe  of  Whitehall,  the  church  and  piazza 
of  Coven t-garden,  and  the  palace  and  chapel  of  Somer- 
fct  hoiif;,  the  works  of  the  famous  Inigo  Jones,  had 
been  for  many  years  fo  neglt6led,  as  to  he  in  danger 
of  ruin.  The  portico  of  Covent-garden  church  had 
been  juft  then  reftorcd  and  beautified  at  the  expence  of 
the  Earl  of  Burlington  :  who,  at  the  fame  time,  by  his 
publication  of  the  defigns  of  that  great  Mafter  and 
Palladio,  as  well  as  by  many  noble  buildings  of  his 
own,  revived  the  true  taile  of  Architecture  in  this 
Kingdom. 

Ver.  ^-^o.  Gay  dies  unpenfion'd,  &;c.]  See  Mr. 
Gay's  fable  of  the  Hr.re  and  many  Friends.  This  gen- 
tleman was  early  in  tlie  friendfliip  of  our  author,  which 
continued  to  his  death.  He  wrote  feveral  works  of 
humour  with  great  fuccefs,  the  Shepherd's  Week,  Tri- 
via, the  What  d'ye  call  it,  Fables  5  and  laftly,  the 
celebrated  Beggar's  Opera ;  a  piece  of  fatire  which  hit 
all  taftes  and  degrees  of  men,  from  thofe  of  the  higheft 
quality  to  the  very  rabble  ;  That  verfe  of  Horace  : 

**  Primores  populi  arripuit,  populumque  tributim," 
could  never  be  fo  juftly  applied  as  to  this.  The  vaft 
fuccefs  of  it  was  unprecedented,  and  almoft  incredible  : 
what  is  related  of  the  wonderful  effects  of  the  ancient 
mufic  or  tragedy  hardly  came  up  to  it :  Sophocles  and 
Euiipides  were  lefs  followed  and  famous.  It  was 
afted  in  London  llxty-three  days,  uninterrupted  j  and 
renewed  the  next  feafon  with  equal  applaufes.  It  fpread 
into  all  the  great  towns  of  England,  was  played  in 
many  places  to  the  thirtieth  and  fortieth  time,  and  at 
Bath  and  Briftol  fifty.  Sec.  It  made  its  progrefs  into 
Wales,  Scotland,  and  Ireland,  where  it  was  performed 
twenty-four  days  together  :  it  was  laft  a6ted  in  Mi- 
norca. The  fame  of  it  was  not  confined  to  the  author 
only  ;  the  ladies  carried  about  with  them  the  favourite 
fongs  of  it  in  fansj  and   houfes  were  lurniftied  with   it 
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Hibennan  Politics,  O  Swift !  thy  fa|«  ; 

And  Pope's,  ten  years  to  comment  and  tranflate. 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  331.  in  the  former  Edition  thus  : 
—  O  Swift  !  thy  doom, 
And  Pope's  tranflatinp;  ten  wiiole  years  with  Broome. 
On  which  was  the  fi.1  lowing  Note  :  <<  Ke  concludes  his 
**  irony  with  a  ftroke  upon  himfclf:  for  whoever  ima- 
*'  gines  this  a  farcafm  on  the  other  ingenious  perfon,  is 
**  furely  miftaken.  The  opinion  our  Author  had  of 
*'  him  was  lufficiently  fliewn  by  his  joining  him  in  the 
"  undertaking  of  tlie  Odyfiey  ;  in  which  Mr.  Broome, 
**  having  engaged  without  any  previous  agreement,  dif- 
*'  charged  his  part  fo  much  to  Mr.  Pope's  fatisf"a6tion, 
*^  that  he  gratified  him  with  the  full  fum  of  Five  hun- 
*'  dred  pounds,  and  a  prefent  of  all  thofe  hocks  for 
"  which  his  own  intereft  could  procure  him  Aibrciibers, 
**  to  the  value  of  One  hundred  more.  The  aurhor  only 
*«  feems  to  lament,  that  he  was  employed  in  Tranfla- 
"  tion  at  all." 

REMARKS, 
in  fcrcens.  The  perfon  who  a6led  Polly,  till  then  ob- 
fcure,  became  all  at  once  the  favourite  of  the  town  j  her 
pictures  were  engraved,  and  fold  in  great  numbers,  her 
life  written,  books  of  letters  and  verfes  to  her,  pub- 
liflied  ;  and  pamphlets  made  even  of  her  f  lyings  and  jffts. 

Furthermore,  it  drove  out  of  England,  for  that  fea- 
fon,  the  Italian  Opera,  which  had  carried  all  before  it 
for  ten  years.  That  idol  of  tlie  Nobility  and  people, 
which  the  great  Critic,  Mr.  Dennis  by  the  labours  and 
oiitcries  of  a  whole  lile  could  not  ovathrow,  was  de- 
molifiied  by  a  fmgle  fhoke  of  this  gent].cnian's  pen. 
This  happened  in  the  year  1728.  Yet  i'o  great  was  his.. 
modefty,  that  he  conftantly  prefixed  to  all  the  editions  of 
it  this  motto,  Nos  hscc  novimus  cfll*  nihil. 

Ver.  332.  And  Pope's,  ten  years  to  comment  and 
tranflate.]  The  author  here  plainly  laiuents  that  he  was 
fo  long  employed   in   tranflating  and  commenting.     He 
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Proceed,  great  days !  till  learning  fly  the  fhore. 
Till  Birch  Ihall  blufh  with  noble  blood  no  more. 
Till  Thames  fee  Eaton's  fons  for  ever  play,        335 
Till  Wcrtminfler's  whole  year  be  holiday. 
Till  Ifis'  Elders  reel,  their  pupils  fport. 
And  Alma  mater  lie  diilolv'd  in  Port  ? 

VARIATIONS. 

After  ver.  338.  in  a  former  Edit,  were  the  following 
lines  : 

Signs  following  figns  lead  on  the  mighty  yearj 
See,   the  dull  (iars  roll  round  and  re- appear. 
She  comes  !  the  Cloud-compelling  power,  behold  ! 
With  Night  primaeval,  and  with  Chaos  old. 
Lo  !  the  great  Anarch's  ancient  reign  reftor'd, 
Light  dies  before  her  uncreating  word. 
As  one  by  one,  at  dread  Medea's  ftrain. 
The  fickening  flars  fade  ofFth'  aetherial  plain » 
As  Argus'  eyes,  by  Hermes""  wand  oppreft, 
Clos'd  one  by  one  to  everlafting  reft  j 
Thus  at  her  felt  approach,  and  fecret  might. 
Art  after  Art  goes  out,  and  all  is  Night. 
See  fculking  Truth  in  her  old  cavern  lie. 
Secured  by  mountains  of  heap'd  cafuiftry  : 
Philofophy,  that  touched  the  heavens  before, 
Shrinks  to  her  hidden  caufe,  and  is  no  more: 
See  Phyfic  beg  the  Stagyrite's  defence  ! 
See  Metaphyfic  call  for  aid  on  Senfe  ! 

REMARKS, 
began  the  Iliad  In  1713,  and  finifhed  It  In  1719,  The 
edition  of  Shakefpeare  (which  he  undertook  merely  be- 
caufe  nobody  elfe  would)  took  up  near  two  years  more 
in  the  drudgery  of  comparing  imprellions,  reflifying 
the  Scenery,  &c.  and  the  Translation  of  half  the  Odyf- 
fey  employed  him  from  that  time  to  1725, 

Ver.  333.     Proceed,  great   days  !  &c.]    It   may  per- 
haps feem   incredible,    that  fo  great  a  Revelution  in 
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Enough  !  enough!  the  raptur*d  Monarch  cries; 
And  thro'  the  Ivory  Gate  the  Vifion  flies. 

VARIATIONS. 

See  Myfteiy  to  Mathematics  fly  ! 
In  vain  1  they  gaze,  turn  giddy,  rave,  and  die. 
Thy  hand,  great  Duhiefs  !  lets  the  curtain  fall. 
And  univerfal  Daiknei's  buries  all. 

REMARKS. 

Learning  as  is  here  prophefied,  fliould  be  brought  about 
by  fuch  weak  inftruments  as  have  been  [hitherto]  de- 
fcribed  in  our  poem  :  But  do  not  thou,  gentle  reader, 
red  too  fecure  in  thy  contempt  of  thefe  inftruments. 
Remember  what  the  Dutch  Itorles  fomewhere  relate, 
that  a  great  Part  of  their  Provinces  was  once  overflowed, 
by  a  fmall  opening  masde  in  one  of  their  dykes  by  a  fingle 
Water-Ratr 

However,  that  fuch  is  not  fcrloufly  the  judgment  of 
our  Poet,  but  that  he  conceiveth  better  hopes  from  the 
Diligence  of  our  Schools,  from  the  regularity  of  our 
Univerfities,  the  Difcernnient  of  our  Great  men,  the 
Accomplifliments  of  our  Nobility,  the  Encouragement 
of  our  Patrons,  and  the  Genius  of  our  Writers  of  all 
kinds  (notwithltanding  fome  few  exceptions  in  each), 
may  plainly  be  feen  from  his  conclufion  ;  where,  caufmg 
all  this  vifion  to  pafs  through  the  Ivory  gate,  he  ex- 
prefsly,  in  the  language  of  Poefy,  declares  all  fuch  ima- 
ginations to  be  wild,  ungrounded,  and  fitlitious. 

SCRIBL. 
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THE 

D       U       N       C       I       A       D: 

BOOK    THE     FOURTH. 

ARGUMENT. 

THE  Poet  being,  in  this  Book,  to  declare  the 
Completion  of  the  Prophecies  mentioned  at  the 

■  end  of  the  former,  makes  a  new  Invocation ;  as 
the  greater  Poets  are  wont,  when  fome  high  and 
worthy  matter  is  to  be  fung.  He  fhews  the  God- 
defs  coming  in  her  Majefty,  to  deftroy  Order  and 
Science,  and  to  fubflitute  the  Kingdom  of  the  Dull 
upon  earth.  How  fhe  leads  captive  the  Sciences, 
and  filences  the  Mufes;  and  what  they  be  who 
fucceed  in  their  Head.  All  her  Children,  by  a 
wonderful  attra6tion,  are  drawn  about  her;  and 
bear  along  with  them  divers  others,  who  promote 
her  Empire  by  connivance,  weak  refiftance,  or 
difcouragement  of  Arts ;  fuch  as  Half  wits,  tafte- 
lefs  Admirers,  vain  Pretenders,  the  Flatterers  of 
Dunces,  or  the  Patrons  of  them.  All  thefe  crowd 
round  her  ;  one  of  them,  offering  to  approach 
her,  is  driven  back  by  a  Rival,  but  ihe  commends 
and  encourages  both.      The    firft  wJio  fpt-ak  in 
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form  are  the  Geniufes  of  the  Scliools,  who  aflure 
her  of  their  care  to  advance  her  Caufe  by  confin- 
ing Youth  to  Words,  and  keeping  them  out  of 
the  way  of  real  Knowledge.     Their  Addrefs,  and 
her  gracious  Anfwer ;  with  her  Charge   to  them 
and  the  Univerfities.     The  Univerhties  appear  by 
their   proper  Deputies,  and   affure  her  that   the 
fame  method  is  obferved  in  the  progrefs  of  Edu- 
cation.    The  fpeech  of  Ariftarchus  on  this  fub- 
jeft.     They  are  driven  off  by  a  band  of  young 
gtntlemen  returned  from  Travel  with  their  Tutors ; 
one  of  whom  delivers  to  the  Goddefs,  in  a  polite 
oration,  an  account  of  the  whole    Condudl   and 
Fruits  of  their  Travels :  prefenting  to  her  at  the 
fame  time  a  young  Nobleman  perfedly  accom- 
plilhed.     She  receives  him  gracioufly,  and  endues 
him  with  the  happy  quality  of  Want  of  Shame. 
She  fees  loitering  about  her  a  number  of  Indolent 
Perfons  abandoning  all  bufmefs  and  duty,  and  dy- 
ing with  lazinefs  :  to  thefe  a.pproaches  the  Anti- 
quary Annius,  entreating  her  to  makfe  them  Vir- 
tuofos,  and  affign  them  over  to  him  :  but  Mum- 
mius,    another    Antiquary,    complaining    of    his 
fraudulent  proceeding,  ihc   finds  a  method  to  re- 
concile their  difference.     Then  enter  a  Troop  of 
people   fantailically  adorned,  offering  her  llrangc 
and   exotic    prefents :  amongll   them,  one    ilands 
forth  and  demands  juHice  on  another,  who   had 
deprived  him  of  one  of  the  grcatell  C'uriofities  in 
nature :  but  he  jufcities  himfelf  fo  well,   that  tlie 
Goddefs  gives  them  both  her  approbation.     She 
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recommends  to  them  to  find  proper  employment 
for  the  Indolents  before  mentioned,  in  the  ftudy 
of  Butterflies,  Shells,  Birds-nells,  Mofs,  &c.  but 
with  particular  caution,  not  to  proceed  beyond 
Trifles,  to  any  ufeful  or  extenfive  views  of  Na- 
ture, or  of  the  Author  of  Nature.  Againft  the 
laft  of  thefe  apprehenfions,  fhe  is  fecured  by  a 
hearty  Addreis  from  the  Minute  Philofophers  and 
Free-thinkers,  one  of  wliom  fpeaks  in  the  name 
of  the  refl:.  The  Youth,  thus  inftrucled  and  prin- 
cipled, are  delivered  to  her  in  a  body,  by  the 
hands  of  Silenus ;  and  then  admitted  to  tafte  the 
Cup  of  the  Magus  lier  High  Prieft,  which  caufes 
a  total  oblivion  of  all  Obligations,  divine,  civil, 
mora!,  or  rational.  To  thefe  her  Adepts  {he 
fends  Priells,  Attendants,  and  Comforters,  of  va- 
rious kinds;  confers  on  them  Orders  and  Degrees; 
and  then  difmifling  them  with  a  fpeech,  confirm- 
ing to  each  his  Privileges,  and  telling  what  fhe 
expefts  from  each,  concludes  with  a  Yawn  of  ex- 
traordinary virtue :  the  Progrefs  and  Effcds 
whereof  on  all  Orders  of  men,  and  the  Confum- 
mation  of  all,  in  the  Refloration  of  Night  and 
Chaos,  conclude  the  Poem. 
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-yET,  yet  a  moment,  one  dim  Ray  of  Light 
Indulge,  dread  Chaos,  and  eternal  Night ! 
Of  darknefs  vifible  fo  much  be  lent. 
As  half  to  Ihevv,  half  veil  the  deep  Intent. 
Ye  Powers  !  whofe  Myfteries  reftor'd  I  fing,  5 

To  whom  Time  bears  me  on  his  rapid  wing, 
Sufpend  a  while  your  Force  inertly  llrong. 
Then  take  at  once  the  Poet  and  the  Song. 

Now  flam'd  the  Dog-flar's  unpropitious  ray. 
Smote  every  Brain,  and  wither'd  every  Bay  ;         10 

REMARKS. 

The  DuNCiAD,  Book  IV.]  This  book  may  properly 
he  diftinguiflied  from  the  former,  by  the  Name  of  the 
Greater  Dunciad,  not  fo  indeed  in  Size,  but  in  fub- 
Jefl ;  and  fo  far  contrary  to  the  dirtin(!?lion  anciently 
made  of  the  Greater  and  Leffer  Iliad.  But  much  are 
they  mi  (taken  who  imagine  this  Work  in  anywife  infe- 
rior to  theformer,  or  of  any  other  hand  than  of  our  Poet  j 
of  which  I  am  much  more  certain  than  that  the  Iliad  it- 
felf  was  the  Work  of  Solomon,  or  the  Batrachomuoma- 
chia  of  Homer,  as  Barnes  hath  affirmed.  Bent. 

Ver.  I,  &c.]  This  is  an  Invocation  of  much  Piety. 
The  Poet,  willing  to  approve  himfelf  a  genuine  Son,  be- 
ginneth  by  ftiewing  (what  is  ever  agreeable  to  Dulnefs) 
his  high  refpeft  for  Antiquity  and  a  Great  Family,  how 
deader  daikfucver:  Next  declareth  his  paffion  for  ex- 
plaining Myrteries  ;  and  laftly.his  Impatience  to  be  re- 
united to  her.  ScRiCL. 

Ver.  z.  dread  Chaos,  and  eternal  Night !]  Invoked, 
as  the  Relloration  of  their  Empire  is  the  A^ion  of  the 
Poem. 
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Sick  was  the  Sun,  the  Owl  forfook  his  bower. 

The  moon-ftruck  Prophet  felt  the  madding  hour : 

Then  rofe  the  Seed  of  Chaos,  and  of  Night, 

To  blot  out  Order,  and  extinguifh  Light, 

Of  dull  and  venal  a  new  World  to  mold,  1 5 

And  bring  Saturnian  days  of  Lead  and  Gold. 

She  mounts  the  Throne ;  her  head  a  Cloud  con- 
ceal'd. 
In  broad  Effulgence  all  below  reveal'd, 
('Tis  thus  afpiring  Dulnefs  ever  fhines) 
Soft  on  her  lap  her  Laureate  fon  reclines.  20 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  14.  To  blot  out  Order,  and  extinguifh  Light,] 
The  two  great  Ends  of  her  Million  j  the  one  in  quality 
of  Daughter  of  Chaos,  the  other  as  Daughter  of  Night. 
Order  here  is  to  be  underftood  extenfively,  both  as  Civil 
and  Moral  J  the  diftinflion  between  high  and  low  in  So- 
ciety, and  true  and  falfe  in  Individuals  :  Light  as  Intel- 
leftual  only,  Wit,  Science,  Arts. 

Ver.  15.  Of  dull  and  venal]  The  Allegory  continued  ; 
dull  referring  to  the  extinftion  of  Light  or  Science  j 
venal  to  the  deftruftion  of  Order,  and  the  Truth  of 
Things. 

Ibid,  a  new  World]  In  allufion  to  the  Epicurean  opi- 
nion, that  fiom  the  Diflblution  of  the  natural  world 
into  Night  and  Chaos,  a  new  one  fhculd  arife  j  this  the 
Poet  alluding  to,  in  the  Produ6lion  of  a  new  moral 
World,  makes  it  partake  of  its  oiigmal  Principles. 

Ver.  16.  Lead  and  Gold.]   i.  e.   dull  and  venal. 

Ver.  20.  her  Laureate  fon  reclines.]  With  great 
judgment  it  is  imagined  by  the  Poet,  that  fuch  a  Col- 
league as  Dulnefs  had  ele6\ed,  fhould  ileep  on  the 
Throne,  and  have  very  little  fhare  in  the  Aftion  of  the 
Poem.  Accordingly  he  hath  done  little  or  nothing  from 
the  day  of  his  Anointing  i  having  paft  through  the  fe- 
cond  book  without  taking  part  in  any  thing  that  was 
P  3 
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Beneatli  her  foot-ftool.  Science  groans  in  Chains, 
And  Wit  dreads  Exile,  Penalties,  and  Pains. 

REMARKS, 
tranfafled  about  him  ;  and  through  the  third  In  profound 
Sleep.      Nor  ought  tliis,  well  confideied,   to  feeni  Itrange 
in   our  days,  when   fo  many   King-conl'oits   have  done 
the  like.  Scribl. 

This  veife  our  excellent  Laureate  took  fo  to  heait, 
that  he  appealed  to  all  mankind,  "  if  he  was  not  as  fel- 
**  dom  afleep  as  any  fool  1"  But  it  is  hoped  the  Poet 
hath  not  injured  him,  but  rather  verified  his  Prophecy 
(p.  243.  of  his  own  Life,  Svo.  ch.  ix.)  where  he  fays, 
**  the  reader  will  be  as  much  pleafed  to  find  me  a 
*'  Dunce  in  my  Old  Age,  as  he  was  to  prove  me  a  brifk 
**  blockhead  in  my  Youth."  Wherever  there  was  any 
room  for  Biifknefs,  or  Alacrity  of  any  fort,  even  in  fink- 
ing, he  hath  had  it  allowed  5  but  here,  u-here  there  is 
nothing  for  him  to  do  but  to  take  his  natural  reft,  he 
muft  pirrmit  his  Hii^crian  to  be  filent.  It  is  from  their 
a6lions  only  that  Princes  have  their  character,  and  Poets 
from  their  works  :  And  if  in  thofe  he  be  as  much  afleep 
5s  any  fool,  the  Poet  m.uft  leave  him  and  them  to  fleep 
to  all  eternity.  Bentl. 

Ibid,  her  Laureate]  "  When  I  find  my  name  in  the 
*'  fatiiical  works  of  this  Poet,  I  nevei-  look  upon  it 
**  as  any  malice  meant  to  me,  but  Profit  to  himfelf. 
*'  For  he  confiders  that  my  Face  is  more  knovv'n  than 
"  moft  in  the  nation  ;  and  therefore  a  Lick  at  the  Lau- 
*'  reate  will  be  a  fure  bait  ad  cnptandum  vulgus,  to 
**  catch  little  readers."     Life  of  Colley  Gibber,    ch.  ii. 

Now  if  it  be  certain,  that  the  works  of  our  Poet  have 
owe(i  their  fuccefs  to  this  ingenious  expedient,  we 
hence  derive  an  tmanfwerable  Argument,  that  this 
Fourth  DuNCiAD,  as  well  as  the  former  three,  hath 
had  the  Author's  lalt  hand,  and  was  by  him  intended 
for  the  Prefs  :  Or  elCe  to  what  purpofe  hath  he  ciowned 
it,  as  we  fee,  by  this  finifliing  ftroke,  the  profitable  Lick 
at  the  Laureate?  Bentl, 

Ver.  21,  22.  Beneath  her  foot-ftool,  &c.]  We  are 
next  prefented  wi;h  the  pictures  of  thofe  whom  the  God- 


Rooi:  IV.  T  H  E     D  U  N  C  I  A  D.  215 

There  foam'd  rebellious  Logic,  gagg'd  and  bound  ; 

There,  ftript,  fair  Rhetoric  languilh'd  on  the  ground ; 

His  blunted  Arms  by  Sophiftry  are  borne,  25 

And  Ihamelcfs  Billingfgate  her  Robes  adorn. 

Morality,  by  her  falfe  Guardians  drawn. 

Chicane  in  Furs,  and  Cafuiilry  in  Lawn, 

Gafps,  as  they  Itraiten  at  each  end  the  cord. 

And  dies,  when  Dulnefs  gives  her  Page  the  word.  30 

Mad  Mathefis  alone  was  unconlin'd. 

Too  mad  foj  mere  material  chains  to  bind. 

Now  to  pure  Space  lifts  her  extatic  flare. 

Now  running  round  the  Circle,  finds  it  fquare. 

But  held  in  tenfold  bonds  the  Mufes  lie,  35 

Watch'd  both  by  Envy's  and  by  Flattery's  eye  ; 

There  to  her  heart  fad  Tragedy  addreH 

The  dagger  wont  to  pierce  the  Tyrant's  bread; 

REMARKS. 

defs  leads  in  Captivity.  Science  is  only  depreffed  and 
confined  fo  as  to  be  rendered  ufelels  j  but  Wit  or  Ge- 
nius, as  a  more  dangerous  and  aftive  enemy,  punifhed, 
or  driven  away  :  Dulnel's  being  often  reconciled  in  fome 
degree  with  Learning,  but  never  upon  any  terms  with 
Wit.  And  accordingly  it  will  be  feen  that  fhe  admits 
fomcthing  like  each  Science,  as  Cafuiltry,  Sophillry,  &c. 
but  nothing  like  Wit,  Opera  alone  fupplying  its  place. 

Ver.  30.  gives  her  Page  the  word.]  There  was  a 
Judge  of  this  name,  always  ready  to  bang  any  man  that 
came  before  him,  of  which  he  was  fuifered  to  give  a  hun- 
dred miferable  exa;nples,  during  a  long  life,  even  to  his 
dotage. — Though  the  candid  Scribleriis  imagined  Page 
here  to  mean  no  moie  than  a  Page  or  Mute,  and  to  al- 
lude to  the  cultom  of  Ifrangling  St?te  Criminals  in 
Turkey  by  Mutes  or  Pages.  A  practice  more  decent 
than  that  of  our  Page,  who,  before  he  hanged  any  one, 
loaded  him  with  reproachful  language.  ScRlBL. 
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But  fober  Hiftory  reftrain'd  her  rage. 

And  promis'd  vengeance  on  a  barbarous  age.        40 

There  funk  Thalia,  nervelefs,  cold,  and  dead. 

Had  not  her  Sifter  Satire  held  her  head : 

Nor  could'ft  thou,  Chesterfield  !  a  tear  refufe. 

Thou  wept'ft,  and  with  thee  wept  each  gentle  Mufe. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  39.  But  fober  Hiftory]  Hiftory  attends  on  Tra- 
gedy, Satire  on  Comedy,  as  their  fubftiriites  in  the  dif- 
charge  of  their  diftin6l  funftions  ;  the  one  in  high  life, 
recording  the  crimes  and  punifliments  of  the  great  j 
the  other  in  low,  expofing  the  vices  or  follies  of  the 
common  people.  But  it  may  be  aficed,  How  came  Hif- 
tory and  Satire  to  be  admitted  with  impunity  to  mmifter 
comfort  to  the  Mufes,  even  in  the  prefence  of  the  God- 
defs,  and  in  the  midft  of  all  her  triumphs  ?  A  queftion, 
fays  Scriblerus,  which  we  thus  refolve :  Hiftory  was 
brought  up  in  her  infancy  by  Dulnefs  herfelf  ;  hut  be- 
ing afterwards  efpoufed  into  a  noble  houfe,  fhe  forgot 
(as  is  ufual)  the  humility  of  her  birth,  and  the  cares  of 
her  early  friends.  This  occafioned  a  long  eftrangement 
between  her  and  Dulnefs.  At  length,  in  procefs  of 
time,  they  met  together  in  a  Monk's  Cell,  were  re- 
conciled, and  became  better  friends  than  ever.  After 
this  they  had  a  fecond  quarrel,  but  it  held  not  long,  and 
are  now  again  on  reafonable  terms,  and  fo  are  likely  to 
continue.  This  accounts  for  the  connivance  ftiewn  to 
Hiftory  on  this  occafion.  But  the  boldnefs  of  Satire 
fprings  from  a  very  different  caufe  j  for  the  reader 
ought  to  know,  that  ftie  alone  of  all  the  fifters  is  uncon- 
querable, never  to  be  filenced,  when  truly  infpired  and 
animated  (as  fhould  feem)  from  above,  for  this  very 
purpofe,  to  oppofe  the  kingdom  of  Dulnefs  to  her  lalt 
breath. 

Ver.  43.  Nor  could'ft  thou,  &c.]  This  Noble  Perfon 
in  the  year  1737,  when  the  A61  aforefaid  was  brought 
into  the  Houfe  of  Lords,  oppofed  it  in  an  excellent 
fpeech  (fays  Mr.  Gibber)  «  with  a  lively  fpirit,  and  un- 
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When  lo  !  a  Harlot  form  foft  Hiding  by,  45 

With  mincing  flep,  fmall  voice,  and  languid  eye  : 
Foreign  her  air,  her  robe's  difcordant  pride 
In  patch-work  fluttering,  and  her  head  afide; 
By  fmging  Peers  upheld  on  either  hand. 
She  trip'd  andlaugh'd,  too  pretty  much  to  ftand:  50 
Caft  on  the  proftrate  Nine  a  fcornful  look. 
Then  thus  in  quaint  Recitativo  fpoke. 

O  Cara  !   Cara  !   filence  all  that  train : 
Joy  to  great  Chaos  !  let  Divifion  reign  : 

REMARKS. 

"  common  eloquence."  This  fpeech  had  the  honour 
to  be  anlwered  by  the  faid  Mr.  Gibber,  with  a  lively 
fpirit  alfo,  and  in  a  manner  very  uncommon,  in  the  8th 
Chapter  of  his  Life  and  Manners.  And  here,  gentle 
Reader,  would  1  gladly  infi-it  the  other  fpeech,  where- 
by thou  mighteft  judge  between  them;  but  I  muft  defer 
it  on  account  of  fome  differences  not  yet  adjurted  be- 
tween the  noble  Author,  and  myfelf,  concerning  the 
True  Reading:  of  certain  paffages.  Bentl. 

Ver.  4.5.  When  lo!  a  Harlot  form]  The  Attitude 
given  to  this  Phantom  reprefents  the  nature  and  genius 
of  the  Italian  Opera;  its  affe<?l:ed  air?,  its  effeminate 
founds,  and  the  pra6lice  of  patching  up  thefe  Operas 
with  favourite  Songs,  incoherently  put  together.  Thefe 
things  were  fupported  by  the  I'ubfcriptions  of  the  Nobi- 
lity. This  circumftance,  that  Opera  fhould  prepare  for 
the  opening  of  the  grand  Seflions,  was  prophefied  of  in 
Book  iii.  ver.  304.. 

**  Already  Opera  prepares  the  way, 

"  The  fure  forerunner  of  her  gentle  fway." 

Ver.  54..  Let  Divifion  reign:]  Alluoing  to  the  falfe 
tafte  of  playing  tricks  in  Mufic  with  numberlefs  di- 
vifions,  to  the  negled  of  that  harmony  which  conforms 
to  the  Senfe,  and  applies  to  the  PaHions.     Mr.    Han- 
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Chromatic  tortures  foon  fhall  drive  them  hence,     55 
Break  all  their  nerves,  and  fritter  all  their  fcnie  : 
One  Trill  (hall  harmonize  joy,  grief,  and  rage, 
V/ake  the  dull  Church,  and  lull  the  ranting  Stage  ; 
To  the  fame  notes  thy  fons  fhall  hum,  or  fnore. 
And  all  thy  yawning  daughters  cry.  Encore.         60 
Another  Phcebus,  thy  own  Phoebus,  reigns, 
Joys  in  my  jiggs,  and  dances  in  my  chains. 
But  foon,   ah  foon.  Rebellion  will  commence. 
If  Mufic  m.eanly  borrows  aid  from  Senfe : 
Strong  in  new  Arms,  lo  !  Giant  Ran  del  ftands,  6^ 
Like  bold  Briareus,  with  a  hundred  hands ; 
To  Itir,  to  rouze,  to  lliake  the  foul  he  comes. 
And  Jove's  own  Thunders  follow  Mars's  Drums, 
Arreft  him,  Emprefs,  or  you  fleep  no  more — 
She  heard,  and  drove  him  to  th' Hibernian  fhore.  70 

And  now  had  Fame's  pofterior  Trumpet  blown. 
And  all  the  nations  fummon'd  to  the  Throne. 
The  young,  the  old,  who  feel  her  inward  fway. 
One  inilindl  feizes,  and  tranfports  away. 
None  need  a  guide,  by  fure  Attradion  led,  75 

And  ftrong  impulfive  gravity  of  Head  : 

REMARKS. 

del  had  introduced  a  great  number  of  Hands,  and  more 
variety  of  Inftruments  into  the  Orcheftra,  and  employed 
even  Drums  and  Cannon  to  make  a  fuller  Chorus  ^ 
which  proved  fo  much  too  manly  for  the  fine  Gentle- 
men of  his  age,  that  he  was  obliged  to  remove  his  Mu- 
{ic  into  Ireland.  After  which  they  were  reduced,  for 
want  of  Com])ofers,  to  pra6life  the  patch-work  above- 
mentioned. 

Ver.  76  to  1 01.   It  ought  to  be  obferved  that  here  arc 
three  clafies  in  this  alfembly.     The  iirft  of  men  abfo- 


Book  IV.  T  H  E     D  U  N  C  I  A  D.  219 

None  want  a  place,  for  all  their  Centre  found. 

Hung  to  the  Goddefs,  and  cohcr'd  around. 

Not  clofer  orb  in  orb,  conglob'd  are  feen 

The  buzzing  Bees  about  their  dulky  Queen.  80 

The  gathering  number,  as  it  moves  along. 
Involves  a  vaU  involuntary  throng. 
Who,  gently  drawn,  and  ftruggling  lefs  and  lefs. 
Roll  in  her  vortex,  and  her  power  confefs. 
Not  thofe  alone  v/ho  palTive  own  her  laws,  85 

But  who,  weak  rebels,  more  advance  her  caufe. 
Whate'er  of  dunce  in  College  or  in  Tovv-n 
Sneers  at  another,  in  toupee  or  gown  ; 
Whate'er  of  raungril  no  one  clafs  admits, 
A  wit  with  duiices,  and  a  dunce  with  wits.  90 

Nor  abfcnt  they,  no  members  of  her  Irate, 
Who  pay  her  homage  in  her  Tons,  the  Great  ; 
W^.o,  falfe  to  Phoebus,  bow  the  knee  to  Baal ; 
Or  impious,  preach  his  Word  without  a  call. 
Patrons,  who  fneak  from  living  worth  to  dead,     95 
With-hold  the  Penfion,  and  fet  up  the  head ; 
Or  veft  dull  Flattery  in  the  facred  Gown  ; 
Or  give  from  fool  to  fool  the  Laurel  crown. 
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Intely  and  avowedly  dull,  who  naturally  adhere  to  the 
Goddefs,  and  are  Imaged  in  the  fimile  of  the  J^ees 
about  their  Queen.  The  fecond  invohmtaiily  drawn  to 
her,  though  nor  caring  to  own  her  influence  ;  from  ver. 
81  to  90.  The  third  of  fuch  as,  though  not  members 
of  her  llate,  yet  advance  her  fervice  by  flatteiing  Dul- 
nefs,  cultivating  miftaken  talents,  pationizing  vile 
fcrililers,  difcouraging  living  merit,  or  fttting  up  for 
wits,  and  Men  of  tafte  in  arts  they  underftand  not ; 
from  ver,  91  to  loi. 
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And  (lad  and  worfc)  with  all  the  cant  of  wit. 
Without  the  foul,  the  Mufes  Hypocrit.  loo 

There  march 'd  the  bard  and  blockhead  fide  by  fide. 
Who  rhym'd  for  hire,  and  patroniz'd  for  pride. 
Narciffus,  prais'd  with  all  a  Parfon's  power, 
Look'd  a  white  lily  funk  beneath  a  fhower. 
There  mov'd  Montalto  with  fuperior  air  ;  105 

His  dretch'd-out  arm  difplay'd  a  volume  fair; 
Courtiers  and  Patriots  in  two  ranks  divide. 
Through  both  he  pafs'd,  and  bow'd  from  fide  to  fide: 
But  as  in  graceful  adl,  with  awful  eye, 
Compos'd  he  flood,  bold  Benfon  thrull  him  by  ;   no 
On  two  unequal  crutches  propt  he  came, 
Milton's  on  this,  on  that  one  Johnfton's  name. 
The  decent  Knight  retir'd  with  fober  rage. 
Withdrew  his  hand,  and  clos'd  the  pompous  page. 


VARIATION. 

Ver.  114.. 

What !  no  refpefl,  he  cried,  for  Shakefpeare's  page  ? 
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Ver.  108 — bow'd  from  fide  to  fide  :]  As  being  of  no 
one  party. 

Ver.  110.  bold  Benfon]  This  man  endeavoured  to 
raife  himfeif  to  Fame  by  erefting  monuments,  ftriking 
coins,  fetting  up  heads,  and  procuring  tranflations,  of 
Milton  ;  and  afterwards  by  as  great  a  paflion  for  Arthur 
Johndon,  a  Scotch  Phyfician's  Verfion  of  the  Pfalms, 
of  which  he  printed  many  fine  editions.  See  more  of 
him,  Book  iii.   ver.  315. 

Ver.  II. V  The  decent  Knight]  An  eminent  perfon 
who  was  about  to  publifii  a  very  pompous  Edition  of  a 
great  Author  at  his  own  expence. 
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But  (happy  for  him  as  the  times  went  then)         1 1^ 
Appear'd  Apollo's  Mayor  and  Aldermen, 
On  whom  three  hundred  gold-capt  youths  await. 
To  lug  the  ponderous  volume  oil"  in  ftate. 

When  Dulnefs  fmiling, — "  Thus  revive  the  Wits ! 
But  murder  firft,  and  mince  them  all  to  bits  ;         120 
As  erft  Medea   (cruel,  (o  to  fave!) 
A  new  edition  of  old  ^fon  gave  ; 
Let  ftandard- Authors,  thus,  like  trophies  borne. 
Appear  more  glorious,  as  more  hack'd  and  torn. 
And  you,  my  Critics  !   in  the  chequer'd  Ihade,   1  25 
Admire  new  light  through  holes  yourfelves  have  made. 

''   Leave  not  a  foot  of  verfe,  a  foot  of  Hone, 
A  Page,  a  Grave,  that  they  can  call  their  own ; 
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Ver.  115,  &c.]  Thefe  four  lines  were  printed  in  a  fe- 
parate  leaf  by  Mr.  Pope  in  the  laft  Edition,  which  he 
himfelf  gave,  of  the  Dunciad,  with  diretlions  to  the 
printer,  to  put  this  leaf  into  its  place  as  foon  as  Sir  T. 
H.'s  Shakefpeare  fhould  be  publilhed. 

Ver.  119.  Thus  revive.  Sec.']  The  Goddefs  applauds 
the  pi-a6lice  of  tacking  the  obfcure  names  of  Perfons  not 
eminent  in  any  bianch  of  Learning,  to  thofe  of  the  molt 
diftinguifhed  Writers;  either  by  printing  Editions  of 
their  works  with  impertinent  alterations  of  their  Text, 
as  in  the  former  inliances  ;  or  by  fetting  up  Monuments 
difgraced  with  their  own  vile  names  and  infcriptions,  as 
in  the  latter. 

Ver.  128.  A  Page,  a  Grave,]  For  what  lefs  than  a 
Grave  can  be  granted  to  a  dead  author?  or  what  lefs  than 
a  Page  can  be  allowed  a  living  one  ! 

Ver.  128.  A  Page,]  Pagina,  not  PedifTequus.  A 
Ppge  of  a  Bock,  rot  a  Servant,  Follower,  or  Attend?.r,t ; 
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But  fpread,  my  Tons,  your  glory  thin  or  thick. 
On  pafTive  paper,  or  on  folid  brick.  130 

So  by  each  Bard,  an  Alderman  fliall  fit, 
A  heavy  Lord  fhall  hang  at  every  Wit, 
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no  Poet  having  had  a  Page  fincc  the  death  of  Mr.  Tho- 
mas Diirfey.  Scribl. 

Ver.  131.  So  by  each  Bard  an  Alderman,  Sec]  Vide 
the  Tombs  of  the  Poets,  Editlo  Wedmonafterieniis. 

Ibid. — an  Alderman  fhall  fit,]  Alluding  to  the  Mo- 
nument ere6^ed  for  Butler  by  Alderman  Barber. 

Ver.  132.  A  heavy  Lord  fliall  hang  r.t  every  Wit,] 
How  unnatural  an  Image,  and  how  ill  fupported  !  faiih 
Ariftarchus.     Had  it  been, 

A  heavy  Wit  fliall  hang  at  every  Lord, 
fomething  might  have  been  faid,  in  an  Age  fo  diftin- 
guifhed  for  well- judging  Patrons.  For  Lord,  then, 
read  Load  ;  that  is,  of  Debts  here,  and  of  Commenta- 
ries hereafter.  To  this  puipofe,  confpicuous  is  the  cafe 
of  the  poor  Author  of  Hudibras,  whofe  body,  long 
fmce  weighed  down  to  the  Grave,  by  a  load  of  Debts, 
lias  lately  had  a  more  unmerciful  load  of  Commentaiies 
laid  upon  his  Spirit ;  wherein  the  Editor  has  atchieved 
more  than  Virgil  himfelf,  when  he  turned  Critic,  could 
boaft  of,  which  was  only,  that  he  had  picked  gold  out 
of  another  man's  dung}  whereas  the  Editor  has  picked 
it  out  of  his  own.  Scribl. 

Ariftarchus  thinks  the  common  reading  right:  and 
that  the  author  himfelf  had  been  ftruggling,  and  but 
juft  fliaken  off  his  Load  when  he  wrote  the  following 
Epigram  : 

*'  My  Lord    complains,  that  Pope,  (lark   mad   with 

**  gardens, 
**  Has  lopt  thiee  trees  the  value  of  three  farthings: 
*'   But  he's  my  neighbour,  cries  the  Peer  polite, 
*'  And  if  he'll  vifit  me,  I'll  wave  my  right. 
*'  What?  on  compulfion  ?  and  againft  my  Will, 
"  A  Lord's  acquaintance  ?  Let  him  file  his  Bill." 

5 
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And  while  on  Fame's  triumphal  Car  they  ride. 
Some  Have  of  mine  be  pinion'd  to  their  fide." 

Now  crowds  on  crowds  around  the  Goddefs  prefs. 
Each  eager  to  prefent  the  firll  Addrefs.  136 

Dunce  fcorning  Dunce  beholds  the  next  advance. 
But  Fop  (hews  Fop  fuperior  complaifance. 
When  lo  !   a  fpeclre  rofe,  whofe  index-hand 
Held  forth  by  Virtue  of  the  dreadful  wand;         14a 
His  beaver 'd  brow  a  birchen  garland  wears. 
Dropping  with  Infant's  blood,  and  Mother's  tears. 
O'er  e\^ery  vein  a  fliuddering  horror  runs ; 
Eaton  and  Winton  ihake  through  all  their  Sons. 
All  Flelh  is  humbled,  WeftminUer's  bold  race     145: 
Shrink,  and  confefs  the  Genius  of  the  place  : 
The  pale  Boy-Senator  yet  tingling  flands. 
And  holds  his  breeches  dofe  with  both  his  hands.. 
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Ver.  T57,  1-^3. 

Dunce  fcorning  Dunce  beholds  the  next  advance. 
But  Fop  (hews  Fop  fuperior  complaifance.] 

This  is  not  to  be  afcribed  fo  much  to  the  different  man- 
ners of  a  Court  and  College,  as  to  the  different  effof^s 
wliich  a  pretence  to  Learning,  and  a  pretence  to  Wit,  have 
on  Blockheads.  For  as  Judgment  confifts  in  finding  out 
the  differences  in  things,  and  Wit  in  finding  ont  their 
likeneifes,  fo  the  Dunce  is  ail  difcord  ancl  diffenlion, 
and  conltantly  butied  in  reproving,  examining,  con- 
futin2^,  Sec.  while  the  Fop  flourifiies  in  peace,  with  Songs 
and  Hymns  ot  praile,  AddreiTes,  Characters,  Epithahi- 
iniums   ^^c. 

Ver.  14.0.  the  dreadful  vi^andj]  A  cane  ufunlly  liorne 
l^y  Schoolmafttrs,  which  d;ives  the  poor  fouls  about  like 
the  v/and  of  Mercury.  ScRiiiL. 


224.  P  O  P  E  's    P  O  E  M  S. 

Then  thus.   Since  Man  from  Bcafl  by  Words  is 
known, 
Words  are  Man's  province.  Words  we  teach  alone.  1 50 
When  Reafon  doubtful,  like  the  Samian  letter. 
Points  him  two  ways,  the  narrower  is  the  better, 
Plac'd  at  the  door  of  Learning,  youth  to  guide. 
We  never  fufFer  it  to  (land  too  wide. 
To  afk,  to  guefs,  to  know,  as  they  commence,  155 
As  Fancy  opens  the  quick  fprings  of  Senfe, 
We  ply  the  memory,  we  load  the  brain. 
Bind  rebel  Wit,  and  double  chain  on  chain. 
Confine  the  thought,  to  exercife  the  breath; 
And  keep  them  in  the  pale  of  Words  till  death.   160 
Whate'er  the  talents,  or  howe'er  defign'd. 
We  hang  one  jingling  padlock  on  the  mind  : 
A  Poet  the  firft  day,  he  dips  his  quill; 
And  what  the  laft  ?  a  very  Poet  Hill. 
Pity  !  the  charm  works  only  in  our  wall,  165 

Loft,  loft  too  foon  in  yonder  Houfe  or  Hall. 
There  truant  Windham  every  Mufe  gave  o'er. 
There  Talbot  funk,  and  was  a  Wit  no  more  ! 
How  fweet  an  Ovid,  Mu  rray  was  our  boaft  ! 
How  many  Martials  were  in  Pulteney  loft  !     1 70 
Elfe  fure  fome  Bard,  to  our  eternal  praife. 
In  twice  ten  thoufand  rhyming  nights  and  days, 
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Ver.  151.  like  the  Samian  letter,]  The  letter  Y  ufed 
by  Pythagoras  as  an  emblem  of  the  different  roads  of 
Virtue  and  Vice. 

'*  Et  tibi  quae  Samios  diduxit  litcra  ramos,"         Perf. 
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Had  reacli'd  the  Vv^ork,  the  All  that  mortal  can; 
And  South  beheld  that  Mafter-piece  of  Man. 

Oh  (cry'dtheGoddefs)  for  fome  pedant  Reign  !  175 
Some  gentle  James,  to  blefs  the  land  again; 
To  flick  the  Dodlor's  Chair  into  the  Throne, 
Give  law  to  Words,  or  war  with  Words  alone. 
Senates  and  Courts  with  Greek  and  Latin  rule. 
And  turn  the  Council  to  a  Grammar  School  I      i8o 
For  fure,  if  Dulnefs  fees  a  grateful  Duy, 
'Tis  in  the  fhade  of  Arbitray  Sway. 
O  !  if  my  fons  may  learn  one  earthly  thing, 
Teach  but  that  one,  fufiicient  for  a  King; 
That  which  my  Priefts,and  mine  alone,  maintain,  i  S^ 
Which,  as  it  dies,  or  lives,  we  fall,  or  reign: 
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Ver.  174.  that  Mafter-piece  of  Man.]  Viz.  an  Epi- 
gram. The  famous  Dr.  South  declared  a  perfeft  Epi- 
gram to  be  as  difiicuit  a  performance  as  an  Epic  Poem. 
And  the  Critics  fay,  *'  An  Epic  poem  is  the  gieateft 
*'  work  human  nature  is  capable  of." 

Ver,  176.  Some  gentle  James,  &c.]  Wllfon  tells  us 
that  this  King,  James  the  Firft,  took,  upon  himfelf  to 
teach  the  Latin  tongue  to  Car,  Earl  of  Somerfet;  and 
that  Gondomar  the  Spanifh  Ambaflador  would  fpeak 
falfe  Latin  to  him,  on  purpofe  to  give  him  the  pleafure 
of  correcting  it,  whereby  he  wrought  himfelf  into  his 
good  graces. 

This  great  Prince  was  the  firfi:  who  afiumeJ  the  title 
of  Sacred  Majelty,  which  his  loyal  Clergy  transferred 
fiom  God  to  him.  "  The  Principles  of  Paflive  Obe- 
•*  dience  and  Non-refiltance  (fays  the  Author  of  the 
"  DifTertation  on  Parties,  Letter  8.),  which  before  his 
**  time  had  iTculked  perhaps  in  fome  old  Homily,  wtrre 
"  talked,  written,  and  preached  into  vogue  in  that  m* 
**  glorious  reign." 

VOL.    XLVII.  Q^ 
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May  you,  my  Cam,  and  Ifis,  preach  it  long^, 

*'  The  Right  Divine  of  Kings  to  govern  wrong.'' 

Prompt  at  the  call,  around  the  Goddefs  roll 
Broad  hats,  and  hoods,  and  caps,  a  fable  fhoal :   190 
Thick  and  more  thick  the  black  blockade  extends, 
A  hundred  head  of  Arillotle's  friends. 
Nor  wert  thou,  Ifis !  wanting  to  the  day, 
[Though  Chrift-church  long  kept  prudifhiy  away.] 
Each  ftaunch  Polemic,  ftubborn  as  a  rock,  195 

Each  fierce  Logician,  ftill  expelling  Locke, 
Came  whip  and  fpur,  and  dafh'd  through  thin  and  thick 
On  German  Crouzaz,  and  Dutch  Burgerfdyck. 
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Ver.  194..  Though  Chrift-church,  &c.]  This  line  is 
doubtlefs  fpurious,  and  foifted  in  by  the  impertinence  of 
the  Editor  ;  and  accordingly  we  have  put  it  in  between 
Hooks.  For  I  affirm  this  College  came  as  early  as  any 
other,  by  its  proper  Deputies;  nor  did  any  College  pay 
homage  to  Dulnefs  in  its  whole  body.  Bentl. 

Ver.  196.  ftill  expelling  Locke,]  In  the  year  1703 
there  was  a  meeting  of  the  heads  of  the  Univerfity  of 
Oxford  to  cenfure  Mr.  Locke's  Eflay  on  Human  Under- 
ftanding,  and  to  forbid  the  reading  of  it.  See  his  Let- 
ters in  the  laft  Edit. 

Ver.  198.  On  German  Crouzaz,  and  Dutch  Burgerf- 
dyck.] 1  here  feems  to  be  an  improbability  that  the  Doc- 
tors and  Heads  of  Houfes  ftiould  ride  on  horfeb.ick,  who 
of  late  days,  being  gouty  or  unwieldy,  have  kept  their 
coaches.  But  thefe  are  horfes  of  great  ftrengrh,  and  fit 
to  cany  any  weight,  as  their  German  and  Dutch  ex- 
traftion  may  manifeft  ;  and  very  famous  we  may  con- 
clude, being  honoured  with  Names,  as  were  the  horfes 
Pegafus  and  Bucephalus.  ScRiBL. 

Though  I  have  the  greateft  deference  to  the  penetra- 
'tion  of  this  eminent  Schollaft,  and  muft  own  that  no- 
thing can  be  more  natural  than   his    interpretation,  or 
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As  many  quit  the  Hreams  that  murmuring  fall 
To  lull  the  fons  of  Margaret  and  Clare- hall,        2C0 
Where  Bentley  late  tempelluous  wont  to  fport 
In  troubled  waters,  but  now  llceps  in  Port. 
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jufter  than  that  rule  of  criticifm,  which  direfts  us  to 
keep  to  the  literal  fenfe,  when  no  apparent  abrurclity  ac- 
companies it  (and  fure  there  is  no  abfurdity  in'fup- 
pofing  a  Logician  on  horfeback),  yet  ftili  1  muft  needs 
think  the  Hackneys  here  celebrated  were  not  real  Hoifes, 
nor  even  Centaurs,  which,  for  the  fake  of  the  learned 
Chiron,  1  fhould  rather  be  inclined  to  think,  if  I  were 
forced  to  find  them  four  legs,  but  downright  plain  men, 
though  Logicians  :  and  only  thus  metaniorphofed  by  a 
rule  of  rhetoric,  of  which  Cardinal  Perron  gives  us  an 
example,  where  he  calls  Clavius,  **  Un  Efprit  pefant, 
"  lourd,  fans  fubtilite,  ni  gentillefTe,  UN   gross  che- 

*•    VAL  D'AlLEMAGNE." 

Here  I  profefs  to  go  oppofite  to  the  whole  ftjeam  of 
commentators.  I  think  the  poet  only  aimed,  though 
awkwardly,  at  an  elegant  Grscifm  in  this  reprefenta- 
tionj  for  in  that  language  the  word  "tttcc  [Horfc]  was 
often  prefixed  to  others,  to  denote  greatnefs  of  ftrength  j 
as  l'!nTO\a7ra.6iv,  l'a'niyXa>-g-9Vy  iTTT^ofx'xpa.QpiVj  and  particu- 
larly innOFNiiMiiN,  a  great  connoifleur,  which  comes 
neareit  to  the  cafe  in  hand.  Scip.  Maff. 

Ver.  199.  theftreams]  The  river  Cam,  running  by 
the  walls  of  thefe  Colleges,  which  are  particularly  fa- 
mous for  their  fkill  in  difputation. 

Ver.  202.  fleeps  in  Port.]  viz.  "  Now  retired  into  har- 
**  hour,  after  the  tempefts  that  had  long  agitated  his  fo- 
*'  ciety."  So  Scriblerus.  But  the  learned  Scipio  Maffei 
underftands  it  of  a  certain  Wine  called  Po:t,  fom 
Oporto,  a  city  of  Portugil,  of  which  this  ProfefTor  in- 
vited him  to  drink  abundantly.  SciP.  Maff.  De  Com^ 
potationibus  Academicls.  [And  to  the  opinion  of  Maf- 
fei inclineth  the  fagacious  Annotator  on  Dr.  King  s 
**  Advice  to  Horace."] 
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Before  them  march'd  that  awful  Ariflarch; 
Plow'd  was  his  front  with  many  a  deep  Remark  : 
His  Hat,  which  never  vail'd  to  human  pride,      205 
Walker  with  reverence  took,  and  laid  afide. 
Low  bow'd  the  reft  :  He,  kingly,  did  but  nod ; 
So  upright  Quakers  pleafe  both  Man  and  God. 
Miftrefs !  difmifs  that  rabble  from  your  throne  : 

Avaunt is  Ariftarchus  yet  unknown  ?  310 

The  mighty  Scholiaft,  whofe  unweary'd  pains 
Made  Horace  dull,  and  humbled  Milton's  ftrains. 
Turn  what  they  will  to  Verfe,  their  toil  is  vain. 
Critics  like  me  fhall  make  it  Profe  again.  214 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  210.  Arlftarchus.]  A  famous  Commentator  and 
Correftor  of  Homer,  whofe  name  has  been  frequently 
ufed  to  fignify  a  complete  Critic.  The  Compliment  paid 
by  our  Author  to  this  eminent  Pjofeffor,  in  applying  to 
him  fo  great  a  Name,  was  the  leafon  that  he  hath  omit- 
ted to  comment  on  this  part  which  contains  his  own 
praiies.  We  fhall  iheiefore  J'uppiy  that  lols  to  our  beft 
ability.  SCRiBL. 

Ver.  214.  Critics  like  me  —  ]  Alluding  to  two  famous 
Editions  of  Horace  and  Milton  j  whole  richeft  veins  of 
Poetry  he  had  prodigally  reduced  to  the  poorcft  and 
moft  beggarly  profe. — Verily  the  learned  icholiaft  is 
grievoufly  mi(taken.  Ariftarchus  is  not  boafting  heie 
of  the  wonders  of  his  art  in  annihilating  the  lublime; 
but  of  the  ufefulnefs  of  it,  in  reducing  the  turgid  to  its 
proj)er  clafs  5  the  words  *'  make  it  piol'e  again,"  plainly 
ilii^wing  that  prole  it  was,  thovigh  afhamed  of  iis  origi- 
nal, and  therefore  to  profe  it  ihould  return.  Indeed, 
much  it  is  to  be  lamented  that  Dulnefs  doth  not  confine 
her  critics  to  this  ufeful  talk;  and  commidion  them  to 
difmount  what  Ariltoph;ncs  calls  rv.A^'i'  i-rc'Tc-cCt/xova.  mU 
Virofe  on  horfe-batk.  Scribl, 
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Roman  and  Greek  Grammarians  1  know  your  Better : 
Author  or  fomething  yet  more  great  than  Letter ; 
While  tow'ring  o'er  your  Alphabet  like  Saul, 
Stands  our  Digamma,  and  o'ertcps  them  all. 
*T  is  true,  on  Words  is  ftill  our  whole  debate, 
Difputes  of  Me  or  Te,  or  Aut  or  At,  220 

To  found  or  fmk  in  cano  O  or  A, 
Or  give  up  Cicero  to  C  or  K. 


REMARKS. 

Ver.  216.  Author  of  fomething  yet  more  great  than 
Letter j]  AlluJiig  to  ihofe  Giammarians,  fuch  as  Pala- 
medes  and  Siiiionides,  who  invented  fingle  letters.  But 
Ariftarchus,  who  had  found  out  a  double  one,  was 
therefore  worthy  of  double  honour.  Scribl. 

Ver.  217,  218.  While  towering  o'er  your  Alphabet, 
like  Saul, — Stands  our  Digamma,]  Alludes  to  the 
bor^fted  relloration  of  the  JEolic  Digamma,  in  his  long 
projected  Edition  of  Homer.  He  calls  it  fomething 
more  than  Letter,  from  the  enormous  figtue  it  would 
make  among  the  other  letters,  being  one  Ganmia  fet 
upon  the  flioulders  of  another. 

Ver.  220.  of  Me  or  Te,]  It  was  a  ferious  difpute, 
about  which  the  harned  were  much  divided,  and  fome 
treatifes  written  :  Had  it  been  about  Meum  and  Tuum 
it  could  not  be  more  contefted,  than  whether  at  the  end 
of  the  firft  Ode  of  Horace,  to  read,  Me  docflarum  he- 
derse  prsemia  frontium,  or,  Te  do6tarum  hederas.  — By 
th:s  the  learned  fcholiaft  would  feem  to  infinuate  that 
the  difpute  was  not  about  Meum  and  Tuum,  which  is 
a  Jv^irtake  :  For,  as  a  venerable  fage  obfei  veth,  Words 
are  the  counters  of  Wifemen,  but  the  money  of  fools  j 
fo  that  we  fee  their  property  was  indeed  concerned. 

SCRIEL. 

Ver.  222.   Or  give  up  Cicero  to  C  or  K.]  Gramma- 
tical difputes  about  the  manner  of  pronouncing  Cicero's 
n^me  in  Gretk.      It  is  a  difpute  whether  in   Latin  the 
9,3 
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Let  Frcind  afFedl  to  fpeak  as  Terence  fpoke. 

And  AHbp  never  but  like  Horace  joke  : 

For  me,  what  Virgil,  Pliny  may  deny,  22^ 

Manilius  or  Solinus  fhall  fupply  : 

For  Attic  Phrafe  in  Plato  let  them  feek, 

I  poach  in  Suidas  for  unlicens'd  Greek, 

In  ancient  Senfe  if  any  needs  will  deal. 

Be  fure  I  give  them  Fragments,  not  a  Meal;       23c 

What  Gellius  or  Stobasus  hafii'd  before. 

Or  chewMby  blind  old  Scholiafts  o'er  and  o'er. 

The  critic  Eye,  that  Microfcope  of  Wit, 

Sees  hairs  and  pores,  examines  bit  by  bit  : 

REMARKS. 

nsme  of  Hermagoras  fhould  end  In  as  or  a.  Quintilian 
quotes  Cicero  as  writing  it  Hermagora,  which  Bentley 
rejefts,  and  fays  Quintilian  muft  be  miftaken,  Cicero 
could  not  write  it  fo,  and  that  in  this  cafe  he  would  not 
believe  Cicero  himfelf.  Thefe  are  his  very  words  :  Ego 
vero  Ciceronem  ita  fcripfifTe  ne  Ciceroni  quidem  affir- 
manti  crediderim. —  Epift.  ad  Mill,  in  fin.  Frag.  Me- 
nand.  et  Phil. 

Ver.  223,  224.  Freind—Alfop]  Dr.  Robert  Freind, 
mader  of  Weftminfter-fchool,  and  canon  of  Chrift- 
church-  Dr.  Anthony  Alfop,  a  happy  imitator  of  the 
lioratran  ftyle. 

Ver.  226.  Manilius  and  Solinus]  Some  critics  having 
had  it  in  their  choice  to  comment  either  on  Virgil  or 
Manilius,  Pliny  or  Solinus,  have  chofen  the  worfe  au- 
thor, the  more  freely  to  difplay  their  critical  capa- 
city. 

Ver.  228,  Sec.  Suidas,  Gellius,  Stobaeus]  The  firft  a 
Di61ionary-writer,  a  colleilor  of  impertinent  facls  and 
barbarous  words  ;  the  fecond  a  minute  Critic  j  the  third 
an  author,  who  gave  his  Common- place  book  to  the 
public,  where  we  happen  to  find  much  Mince-meat  of 
old  books. 
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How  parts  relate  to  parts,  or  they  to  whole;        235 
The  body's  harmony,  the  beaming  foul. 
Are  things  which  Kufter,  Burman,  WafTe  fhall  fee. 
When  Man's  whole  frame  is  obvious  to  a  Flea. 

x-^h,  think  not,  Millrefs !  more  true  Dulnefs  lies 
In  Folly's  Cap^  than  Wifdom's  grave  difguife.    240 
Like  buoys,  that  never  fmk  into  the  flood. 
On  Learning's  furface  we  but  lie  and  nod. 
Thine  is  the  genuine  Head  of  many  a  houfe.. 
And  much  Divinity  unihout  a  Nyj. 
Nor  could  a  Barrow  work  on  every  block,        245 
Nor  has  one  Atterbury  fpoil'd  the  flock. 
See  !  ftill  thy  ov/n,  the  heavy  Canon  roll. 
And  Metaphyfic  fmokes  involve  the  Pole. 
For  thee  we  dim  the  eyes,  and  fluff  the  head 
With  all  fuch  reading  as  was  never  read  :  250 

For  thee  explain  a  tiling  till  all  men  doubt  it. 
And  write  about  it,  Goddefs,  and  about  it : 
So  fpins  the  filk-worm  fmall  its  flender  ftore* 
And  labours,  till  it  clouds  itfelf  all  o'er. 
What  though  we  let  fome  better  fort  of  fool  255 

Thrid  ev'ry  fcience,  run  through  every  fchool  ? 
Never  by  tumbler  through  the  hoops  was  ftiown 
Such  fkill  in  pafling  all,  and  touching  none. 


remarks. 
Ver.  245,  24.6.  Barrow,  Atterbury]  Tfaac  Barrow, 
Mafter  of  Trinity,  Francis  Atterbury,  Dean  of  Chrift- 
church,  both  great  Geniufes  and  eloquent  Preachers  j 
one  more  converfant  in  the  fublime  Geometry,  the  other 
in  claflical  Learning;  but  who  equally  made  it  their  care 
to  advance  the  polite  Arts  in  their  feveral  Societies. 
Q.4 
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He  may  indeed  (if  fobcr  all  this  time) 

Plague  with  Difpute,  or  pcrfecute  with  Rhyme.  260 

V/e  only  furnifh  what  he  cannot  ufe. 

Or  wsd  to  what  he  muft  divorce,  a  Mufe  : 

Full  in  the  midll  of  Euclid  dip  at  once. 

And  petrify  a  Genius  to  a  Dunce  : 

Or  fct  on  Metaphyfic  ground  to  prance,  265 

Show  all  his  paces,  not  a  ftep  advance. 

With  the  fame  Cement,  ever  fure  to  bind. 

We  bring  to  one  dead  level  every  mind. 

Then- take  him  to  develop  if  you  can. 

And  hew  the  Block  off,  and  get  out  the  Man.     270 

But  wherefore  wafte  I  words  ?  I  fee  advance 

Whore,  Pupil,  and  lac'd  Governor,  from  France. 

REMARKS. 

Ver,  272.  lac'd  Governor]  Why  lacM  ?  Becaufe 
Gold  and  Silver  are  neceiTnrv  trimming  to  denote  the 
d.efs  of  a  perfon  of  rank,  and  ths  Governor  muft  be 
liippofjd  fo  in  foreign  countries,  to  be  admitted  into 
CGvirts  and  other  places  of  fail'  reception.  But  how 
co-nes  Ariftarchus  to  know  at  fight  that  this  Governor 
came  from  France?  Know?  Why,  by  the  laced  coat. 

SCRIBL. 
Ibid.  Whore,  Pupil,  and  lac'd  Governor]  Some  Cri- 
tics have  objected  to  the  order  here,  being  of  opinion 
that  the  Governor  fhould  have  the  precedence  before  the 
Whoie,  if  not  before  the  Pnpil.  But  were  he  fo  placed, 
it  might  be  thought  to  infinuate  that  the  Governor  led 
the  Pupi!  to  the  Whore;  and  were  the  Pupil  placed  firft, 
he  might  be  fuppofed  to  lead  the  Governor  to  her.  But 
our  impartial  Poet,  as  he  is  drawing  their  pi6\ure,  re- 
preients  them  in  the  order  in  which  they  are  generally 
ieen  ;  namely,  the  Pupil  between  the  Whore  and  the 
Governor ;  but  placeth  the  Whore  firft,  as  fhe  ufually 
governs  both  the  other. 
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Walker  !  our  hat — nor  more  he  dcign'd  to  fay. 
But,  ftern  as  Ajax'  fpeftre,  flrode  away. 

In  fiow'd  at  once  a  gay  embroider 'd  race,       275 
And  tittering  pulTi'd  the  Pedants  off  the  place  : 
Some  would  have  fpoken,  but  the  voice  was  drown'd 
By  the  French  horn,  or  by  the  opening  hound. 
The  lirfl:  came  forwards,  with  as  eafy  mien. 
As  if  he  faw  St.  James's  and  the  Queen.  2S0 

When  thus  th' attendant  Orator  begun. 
Receive,  great  Emprefs  1  thy  accomplifh'd  Son  : 
Thine  from  the  birth,  and  facred  from  the  rod, 
A  dauntlefs  infant  !  never  fcar'd  with  God. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  280.  As  If  he  faw  St.  James's]  RefleRing  on 
the  clilVefpeclful  and  indecent  Behaviour  of  feveral  for- 
ward young  perfons  in  the  prefence,  fo  offenfive  to  all 
leiious    men,    and   to   none   more   than   the  good  Scii- 

blerus. 

Ver.  2S1.  th'  attendant  Orator]  The  Governor  above- 
faid.  The  Poet  gives  him  no  particular  name  ;  being 
unwilling,  I  prefume,  to  offend  or  to  do  injulticc  to  nny, 
by  celebrating  one  only  with  whom  this  chara6ter 
agrees,  in  preference  to  fo  many  who  equally  deferve  it. 

SCRIBL. 

Ver.  2H4-.  A  dnuntlefs  infant  !  never  fcarM  with 
God]  i.  e.  Brought  up  in  the  enlarged  principles  of 
modern  Education  ;  whofe  great  point  is,  to  keep  the 
infant  mind  free  from  the  prejudices  of  opinion,  and 
the  growing  fpirit  unbioken  by  tcnilying  Nan.es. 
Amongft  the  happy  confequences  of  this  reformed  dif- 
cipline,  it  is  not  the  leaft,  that  we  have  nevei- afterwards 
any  occafion  for  the  Priefl:,  v/hofe  trade,  as  a  modern 
wit  informs  us,  is  only  to  finilii  what  the  nurfe  began. 

StRIBL. 
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The  Sire  faw,  one  by  one,  his  Virtues  wake:     285 
The  Mother  begg'd  the  bleffing  of  a  Rake. 
Thou  gav'ft  that  Ripenefs,  which  fo  foon  began. 
And  ceas'd  fo  foon,  he  ne^er  was  Boy,  nor  Man. 
Through  School  and  College,  thy  kind  cloud  o'ercaft. 
Safe  and  unfeen  the  young  ^neas  paft  :  290 

Thence  burfting  glorious,  all  at  once  let  down, 
Stunn'd  with  his  giddy  Larum  half  the  town. 
Intrepid  then,  o'er  feas  and  lands  he  flew  ; 
Europe  he  faw,  and  Europe  faw  him  too. 
There  all  thy  gifts  and  graces  we  difplay,  295 

Thou,  only  thou,  directing  all  our  way  : 


REMARKS. 

Ver.  aS6. — the  hlefTing  of  n  Rake.]  Scriblenis  is  here 
much  at  a  lofs  to  find  out  what  this  blefling  fhould  be. 
He  is  fometimes  tempted  to  imagine  it  might  be  the 
marrying  a  great  fortune  :  but  this,  again,  for  the  vul- 
garity of  it,  he  reje6ls,  as  fomething  uncommon  feemed 
to  be  prayed  for.  And  after  many  ftrange  Conceits, 
not  at  all  to  the  honour  of  the  fair  fex,  he  at  length 
iieih  in  this,  that  it  was,  that  her  fon  might  pafs  for  a 
witj  in  wliich  opinion  he  fortifies  himfelf  by  ver.  316. 
■where  the  Orator,  fpealcing  of  his  pupil,  fays,  that  he 

Intrigued  with  glory,  and  with  fpirit  whor'd, 

which  feems  to  infinuate  that  her  prayer  was  heard. 
Here  the  good  Scholiaft,  as,  indeed,  every  where  elfe, 
Jays  open  the  very  foul  of  modern  criticifm,  while  he 
makes  his  own  ignorance  of  a  poetical  exprefiion  hold 
open  the  door  to  much  erudition  and  learned  conjec- 
ture :  the  blefTmf;  of  a  rake  fio:nifying  no  more  than  that 
he  might  be  a  Rake  ;  the  effe6is  of  a  thing  for  the  thing 
jtfelf,  a  common  figure.  The  careful  mother  only  willi- 
cd  her  fon  might  be  a  Rake,  as  well  knowing  that  its 
attendant  Bleflings  would  follow  of  couife. 
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To  where  the  Seine,  obfcquious  as  fiie  runs. 

Pours  at  Great  Bourbon's  feet  her  filken  fons  ; 

Or  Tyber,  now  no  longer  Roman,  rolls. 

Vain  of  Italian  arts,  Italian  Souls :  300 

To  happy  Convents,  bofom'd  deep  in  vines. 

Where  fl umber  Abbots,  purple  as  their  wines  : 

To  Illes  of  Fragrance,  lily-filver'd  vales, 

Diffufing  languor  in  the  panting  gales  : 

To  lands  of  fmging,  or  of  dancing  flaves,  305 

Love-whiTpering  woods,  and  lute-refcunding  waves. 

But  chief  her  fhrine  where  naked  Venus  keeps. 

And  Cupids  ride  the  Lion  of  the  Deeps, 

Where,  eas'd  of  fleets,  the  Adriatic  main 

Wafts  the  fmooth  Eunuch  and  enamour'd  f.vain.  310 

Led  by  my  hand,  he  faunter'd  Europe  round. 

And  gather'd  every  Vice  on  ChrifHan  ground ; 

Saw  every  Court,  heard  every  King  declare 

His  royal  Senfe,  of  Operas  or  the  Fair; 

The  Stews  and  Palace  equally  explorM,  315 

Intrigued  with  glory,  and  with  fpirit  whor'd ; 

Trv'd  all  hors  d'oeuvres,  all  liqueurs  delin'd. 

Judicious  drank,  and  greatly-daring  dln'd  ; 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  307.  But  chief,  &c.]  Thefe  two  lines,  in  their 
force  of  imagery  and  colouring,  emulate  and  equal  the 
pencil  of  Rubens. 

Ver.  508.  And  Cupids  ride  the  Lion  of  the  Deeps  ;] 
The  winged  Lion,  the  Anns  of  Venice.  This  R  pub- 
lic heretofore  the  moft  confiderable  in  Europe,  for  her 
naval  Force  and  the  extent  of  her  Commerce  j  now  il- 
luflrious  for  her  Carnivals. 

Ver.  318.  greatly-daring  din'd  }]  It  being  indeed  no 
fmall  rifque  to  eat  through  thofe  extraordinary  compo- 
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Dropt  the  dull  lumber  of  the  Latin  ftore, 

Spoil'd  his  own  language,  and  acquir'dno  more;  320 

All  ClaiTic  learning  loll  on  .Claffic  ground ; 

And  kit  turn'd  Air,  the  Echo  of  a  Sound ; 

See  now,  halfcur'd,  and  perfedly  well-bred. 

With  nothing  but  a  Solo  in  his  head ; 

As  much  Eftate,  and  Principle,  and  Wit,  325 

As  Janfen,  Fleetwood,  Gibber  fliall  think  fit ; 

Stol'n  from  a  Duel,  follow'd  by  a  Nun, 

And,  if  a  Borough  chufe  him,  not  undone  ! 

See,  to  my  cottntry  happy  I  reftore 

This  glorious  Youth,  and  add  one  Venus  more.  330 

Her  too  receive  (for  her  my  foul  adores) , 

So  may  the  fons  of  fons  of  fons  of  whores 

REMARKS. 

fitions,  wliofe  difgulfed  ingredients  are  generally  un- 
known to  the  guefts,  and  highly  inflammatory  and  un- 
•wliolefcme. 

Ver.  32,4..  With  nothing  but  a  Solo  in  his  head;] 
With  norliing  but  a  Solo?  Why,  if  it  be  a  Solo,  how 
fhould  there  be  any  thing  elfe  ?  Palpable  tautology  I 
Read  boldly  an  Opera,  which  is  enough  of  confcience 
for  fuch  a  head  as  has  Joit  all  its  Latin.  Bentl. 

Ver.  326.  Janfen,  Fleetwood,  Gibber]  Three  very 
eminent  perfons,  all  Managers  of  Plays  j  who,  though 
not  Governors  by  profeiHon,  had,  each  in  his  way,  con- 
cerned themfelves  in  the  Education  of  Youth  ;  and  re- 
gulated their  Wits,  their  Morals,  or  their  Finances,  at 
that  Period  of  their  age  which  is  the  moft  important, 
their  entrance  into  the  polite  world.  Of  the  lall  of 
thefe,  and  his  Talents  for  this  end,  fee  Book.  i.  ver, 
199,  &c. 

Ver.  331.  Her  too  receive,  &c.]  This  confirms  what 
the  learned  Scribleriis  advanced  in  his  Note  on  ver.  271, 
that  the  Governor,  as  well  as  the  Pupil,  had  a  pr.rticulaf 
intereft  in  this  lady. 
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Prop  thine,  O  Emprefs  1  like  each  neighbour  Throne, 
And  make  a  long  Pofterity  thy  own. 
Pleas'd,  ihe  accepts  the  Hero  and  the  Dame,      335 
Wraps  in  her  Veil,  and  frees  from  fenfe  or  fhame. 

Then  look'd,  and  faw  a  lazy,  lolling  fort, 
Unfeen  at  Church,  at  Senate,  or  at  Court, 
Of  ever-lirtlefs  Loiterers,  that  attend 
No  Caufe,  no  Truft,  no  Duty,  and  no  Friend.   340 
Th?e  too,  my  Paridel  !   fhe  mark'd  thee  there, 
Stretch'd,  on  the  rack  of  a  too  eafy  chair. 
And  heard  thy  everlaliing  yawn  confefs 
The  Pains  and  Penalties  of  Idlenefs. 
She  pity'd  !  but  her  Pity  only  fhed  315 

Benigner  influence  on  thy  nodding  head. 

But  Annlus,  crafty  Seer,  with  ebon  wand. 
And  well-dilTembled  emerald  on  his  hand, 
Falfe  as  his  Gems,  and  canker'd  as  his  Coins, 
Came,  cramm'd  with  capon,  from  where  Pollio  di^es, 
Soft,  as  the  wily  Fox  is  feen  to  creep,  3  r  i 

Where  balk  on  funny  banks  the  fimple  fheep, 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  34T.  Thee  too,  my  Paridel!]  The  Pcet  feems 
to  fpeak  of  this  young  gentleman  with  gieat  affcflion. 
The  name  is  taken  from  Spenfer,  who  gives  it  to  a 
wandering  Courtly  Squire,  that  travelled  about  for  the 
fame  realbn  for  which  many  young  bquiies  are  noW 
fond   of  travelling,  and  efpecially  to  Paris. 

Ver.  347.  Annlus,]  The  name  taken  from  Annius 
the  Monk,  of  Viterbo,  famous  for  many  impofitions  and 
Foigerics  of  ancient  maniifcripts  and  infcriptiors,  which 
he  was  prompted  to  by  meie  Vanity,  but  our  Annlus 
had  a  more  fubilantial  motive. 


238  POPE'S    POEM  L. 

Walk  round  and  round,  now  prying  here,  now  there. 
So  he  ;  but  pious,  whifper'd  firft  his  prayer. 

Grant,  gracious  Goddefs  !  grant  me  ftill  to  cheat, 
O  may  thy  cloud  ftill  cover  the  deceit !  356 

Thy  choicer  mifts  on  this  afiembly  fhed. 
But  pour  them  thickeft  on  the  noble  head. 
So  fhall  each  youth,  affifled  by  our  eyes. 
See  other  Ca^fars,  other  Homers  rife  ;  360 

Through  twilight  ages  hunt  th'  Athenian  fowl. 
Which  Chalcis  Gods,  and  mortals  call  an  Owl, 
Now  fee  an  Attys,  now  a  Cecrops  clear. 
Nay,  Mahomet  I  the  Pigeon  at  thine  ear; 
Be  rich  in  ancient  brafs,  though  not  in  gold,     365 
And  keep  his  Lares,  though  his  houfe  be  fold  ; 
To  headlefs  Phoebe  his  fair  bride  poftpone. 
Honour  a  Syrian  Prince  above  his  own  ; 
Lord  of  an  Otho,  if  I  vouch  it  true ; 
Bleft  in  one  Niger,  till  he  knows  of  two.  370 

Mummius  overheard  him ;    Mummius,    Fool-re- 
nown'd. 
Who  like  his  Cheops  flinks  above  the  ground, 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  363.  Attys  and  Cecrops]  The  fiift  King  of 
Athens,  of  whom  it  is  hard  to  fuppofe  any  Coins  are 
extant ;  but  not  fo  improbable  as  what  follows,  that 
tlrere  fhoxild  be  any  of  Mahomet,  who  forbad  all  Images  ; 
and  the  ftory  of  whofe  Pigeon  was  a  monkifh  fable, 
Neverthelefs  one  of  thefe  Anniufes  made  a  counterfeit 
medal  of  that  impoftor,  now  in  the  colle^lion  of  a  learned 
Nobleman. 

Ver.  371.  Mummius]  This  name  is  not  merely  an 
allufion  to  the  Mummius  he  was  fo  fond  cf,  but  pro- 
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Fierce  as  a  ftartled  Adder,  f.vell'd,  and  faid. 
Rattling  an  ancient  Silfrum  at  his  head  : 

Speak'ihhou  of  Syrian  Princes?  Traitor  bafe!  ^j^ 
Mine,  Goddefs !   mine  is  all  the  horned  race. 

REMARKS. 

bably  referred  to  the  Roman  General  of  that  name,  who 
burned  Corinth,  and  committed  the  curious  Statues  to 
the  Captain  of  a  Ship,  afTuring  him,  "  that  if  any  were 
**  loft  or  broken,  he  fhould  procure  others  to  be  made 
"  in  their  ftead  j"  by  which  it  fhould  feem  (whatever 
may  be  pretended)  that  Mummius  was  no  Vlrtuofo. 

Ibid.  — Fool-renown'd]  A  compound  epithet  in  the 
Greek  manner,  renown'd  by  fools,  or  renowned  for 
making  Fools. 

Ver.  372.  Cheops]  A  King  of  Egypt  whofe  body 
was  certainly  to  be  known,  as  being  buried  alone  in  hi$ 
Pyramid,  and  is  therefore  more  genuine  than  any  of  the 
Cleopatras.  This  Royal  Mummy,  being  ftolen  by  a 
wild  Arab,  was  purchafed  by  the  Conful  of  Alexandria^ 
and  tranfmitted  to  the  Mufeum  of  Mummius ;  for  proof 
of  which  he  brings  a  pafTage  in  Sandys's  Travels,  where 
that  accurate  and  learned  Voyager  affures  us  that  he  faw 
the  Sepulchre  empty,  which  agrees  exadlly  (faith  he) 
with  the  time  of  the  theft  above  mentioned.  But  he 
omits  to  obferve  that  Herodotus  tells  the  fame  thing  of  it 
in  his  time. 

Ver.  375.  Speak'ft  thou  of  Syrian  Princes  ?  &c.]  The 
ftrange  ftory  following,  which  may  be  taken  for  a  fic- 
tion of  the  Poet,  is  jultified  by  a  true  relation  in  Spon's 
Voyages.  Vaillant  (who  wrote  the  Hiftory  of  the  Sy- 
rian Kings  as  it  is  to  be  found  on  medals)  coming 
from  the  Levant,  where  he  had  been  collefling  various 
coins,  and  being  purfued  by  a  Corfair  of  Sal  lee,  fwal- 
lowed  down  twenty  gold  medals.  A  fudden  Bourafque 
freed  him  from  the  Rover,  and  he  got  to  land  with 
them  in  his  belly.  On  his  road  to  A-vignon  he  met  two 
Phylicians,  of  whom  he  demanded  uihftance.     One  ad- 
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True,  he  had  wit,  to  make  their  value  rife  ; 
From  fooliOi  Greeks  to  fteal  them,  was  as  wife  : 
More  glorious  yet,  from  barbarous  hands  to  keep. 
When  Sallee  Rovers  chas'd  him  on  the  deep.       380 
Then  taught  by  Hermes,  and  divinely  bold, 
Down  his  own  throat  he  rifqu'd  the  Grecian  Gold, 
Receiv'd  each  Demi-God,  with  pious  care. 
Deep  in  his  Entrails — I  rever'd  them  there, 
I  bought  them,  fhrouded  in  that  living  fhrine,     38:; 
And,  at  their  fecond  birth,  they  ifTue  mine. 

Witnefs  great  Ammon  !  by  whofe  horns  I  fwore, 
(Reply 'd  foft  Annius)  this  our  paunch  before 
Still  bears  them,  faithful ;  and  that  thus  I  eat. 
Is  to  refund  the  Medals  vvich  the  meat.  ■^po 

To  prove  me,  Goddefs  1  clear  of  all  d^fign. 
Bid  me  with  Pollio  fup,  as  well  as  dine  : 

REMARKS. 

vlfed  Purgations,  the  other  Vomits.  In  this  uncertainty 
he  took,  neither,  but  purlued  his  way  to  Lyons,  where 
he  found  his  ancient  friend  the  famous  Phyfician  and 
Antiquary  Dufour,  to  whom  he  related  his  adventure. 
Dufour,  witiiout  Raying  to  inquire  about  the  unealy 
fymptoms  of  the  buithen  he  carried,  firll  aiked  him. 
Whether  the  Medals  were  of  the  higher  empire  ?  He 
afTured  him  they  were.  Dufour  was  ravifhed  with  the 
hope  of  poiTefiing  fo  rare  a  treafure ;  he  bargained  with 
him  on  the  f})Ot  foj-  the  mod  curious  of  them,  and  was  to 
recover  them  at  his  own  expence. 

Ver.  387.  Witnefs  great  Ammon!]  Jupiter  Ammon 
is  called  to  witnefs,  as  the  father  of  Alexander,  to 
whom  thofe  Kings  fucceeded  in  the  divifion  of  the  Ma- 
cedonian Empire,  and  whofe  Horns  they  wore  on  their 
Medals. 
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There  all  the  LearnM  {hall  at  the  labour  {land. 
And  Douglas  lend  his  loft,  obiletric  hand. 

The  Goddefs  fmiiing  feera'dto  give  confent ;  395 
So  back  to  Pollio,  hand  in  hand,  they  went. 

Then  thick  as  Locuils  blackening  all  the  ground, 
A  tribe,  with  weeds  and  {hells  fantaftic  crown'd. 
Each  with  fomc  wondrous  gift  approach 'd  the  Power, 
A  Nell:,  a  ToaJ,  a  Fungus,  or  a  Flower.  400 

But  far  the  foremoil:,  two,  with  earne{l  zeal. 
And  afpedl  ardent,  to  the  Throne  appeal. 

The  hril  thus  open'd  :  Hear  thy  fuppliant's  call. 
Great  Q^ie^n,  and  common  Mother  of  us  all ! 
Fair  from  its  humble  bed  I  rear'd  this  Flower,    405 
Suckled,  and  chear'd,  with  air,  and  fun,  and  fiiower  : 
Soft  on  the  paper  ruff  its  leaves  1  fpread. 
Bright  with  the  gilded  button  tipt  its  head. 
Then  thron'd  in  glafs  and  nam'd  it  Caroline  : 
Each  maid  cried.  Charming  !  and  each  youth.  Divine  ! 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  394.  Doughs]  A  phyfician  of  great  Learning 
and  no  lels  Tafte  5  above  all,  curious  in  what  related  to 
Horace,  of  v/hom  he  coUeifted  every  Edition,  Tranfla- 
tion,  and  Coir.menr,  to  the  nun:iber  of  fevcral  hundred 
volumes. 

Ver.  409.  and  nam'd  it  Caroline:]  It  is  a  compli- 
ment which  the  Florifls  ufually  pay  to  Princes  and  great 
perfons,  to  give  their  names  to  the  moll  curious  Flowers 
of  their  raifing  :  Some  have  been  vciy  jeahnis  of  vindi- 
cating this  honour,  but  none  more  than  that  ambitious 
Ganiener,  at  Hammerlmith,  who  caufcd  his  Favourite 
to  be  painted  on  liis  Sign,  with  this  inlciiption,  This  is 
My  Queen  Caroline. 

VOL.  XLVII.  R 
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Did  Nature's  pencil  ever  blend  fuch  rays,  41 1 

Such  varied  light  in  one  promifcuous  blaze  ! 

Now  proftrate  1  dead  I  behold  that  Caroline  : 

No  maid  cries.  Charming  !   and  no  youth.  Divine  I 

And  lo  the  wretch  !  whofe  vile,  whofe  infe6l  luft  415 

Lay'd  this  gay  daughter  of  the  Spring  in  duft. 

Oh  punifh  him,  or  to  th'Elyfian  fhades 

Difmifs  my  foul,  where  no  carnation  fades. 

He  ceas'd,  and  wept.     With  innocence  of  mien, 

Th'  AccusM   flood  forth,    and  thus  addrefs'd   the 

Queen  : 
Of  all  th'  enamel'd  race,  whofe  filvery  wing    421 
Waves  to  the  tepid  Zephyrs  of  the  fpring. 
Or  fwims  along  the  fluid  atmofphere. 
Once  brighteft  fliin'd  this  child  of  Heat  and  Air. 
I  faw,  and  ftarted  from  its  vernal  bower  425 

The  rifmg  game,  and  chac'd  from  flower  to  flower. 
It  fled,  I  follow'd ;  now  in  hope,  now  pain  ; 
It  ftopt,  I  ftopt ;  it  mov'd,  I  mov'd  again. 
At  laft  it  fixt,  'twas  on  what  plant  it  pleas'd. 
And  where  it  fix'd,  the  beauteous  bird  I  feiz'd :    430 
Rofe  or  Carnation  was  below  my  care  ; 
I  meddle,  Goddefs  !  only  in  my  fphere. 
I  tell  the  naked  fadl  without  difguife. 
And,  to  excufe  it,  need  but  Ihew  the  prize  ; 
Whofe  fpoils  this  Paper  offers  to  your  eye,  435 

Fair  ev'n  in  death  !  this  peerlefs  Butterfly. 

My  fonsl    (flie  anfwer'd)  both  have  done  your 

parts : 
Lire  happy  both,  and  long  promote  our  arts. 
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But  hear  a  Mother,  when  fhe  recommends 

To  your  fraternal  care  our  fleeping  friends.         440 

The  common  Soul,  of  Heaven's  more  frugal  make. 

Serves  but  to  keep  fools  pert  and  knaves  awake  ; 

A  drowfy  Watchman,  that  jufl  gives  a  knock. 

And  breaks  our  reft,  to  tell  us  what's  a  clock. 

Yet  by  fome  object  every  brain  is  ftirr'd ;  445 

The  dull  may  waken  to  a  Humming-bird; 

The  mod  reclufe,  difcreetly  open'd,  find 

Congenial  matter  in  the  Cockle  kind  ; 

The  Mind  in  Metaphyfics  at  a  lofs. 

May  wander  in  a  wildernefs  of  Mofs ;  4.50 

The  head  that  turns  at  fuperlunar  things, 

Pois'd  with  a  tail,  may  fteer  on  Wilkins'  wings. 

O !  would  the  Sons  of  Men  once  think  their  Eyes 
And  Reafon  giv'n  them  but  to  Hudy  Flies  ! 
See  Nature  in  fome  partial  narrow  fhape,  455 

And  let  the  Author  of  the  whole  efcape; 

VARIATION. 

Ver.  441.  The  common  Soul,  Sec]  in  the  firft  Edit,  thus  ; 

Of  Souls  the  greater  part,  Heaven's  common  make. 
Serve  but  to  keep  fools  pert,  and  knaves  awake  j 
And  molt  but  find  that  centinel  of  God, 
A  drowfy  Watchman  in  the  land  of  Nod. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  452.  Wilkins"'  wings]  One  of  the  firft  Projec- 
tors of  the  Royal  Society,  who,  among  many  enlarged 
and  ufeful  notions,  entertained  the  extravagant  hope  of 
a  poffibility  to  fly  to  the  Moon  j  which  has  put  feme 
volatile  Geniufes  upon  making  wings  for  that  purpofe. 
R  z 
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Learn  but  to  trifle  ;  or,  who  moft  obferve. 
To  wonder  at  their  Maker,  not  to  ferve. 

Be  that  my  tafk  (replies  a  gloomy  Clerk, 
Sworn  foe  to  Myilery,  yet  divinely  dark ;  460 

Whofe  pious  hope  afpires  to  fee  the  day 
When  Moral  Evidence  fhall  quite  decay. 
And  damns  implicit  faith,  and  holy  lies. 
Prompt  to  impofe,  and  fond  to  dogmatize;) 
Let  others  creep  by  tim.id  ileps  and  flow,  465 

On  plain  Experience  lay  foundations  low. 
By  common  fenfe  to  common  knowledge  bred. 
And  lafl:,  to  Nature's  Caufe  through  Nature  led. 
All-feeing  in  thy  mifl:s,  we  want  no  guide. 
Mother  of  Arrogance,  and  Source  of  Pride  1       470 
We  nobly  take  the  high  Priori  Road, 
And  reafon  downward,  till  we  doubt  of  God  : 
Make  Nature  flill  incroach  upon  his  plan; 
And  fiiove  him  off  as  far  as  e'er  we  can  : 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  462.  When  Moral  Evidence  fliall  quite  decay,] 
Alluding  to  a  ridiculous  and  ablurd  way  of  ibnje  Ma- 
ilieniaticians,  in  calculating  the  giadual  decay  of  Moral 
Evidence  by  mathematical  proportions  :  according  to 
which  calculation,  in  about  fifty  years  it  will  be  no 
longer  prob^ible  that  Julius  C.^lar  was  in  Gaul,  or  died 
in  the  Senate  Houfc.  See  Craig's  Tiieologix  Chriftianse 
Principia  Mathematica.  But  as  ii  feems  evident,  that 
fafts  of  a  thoufand  years  old,  for  inflance,  are  now  as 
probable  as,  thcv  were  five  hundred  years  ago  j  it  is 
plain,  that  if  in  fifty  more  they  quite  ilifappear,  it  mull 
be  owing,  not  to  their  Arguments,  but  to  the  extraor- 
dinary power  of  our  Goddefsj  for  who ll  help  theic tore 
they  have  reafon  to  pray. 
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Thruft  fome  Mechanic  Caufe  into  his  place;         475 

Or  bind  in  Matter,  or  diffufe  in  Space. 

Or,  at  one  bound  o'erleaping  a]l  his  hiws. 

Make  God  Man's  Image,  Man  the  final  Caufe, 

Find  Mrtue  local,  all  Relation  fcorn, 

See  all  in  Self,  and  but  for  Self  be  born  :  4S0 

Of  nought  fo  certain  as  our  Reafon  ftill. 

Of  nought  fo  doubtful  as  of  Soul  and  Will. 

Oh  hide  the  God  iUU  more  !   and  make  us  fee 

Such  as  Lucretius  drew,  a  God  like  Thee  : 

\Vrapt  up  in  Self,  a  God  without  a  Thought,      485 

Regardlefs  of  our  merit  or  default. 

Or  that  bright  Image  to  our  fancy  draw. 

Which  Theocles  in  raptur'd  vilion  faw. 

Wild  through  Poetic  fcenes  the  Genius  roves. 

Or  wanders  wild  in  Academic  Groves  ;  490 

That  Nature  our  Society  adores. 

Where  Tindal  didlates,  and  Silenus  fnores. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  49a.  Where  Tindal  di«5lntes,  and  Silenns  fnores.] 
It  cannot  be  denied  but  that  ihis  fine  Iboke  of  fatiie 
againft  Atheifm  was  well  intended.  But  how  mull  llie 
Reader  liiiile  at  our  Author's  officious  zeal,  when  he  is 
told,  that  at  the  time  this  was  written,  you  might  as  foon 
have  found  a  Wolf  in  England  as  an  Atheilt  ?  The 
truth  is,  the  whole  fpecies  was  exterminated.  There  is 
a  trifling  difference  indeed  concerning  the  Author  ot  the 
Atchieveinent.  Some,  as  Dr.  Afhenhurft,  gave  it  to 
Bentley's  Boylean  Leftures.  And  he  fo  well  convinced 
that  great  Man  of  the  truth,  that  wherever  afterwards 
he  found  Atheift,  he  always  read  it  A  Theift.  But,  in 
fpite  of  a  claim  fo  well  made  out,  others  e;ave  the  ho- 
nour of  this  exploit  to  a  latter  Boylean  Lcclurer.  A 
judicious  Apologift  for  Dr.  Clarke,  againlt  Mr.  Whif- 
p-    3 
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Rous'd  at  his  name,  up  rofe  the  bov/zy  Sire, 
And  ihook  from  out  his  Pipe  the  feeds  of  fire  ; 
Then  fnap'd  his  box,  and  ftrok'd  his  belly  down,  495 
Rofy  and  reverend,  though  without  a  Gown. 
Bland  and  familiar  to  the  throne  he  came. 
Led  up  the  Youth,  and  call'd  the  Goddefs  Dame. 
Then  thus.     From  Prieftcraft  happily  fet  free, 
Lo  !  every  finiih'd  Son  returns  to  thee  :  500 

Firft  fiave  to  Words,  then  vaflal  to  a  Name, 
Then  dupe  to  Party  ;  child  and  man  the  fame; 


REMARKS. 

ton,  fays,  with  no  lefs  elegance  thnn  pofitivenefs  of 
Expreflion,  It  is  a  moft  certain  truth  that  the  Demon- 
ftration  of  the  being  and  attributes  of  God,  has  extir- 
pated and  banifhed  Atheifiu  out  of  the  Chriftian  world, 
p.  18.  It  is  much  to  be  lamented,  that  the  cleareft 
truths  have  ftill  their  dark  fide.  Here  we  fee  it  becomes  a 
doubt  which  of  the  two  Herculefes  was  the  monfter- 
queller.  But  what  of  that  ?  Since  the  thing  is  done, 
and  the  proof  of  it  fo  certain,  there  is  no  occafion  for  ib 
nice  a  canvafling  of  circumftances.  Scribl, 

Ibid.  Silenus]  Silenus  was  an  Epicurean  Philofo- 
pher,  as  appears  from  Virgil,  Eclog.  vi.  where  he  fings 
the  principles  of  that  philofophy  in  his  drink. 

Ver.  501.  Firft  flave  to  words,  &c.]  A  Recapitula- 
tion of  the  whole  Courfe  of  modern  Education  defcribed 
in  this  book,  which  confines  Youth  to  the  ftudy  of 
Words  only  in  Schools;  fubjecls  them  to  the  authority 
of  Syftems  in  the  Univerfities  ;  and  deludes  them  with 
the  names  of  Party  diftinflions  in  the  world.  All 
equally  concurring  to  narrow  the  Underftanding,  and 
eftablifh  Slavery  and  Error  in  Literature,  Philofophy, 
and  Politics.  The  whole  finiflied  in  modern  Free-think- 
ing :  the  completion  of  whatever  is  vain,  wrong,  and 
deftru6live  to  the  happinefs  of  mankind;  as  it  eftabliOie^i 
Self-love  for  the  fole  Principle  of  A(5\ion. 
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Bounded  by  Nature,  narrow'd  ftill  by  Art, 

A  trifling  head,  and  a  contradcd  heart. 

Thus  bred,  thus  taught,  how  many  have  Ifeen,  505 

Smiling  on  all,  and  fmtl'd  on  by  a  Queen  ! 

Mark'd  out  for  Honours,  honour'd  for  their  Birth, 

To  thee  the  moll  rebellious  things  on  earth  : 

Now  to  thy  gentle  fhadow  all  are  fhrunk. 

All  melted  down  in  Penfion,  or  in  Punk!  510 

So  K  *  ,  fo  B  *   *  ,  fneak'd  into  the  grave, 

A  Monarch's  half,  and  half  a  Harlot's  flave. 

Poor  W  *  *  ,  nipt  in  Folly's  broadeil  bloom. 

Who  pralfes  now  ?  his  Chaplain  on  his  Tomb. 

Then  take  them  all,  oh  take  them  to  thy  breall  1515 

Thy  Magus,  Goddefs  !  Ihall  perform  the  rell. 

With  that,   a  Wizard  old  his  Cup  extends; 
Which  whofo  taftes,  forgets  his  former  friends. 
Sire,  Ancefiors,  Himfelf.     One  cafts  his  eyes 
Up  to  a  Star,  and  like  Endymioa  dies  ;  520 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  506.  fmiPd  on  by  a  Queen!]  i.  e.  This  Queen 
or  Goddefs  of  Dulnefs. 

Ver.  517.  With  that  a  Wizard  old,  &c.]  Here  be- 
glnneth  the  celebration  of  the  greater  mysterifs 
of  the  Goddefs,  \^hich  the  Poet,  in  his  Invocation,  ve; . 
5.  prom  i fed  to  fmg. 

Ver.  518.  — forgets  his  former  Friends,]  Surely  there 
little  needed  the  force  of  charms  or  magic  to  fet  afidf 
an  ufelefs  Friendfhip.  For  of  all  the  accommodations 
of  falhionable  life,  as  there  are  none  more  reputable, 
fo  there  are  none  of  fo  little  charge  as  friendfhip.  It 
fills  up  the  void  of  life  with  a  name  of  dignity  and  re- 
fpe(irl  ;  and  at  the  fame  time  is  ready  to  ,give  place  to 
-veiT  palfion  that  offers  to  difpute  poflffiion  with  it. 

?   4 
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A  Feather,  (hooting  from  anotlier's  head, 

Extra6"t.s  his  brain  ;  and  Principle  is  fled  ; 

Loll  is  his  God,  his  Country,  every  thing ; 

And  nothing  left  but  Homage  to  a  King ! 

The  vulgar  herd  turn  off  to  roll  with  Hogs,         525 

To  run  with  Horfes,  or  to  hunt  with  Dogs ; 

But,  fad  example  1  never  to  efcapc 

Their  Infamy,  IHU  keep  the  human  fliape. 

But  file,  good  Goddefs,"  fent  to  every  child 
Firm  Impudence,  or  Stupefadion  mild  ;  530 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  523,  524..  Loft  is  his  God,  his  Conrtry— Am! 
nothing  left  but  Homage  to  a  King!]  80  ftrange  as 
tills  muft  feem  to  a  ineie  Englini  reader,  the  famous 
Monf.  de  la  Biuyere  declares  it  to  be  the  characfler  of 
every  good  fubjcfl  in  a  Monarchy  :  "  Where  (fays  he) 
"  there  is  no  fiich  thing  as  Love  of  onr  Country,  the 
*'  Intcieft,  the  Gloiy,  and  Service  of  the  Piince,  fupply 
**  its   place."     De  la  Repiibiique,  chap.  x. 

Of  this  duty  another  celebrated  French  Author  fpeaks 
indeed  a  little  more  difrefpeftfully  ;  which  for  that  rea- 
fon,  we  flrall  not  tranflate,  but  give  in  his  own  words, 
"  L'Amour  de  la  Patrie,  le  grand  motif  des  premiers 
"  Heros,  n'eft  plus  regarde  que  comme  une  Chimere  j 
*•  ridee  du  Seivice  du  Roi,  etendiie  jufqu'a  Toubii  de 
"  tout  autre  Principe,  tient  lieu  de  ce  qu'on  appelloit 
*'  autrefois  Grandeur  d'Ame  et  Fidelite."  Boulain- 
villiers  Hift.  des  Anciens  Parlements  de  France,  &c. 

Ver.  528.  ftill  keep  the  human  ibape.]  The  effects  of 
the  Magus's  Cup,  by  which  is  allegorized  a  total  cor- 
ruption of  heart,  are  juft  contrary  to  that  of  Circe, 
which  only  rejuelents  the  fudden  plunging  into  plea- 
fures.  Her's,  therefore,  took  away  the  fliape,  and  left 
the  human  mind;  l)is  takes  away  the  mind,  and  leaves 
the  human  fliape. 

Ver.  529.  But  (he,  good  Goddefs,  &c.]  The  only 
comfoii  people  can  receive,  mult  be  owing  in  fome  fliape 
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And  ftrait  fucceeded,  leaving  fl\ame  no  room, 
Cibberian  forehead,  or  Cimmerian  gloom. 

Kind  Self-conceit  to  fome  her  glafs  applies, 
Wliich  no  one  looks  in  with  another's  eyes ; 
But,  as  the  Flatterer  or  Dependant  paint,  535 

Beholds  himfelf  a  Patriot,  Chief,  or  Saint. 

On  others  Intereft  her  gay  livery  flings, 
Intereft,  that  waves  on  Party-colour'd  wings : 
Tuni'd  to  the  Sun,  flie  calls  a  thoufand  dyes. 
And,  as  (he  turns,  the  colours  fall  or  rife.  540 

Others  the  Syren  Sillers  v/arble  round. 
And  empty  heads  confoie  v^ith  empty  found. 
No  more,  alas  !   the  voice  of  Fame  they  hear. 
The  balm  of  Dulnefs  trickling  in  their  ear. 
Great  C*  *  ,  H -*  *  ,  P  *   *  ,  R*   *  ,  K*  ,  545 
Why  all  your  Toils  ?  your  Sons  have  learn'd  to  fmg. 
How  quick  Ambition  hades  to  ridicule  ! 
The  Sire  is  made  a  Peer,  the  Son  a  Fool. 

On  fome,  a  Prieil  faccin£l  in  amice  white 
Attends ;  all  fleih  is  nothing  in  his  fight  !  5S^ 

REMARKS. 

or  Other  to  Duhiefs;  which  makes  fome  ftnpid,  others 
impudent,  gives  Self-conceit  to  fome,  upon  the  Fint- 
teries  of  their  dependants,  prefents  the  falfe  colours  of 
Intereft  to  others,  and  bulies  or  amufcs  tlie  reil  with  idle 
Pieafures  or  Senfualitv,  till  they  become  eafy  tmdcr  any 
infamy.  Each  of  which  fpecies  is  here  fhadowed  under 
Allegorical  perfons. 

Ver.  532.  Cibberian  forehead,  or  Ci'-iTmerian  gloom.] 
i.  e.  She  communicates  to  them  of  her  own  Virtue,  or 
of  her  Royal  Colleagues.  The  Cibberian  forehead 
being  to  fit  them  for  Self-conceit,  Seif-interell,  Sec.  and 
the  Cimmerian  gloom,  for  the  Pieafures  of  Opera,  and 
the  Table.         ^  Scribl. 

5 
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Beeves,  at  his  touch,  at  once  to  jelly  turn. 
And  the  huge  Boar  is  flirunk  into  an  Urn  : 
The  board  with  fpecious  miracles  he  loads. 
Turns  Hares  to  Larks,  and  Pigeons  into  Toads. 
Another  (for  in  all  what  one  can  (hine  ?)  555 

Explains  the  Seve  and  Verdeur  of  the  Vine. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.  553.  The  board  with  fpecious  Miracles  he  loads. 
Sec,"]  Scriblerus  feems  at  a  lofs  in  this  place.  Speciofa 
miracula  (fays  he),  according  to  Horace,  were  the  mon- 
lirous  fables  of  the  Cyclops,  Lacltrygons,  Scylla,  Sec, 
What  relation  have  thefe  to  the  Transformation  of  Hares 
into  Larks,  or  of  Pigeons  into  Toads  ?  I  fhall  tell  thee. 
The  Lasftrygons  fpitted  Men  upon  Spears,  as  we  do 
Larks  upon  Skewers  }  and  the  fair  Pigeon  turned  to  a 
Toad,  is  fimilar  to  the  fair  Virgin  Scylla  ending  in  a 
filthy  beaft.  But  here  is  the  difficulty,  why  Pigeons  in 
fo  fhocking  a  ftiape  fliould  be  brought  to  a  Table.  Hares 
indeed  might  be  cut  into  Larks  at  a  fecond  drefTing,  out 
of  frugality  :  Yet  that  feems  no  probable  motive,  when 
we  confider  the  extravagance  before  mentioned,  of  dif- 
folving  whole  Oxen  and  Boars  into  a  fmall  vial  of  Jelly ; 
nay  it  is  exprefsly  faid,  that  all  flefh  is  nothing  in  his 
fight.  I  have  fearched  in  Apicius,  Pliny,  and  the  Feaft 
of  Trimalchio,  in  vain  ;  I  can  only  refolve  it  into  fome 
myfterious  fuperftitious  Rite,  as  it  is  faid  to  be  done  by 
a  Prieft,  and  foon  after  called  a  Sacrifice,  attended  (as 
all  ancient  facrifices  were)  with  Libation  and  Song. 

SCRIBL. 

This  good  Scholiaft,  not  being  acquainted  with  mo- 
dern Luxury,  was  ignorant  that  thefe  were  only  the 
miracles  of  French  Cookery,  and  that  particularly  "  Pi- 
**  geons  en  crapeau"  were  a  common  difh. 

Ver.  556.  Seve  and  Verdeur]  French  Terms  relating 
to  Wines,  which  fignify  their  flavour  and  poignancy. 

*•  Et  je  gagerois  que  chez  le  Commandeur 
*♦  Villandri  priferoit  fa  Seve  et  fa  Verdeur." 

Defpreaux. 
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What  cannot  copious  Sacrifice  atone  ? 

Thy  Treufles,  Perigord  !  thy  Hams,  Bayonne  ? 

With  French  Libation,  and  Italian  Strain, 

Walh  Bladen  white,  and  expiate  Hays's  rtain.      560 

Knight  lifts  the  head :  for  what  are  crowds  undone. 

To  three  effential  Partridges  in  one  ? 

Gone  every  blufh,  and  filent  all  reproach. 

Contending  Princes  mount  them  in  their  Coach. 

Next,  bidding  all  draw  near  on  bended  knees,  565 
The  Queen  confers  her  Titles  and  Degrees. 
Her  children  iirft  of  more  diftinguiih'd  fort. 
Who  iludy  Shakefpeare  at  the  Inns  of  Court, 

REMARKS. 

St.  Evremont  has  a  very  pathetic  Letter  to  a  Nobleman 
in  difgrace,  advlfing  him  to  feek  comfort  in  a  good  Table, 
and  particularly  to  be  attentive  to  thefe  Qualities  in  his 
Champaigne. 

Ver.  560.  Bladen— Hays]  Names  of  Gamefters. 
Bladen  is  a  black  man.  Robert  Knight,  Cafhier 
of  the  South  Sea  Company,  who  fled  from  England  in 
1720  (afterwards  pardoned  in  1742).— Thefe  lived  with 
the  utmoft  magnificence  at  Paris,  and  kept  open  Tables 
frequented  by  perfons  of  the  firft  quality  of  England,  and 
even  by  Princes  of  the  Blood  of  France. 

Ibid.  Bladen,  &c.]  The  fonner  Note  of  «  Bladen  is  a 
"  black  man,"  is  very  abfurd.  The  Manufcript  here  is 
partly  obliterated,  and  doubtlefs  could  only  have  been, 
Wafh  Blackmoors  white,  alluding  to  a  known  Proverb. 

SCRIBL. 

Ver.  567.  Her  children  firft  of  more  diftingulfh'd  fort. 

Who  ftudy  Shakefpeare  at  the  Inns  of  Court.] 

Ill  would  that  Scholiaft  difcharge  his  duty,  who  fhould 
neglefl  to  honour  thofe  whom  DuLNESS  has  diftin- 
guTflied  :    or  fuiFer  them  to  lie  forgotten,  when  their  rare 
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Impale  a  Glow-worm,  or  Vertu  profefs. 

Shine  in  the  dignity  of  F.  R.  S.  570 

REMAR.KS. 

moilefty  wovild  have  left  them  namelefs.  Let  us  not, 
therefore,  overlook  the  Services  v/h.ich  have  been  done 
licr  Caufe,  by  one  Mr.  Thomas  Edwards,  a  Gentle- 
man, as  he  is  pleafed  to  call  himfelf,  of  Lincoln's-Inn  ; 
but,  in  reality,  a  Gentleman  only  of  ihe  Diinciatl;  or, 
to  fpeak  him  bettei",  in  the  plain  language  of  onr  honcft 
Ancellors  to  fuch  MuHirooms,  a  Gentleman  of  the  lall 
Edition  :  who,  nobly  eluding  the  folicitude  of  liis  care- 
ful Father,  very  early  retained  himfelf  in  the  caufe  of 
Dulnefs  againft  Shakcfpeare,  and  with  the  wit  and  learn- 
ing of  his  Ancedor  Tom  Thimble  in  the  Rehesrfal,  and 
with  the  air  of  good  natuie  and  politenefs  of  Caliban  in 
the  Temped,  hath  now  happily  finifhed  the  Dunce's 
progrefs,  in  perfcnal  abufe.  For  a  Libeller  is  nothing 
but  a  Grublheet  Critic  run  to  Seed. 

Lamentable  is  the  Dulnefs  of  thcfe  Gentlemen  of  the 
Dunciad.  This  Fungofo  and  his  friends,  who  are  all 
Gentlemen,  have  exclaimed  much  agsinit  us  for  re- 
fieiting  his  birth,  in  the  words,  *«  a  Gentleman  of  the 
*'  laft  Edition,"  which  we  hereby  declare  concern  not  his 
birth,  but  his  adoption  only:  and  mean  no  more  than 
that  he  is  become  a  Gentleman  of  the  laft  Edition  of  the 
Dunciad.  Since  Gentlemen,  then,  are  fo  captious,  we 
think  it  proper  to  declare  that  Mr.  Thomas  Thimble, 
who  is  here  faid  to  be  Mr.  Thomas  Edwards's  Anceftor, 
is  only  related  to  him  by  the  Mule's  fide.  SCRIBL. 

This  Tribe  of  Men,  which  Scrihlerus  has  here  {o 
well  exemplified,  our  Poet  hath  elfewhere  admiiably 
characterized  in  that  happy  line, 

*'  A  brain  of  Feathers,  and  3  heart  of  Lead." 

For  the  fatire  extends  much  farther  than  to  the  perfon 
who  occafioned  it,  and  takes  in  the  whole  f}->ecies  of 
thofe  on  whom  a  good  Education  (to  fit  th.cm  for  fome 
iifeful  and  learned  prcftliion)  has  been  bellowed  in  vain. 
That  worthlefs  Band 
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Some,  deep  Free-mafons,  join  the  filcnt  race 

Worthy  to  lill  Pythagoras 's  place  : 

Some  Botanifls,  or  Floriils  at  the  Icaft, 

Or  ifTue  Members  of  an  Annual  feall:. 

Nor  pafl  the  meaneil  unregarded,  one  575 

Rofe  a  Gregorian,  one  a  Gormogon, 

The  laft,  not  leafl:  in  honour  or  applaufe, 

Ifis  and  Cam  made  Doctors  of  her  Laws. 

Then  bleffing  all.  Go,  Children  of  my  care  ! 
To  Pra6lice  now  from  Theory  repair.  5  So 

All  my  commands  are  eafy,  fiiort,  and  full : 
My  Sons!  be  proud,  be  felfifn,  and  be  dull. 
Guard  my  Prerogative,  afTert  my  Throne  : 
This  Nod  confirms  each  Privilege  ycur  ov/n. 

REMARKS. 
*<  of  ever-liftlefs  Loiterers,  that  attend 
<•'  No  caufe,  no  truil,  no  duty,  and  no  friend  j" 

Who,  with  an  undeiftandlng  too  dlfTipatcd  and  futile  for 
the  offices  oF  civil  life;  and  a  heart  too  lumpifli,  narrow, 
and  contra<5^ed  for  thole  of  fecial,  become  fit  for  no- 
thing; :  and  fo  turn  Wits  and  Critics,  where  fenfe  and 
civility  are  neither  lequired  nor  expected. 

Ver.  571.  Some,  deep  Flee-^l:!fons,  Join  the  filcnt 
race]  Tlie  Poet  all  along  expreftes  a  very  p.uticular  con- 
cern for  this  filent  Race  :  He  has  here  provided,  that  in 
cafe  they  will  not  waken  (;r  open  (as  was  before  pro- 
pofed)  to  a  Humming-Bird  or  a  Cockle,  yet  at  woift 
they  inay  be  made  Iree-Mafons  ;  where  Taciturnity  is 
the  only  elTential  (>ualiHcation,  as  it  v/as  the  chief  of 
the  dil'ciples  of  Pyiiuigoras. 

Ver.  5;t>.  A  Gregorian,  one  a  Gormogon,]  A  fort  of 
Laybrothers,  Slips  fiom  the  Koot  of  tiie  Krce-jM;<(bns. 

Ver.  584..  each  Privilege  your  own,  &c.]  This  fpeech 
of  Dulnwfs  to  her  Sons  at  parting  may  pofiibly  fall  Hiort 
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The  Cap  and  Switch  be  facred  to  his  Grace;      585 

With  Staff  and  Pumps  the  Marquis  leads  the  Race ; 

From  Stage  to  Stage  the  licensed  Earl  may  run, 

Pair'd  with  his  Fellow-Charioteer  the  Sun; 

The  learned  Baron  Butterflies  defign. 

Or  draw  to  filk  Arachne's  fubtile  line;  590 

REMARKS. 

of  the  Reader's  expectation  ;  who  may  imagine  the 
Goddefs  might  give  them  a  Charge  of  more  confequence, 
and,  from  inch  a  Theory  as  is  before  deh'vered,  incite 
them  to  the  praftice  of  fomething  more  extraordinary, 
than  to  perfonate  Running  Footmen,  Jockeys,  Stage 
Coachmen,  &c. 

But  if  it  be  well  confidered,  that  whatever  inclination 
they  might  have  to  do  mifchief,  her  Tons  are  generally 
rendered  harmlefs  by  their  Inability  j  and  that  it  is  the 
common  effeft  of  Dulnefs  (even  in  her  greateft  efforts) 
to  defeat  her  own  defign  5  the  Poet,  1  am  perfuaded, 
will  be  juftified,  and  it  will  be  allowed  that  thefe  wor- 
thy perfons,  in  their  feveral  ranks,  do  as  much  as  can  be 
expefted  from  them. 

Ver.  585.  The  Cap  and  Switch,  &c.]  The  God- 
defs's  political  balance  of  favour,  in  the  diftribution  of 
her  rewards,  deferves  our  notice.  It  confifts  in  joining 
with  thofe  Honours  claimed  by  birth  and  high  place, 
others  more  adapted  to  the  genius  and  talents  of  the 
Candidates.  And  thus  her  great  Fore-runner,  John  of 
Leyden,  King  of  Munfter,  entered  on  his  Government, 
by  making  his  ancient  friend  and  companion,  Knipper- 
doUing,  General  of  his  Horfe  and  Hangman.  And  had 
but  Fortune  feconded  his  great  fchemes  of  Reformation, 
it  is  faid,  he  would  have  eftabliflied  his  whole  Houfe- 
hold  on  the  fame  reafonable  footing.  ScRlBL. 

Ver.  590.  Arachne's  fubtile  line;]  This  is  one  of 
the  moft  ingenious  employments  afligned,  and  therefore 
recommended  only  to  Peers  of  Learning.  Of  weaving 
Stockings  of  the  Webs  of  Spiders,  fee  the  Phil.  Tranf. 
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The  Judge  to  dance  his  brother  Sergeant  call ; 
The  Senator  at  Cricket  urge  the  ball; 
The  Biihop  ftow   (Pontifick  Luxury  !) 
An  hundred  Souls  of  Turkeys  in  a  pye; 
The  rturdy  Squire  to  Gallic  mailers  ftoop,  595 

And  drown  his  Lands  and  Manors  in  a  Soupe. 
Others  import  yet  nobler  arts  from  France, 
Teach  Kings  to  fiddle,  and  make  Senates' dance. 
Perhaps  more  high  fome  daring  fon  may  foar. 
Proud  to  my  lift  to  add  one  Monarch  more :        600 
And,  nobly  confcious.  Princes  are  but  things 
Born  for  firft  Minifters,  as  Slaves  for  Kings, 
Tyrant  fupreme  !   Ihall  three  Eftates  command. 
And   MAKE    ONE    Mighty  Dunciad   of   the 
Lan  D  !  604 

More  (he  had  fpoke,  but  yawn'd  —  All  Nature  nods : 
What  Mortal  can  refift  the  Yawn  of  Gods  f 

remarks. 

Ver.  591.  The  Judge  to  dance  his  brother  Sergeant 
call;]  Alluding  perhaps  to  that  ancient  and  folemn 
Dance,  intitled,  A  call  of  Sergeants. 

Ver.  598.  Teach  Kings  to  fiddle,]  An  ancient  amufe- 
ment  of  Sovereign  Princes,  (viz.)  Achilles,  Alexander, 
Nero  j  though  defpiled  by  Themiltocles,  who  was  a 
Republican — Make  Senates  dance,  cither  after  their 
Prince,  or  to  Pontoife,  or  Siberia. 

Ver.  606.  What  Mortal  can  refift  the  Yawn  of 
Gods  ?]  This  verfe  is  truly  Homerical ;  as  is  the  con- 
cluiion  of  the  Aflion,  where  the  great  Mother  corn- 
poles  all,  in  the  fame  manner  as  Muierva  at  the  period 
of  the  OdyfTey.^It  may  indeed  feem  a  very  fmgular 
Epitalis  of  a  Poem,  to  end  as  this  does,  with  a  Great 
Yawn  J  but  we  muft  confider  it  as  the  Yawn  of  a  God, 
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Churches  and  Chapels  Inftantly  it  reach 'd  ; 
(St.  James's  iiril,  for  leaden  G—  preach'd) 
Then  catch'd  the  Schools ;  the  Hall  fcarce  kept  awake ; 
The  Convocation  gap'd,  but  could  not  fpeak  :     6io 

REMARKS. 

and  of  powerful  efFefts.  It  is  not  out  of  Naruiv, 
n-.oll  long  and  grave  counfels  concliuling  in  this  very 
manner  :  Nor  without  Authoiity,  the  incompnrable 
Spenfer  having  ended  one  of  the  moft  confiderable  of  his 
works  wirh  a  Roar;  but  then  it  is  the  Roar  of  a  Lion, 
the  effects  whereof  are  defcribcd  as  the  Cntaftrophe  of  the 
Poem. 

Ver.  607.  Churches  and  Chapels,  &c.]  Tlie  Pro^ 
grefs  of  this  Yawn  is  judicious,  natural,  and  woi'ihy  to 
be  noted.  Firfc  it  leizeth  the  Churches  and  Chapels; 
then  catcheth  the  Schools,  where,  though  the  boys  be 
unwilling  to  fleep,  the  Mailers  are  not  :  Next  Weft- 
minller-hall,  n^.nch  more  haid  indeed  to  fubdue,  and  not 
totally  put  to  fjience  even  by  the  Goddefs  :  Then  the 
Convocation,  which  though  extremely  defnous  to  fpeak, 
yet  cannot :  Even  the  Houfe-  of  Commons,  juftly  called 
the  Senfe  of  the  Nation,  is  loft  (that  is  to  fay  fufpended) 
during  the  Yawn  ;  (far  be  it  from  our  Author  to  Aiggelt 
it  could  be  loll  any  longer!)  but  it  fpieadeth  at  large 
over  all  the  reft  of  the  Kingdom,  to  fuch  a  degree,  that 
Palinurus  himfelf  (though  as  incapable  of  fieeping  as 
Jupiter)  yet  noddeth  for  a  moment ;  the  effe£l  of  which, 
though  ever  fo  momentary,  could  not  but  caufe  fome 
Relaxation,  for  the  time,  in  all  public  affairs.    ScRiBL. 

Ver.  610.  The  Convocation  gap'd,  but  could  not 
fpeak;]  Implying  a  great  deure  fo  to  do,  as  the  learned 
Scholiaft  on  the  place  righ.tly  obferves.  Therefore  be- 
ware, Reader,  left  th.ou  take  this  Gape  for  a  Yawn, 
which  is  attended  witli  no  def.re  but  to  go  to  reft:  by 
■I10  means  tb.e  dilpofition  of  the  Convocation  ;  whofe 
melancholy  cafe  in  Vaovt  is  this  :  She  was,  as  is  reported, 
i!.{e6>cd  with  the  general  influence  of  the  Goddels  ;  and 
while  flie  was  yawning  careiefsly  at  her  eafe,  a  wanton 
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Loft  was  the  Nation's  Senfe,  nor  could  be  found. 

While  the  long  folemn  Unifon  went  round  : 

Wide,  and  more  wide,  it  fpread  o'er  all  the  realm  ; 

Ev'n  Palinurus  nodded  at  the  Helm  : 

The  Vapour  mild  o'er  each  Committee  crept ;     615 

Unfinifh'd  Treaties  in  each  Office  flept ; 

And  Chiefleis  Armies  doz'd  out  the  Campaign  ! 

And  Navies  yawn'd  for  Orders  on  the  Main. 

O  Mufe!  relate  (for  you  can  tell  alone. 
Wits  have  Ihort  Memories,  and  Dunces  none)    620 

REMARKS. 

Courtier  took  her  at  advantage,  and  in  the  very  nick 
clap'd  a  Gag  into  her  chops.  Well  therefore  may  we 
know  her  meaning  by  her  gaping  ;  and  this  diftrefsfiil 
poftiire  our  poet  here  defcribes,  jurt  as  ftie  ftands  at  this 
day,  a  fad  example  of  the  efFe6ls  of  Dulnefs  and  Malice 
unchecked,  and  defpifed.  Bentl. 

Ver.  615 — 618.]  Thefe  Verfes  were  written  many 
years  ago,  and  may  be  found  in  the  State  Poems  of  that 
time.  So  that  Sciiblerus  is  milbken,  or  whoever  elle 
have  imagined  this  Poem  of  a  freOier  date. 

Ver.  620.  Wits  have  ftioit  Memories,]  This  feems 
to  be  the  reafon  why  the  Poets,  wlien  they  give  us  a 
Catalogue,  conftantly  call  for  help  on  the  Mufes,  who, 
as  the  Daughters  of  Memory,  are  obliged  not  to  forget 
any  thing.     So  Homer,  Iliad  il. 

'El  y.-r,  0?.v/x7riao.-?  Mycrai,    Aioq  ouykiyjj^^i 

And  Virgil,  ^n.  vii. 

"  Et  meminiftis  enlm,  DivT?,  et  mcmorare  poteftis  ; 

**  Ad  nos  vix  tenuis  famas  perlabitur  aura." 
But  our  Poet   had  yet   another  reafon   for  putting  this 
Talk  upon   the  Mufe,  that,  all  btfiJes  being  a(kep,  ftie 
only  could  relate  what  paffed.  Sc&iCL. 

VOL.  XLVll,  S  » 
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Relate,  who  fir  ft,  who  laft  refign'd  to  reft; 
Whofe  Heads  fhe  partly,  whofe  completely  bleft ; 
What  charms  could  Fadlion,  what  Ambition  lull. 
The  Venal  quiet,  and  entrance  the  Dull ; 
Till  drowned  was  Senfe,  and  Shame,  and  Right,  and 
Wrong —  625 

O  {vngy  and  hufh  the  Nations  with  thy  Song  ! 

In  vain,  in  vain,  the  all-compofmg  Hour 
Refiftlefs  falls :  the  Mufe  obeys  the  Power. 
She  comes !   fhe  comes !  the  fable  Throne  behold 
Of  Night  Primoeval,  and  of  Chaos  old  !  630 

REMARK, 

Ver.  624.  The  Venal  quiet,  and,  &c.]  It  were  a  Pro- 
blem worthy  the  folution  of  Mr.  Ralph  and  his  Patron, 

who  had  lights  that  we  know  nothing  of, Which 

required  the  greatefl  effort  of  our  Goddefs's  power,  toin- 
trance  the  Dull,  or  to  quiet  the  Venal.  -For  though  the 
Venal  may  be  more  unruly  than  the  Dull,  yet,  on  the 
other  hand,  it  demands  a  much  greater  expence  of  her 
Virtue  to  intrance  than  barely  to  quiet.  Scribl. 

Ver.  629.  She  comes  !  flie  comes !  &c.]  Here  the 
Mufe,  like  Jove's  Eagle,  after  a  fudden  (loop  at  ignoble 
game,  foareth  again  to  the  ikies.  As  Prophecy  hath 
ever  been  one  of  the  chief  provinces  of  Poefy,  our  Poet 
here  foretells  from  what  we  feel,  what  we  are  to  fear  j 
and  in  the  ftyle  of  other  prophets,  hath  ufed  the  future 
tenfe  for  the  preterit:  fince  what  he  fays  fliall  be,  is  al- 
ready to  be  feen,  in  th"e  writings  of  fome  even  of  our 
moft  adored  authors,  in  Divinity,  Phiiofophy,  Phyfics, 
Metaphyfics,  &c.  who  are  too  good  indeed  to  be  named 
in  fuch  company. 

Ibid.  The  fable  Throne  behold]  The  fable  Thrones 
of  Night  and  Chaos,  here  reprefentcd  as  advancing  to 
extinguifli  the  liglit  of  the  Sciences,  in  the  firrt  place 
Mot  our  the  Colours  of  Fancy,  and  damp  the  fire  of  Wit, 
before  they  proceed  to  their  work. 
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Before  her.  Fancy's  gilded  clouds  decay. 

And  all  its  varying  Rain-bows  die  away. 

Wit  fhoots  in  vain  its  momentary  fires. 

The  meteor  drops,  and  in  a  flafli  expires. 

As  one  by  one  at  dread  Medea's  drain,  635 

The  fickening  ftars  fade  off  th'  ethereal  plain; 

As  Argus'  eyes,  by  Hermes'  wand  oppreil, 

Clos'd  one  by  one  to  everlafiing  reft ; 

Thus  at  her  felt  approach,  and  fecret  might. 

Art  after  Art  goes  out,  and  all  is  Night :  640 

See  ikulking  Truth  to  her  old  cavern  fled. 

Mountains  of  Cafuiftry  heap'd  o'er  her  head  ! 

Philofophy,  that  lean'd  on  Heaven  before. 

Shrinks  to  her  fecond  caufe,  and  is  no  more. 

VARIATIONS. 

Ver.  643.  in  the  former  Ed.  it  ftood  thus: 

Phiiofcphy,  tint  reach'd  the  Heavens  befoie, 
Shrinks  to  her  hidden  caufe,  and  is  no  more. 

And  this  was  intended  as  a  cenfure  of  the  Newtonian 
philofophy.  For  tlie  poet  had  been  mided  by  the  pre- 
judices of  foreigners,  as  if  that  philofophy  had  recurred 
to  the  occult  qualities  of  Ariltotle,  This  was  the  idea 
he  received  of  it  from  a  nKin  educated  much  abroad,  who 
had  read  every  thing,  but  evejy  thing  fuperficially.  Had 
his  excellent  friend  Dr.  A.  been  confiilted  in  this  mat- 
ter, it  is  certain  that  fo  unjuft  a  reflection  had  never 
<iifcredited  fo  noble  a  fatire.  When  I  hinted  to  him 
how  he  had  been  impofed  upon,  he  changed  the  lines 
with  great  pleafure  into  a  ccmpliment  (as  they  now 
ffand)  on  that  divine  genius,  and  a  fatire  on  the  folly 
Ly  v/hich  he  the  Poet  himjelf  had  bi.en  niiik-d. 

REMARKS. 

Ver.   641.  Truth   to  her   old   cavern    fled.]   Alluding 
to  the  faying  of  Democritus,  That  Truth  lay  at  the  boi- 
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Phyfic  of  Metaphyfic  begs  defence,  645 

And  Metaphyfic  calls  for  aid  on  Senfe  ! 

See  Myftery  to  Mathematics  fly  ! 

In  vain  !  they  gaze,  turn  giddy,  rave,  and  die. 

Religion  blufliing  veils  her  facred  fires. 

And  unawares  Morality  expires.  650 

Nor  public  Flame,  nor  private  dares  to  Ihine  : 

Nor  human  Spark  is  left,  nor  Glimpfe  divine ! 

Lo  1  thy  dread  Empire,  Chaos  1  is  reftor'd. 

Light  dies  before  thy  uncreating  word : 

Thy  hand>  great  Anarch!  lets  the  curtain  fall;  655 

A^nd  univerfal  Darknefs  buries  All. 

REMARKS. 

torn  of  a  deep  well,  from  whence  he  had  drawn  her  : 
Though  Butler  fays.  He  firft  put  her  in,  before  he  drew 
her  out. 

Ve.-.  64.9.  Religion  bludiing  veils  her  facred  fires,] 
Biufhingas  well  at  the  memory  of  the  pad  oveiflow  of 
Dulnefs,  when  the  barbarous  learning  of  fo  many  ages 
was  wholly  employed  in  corrupting  the  fimplicity,  and 
defih'ng  the  purity  of  Religion,  as  at  the  view  of  thefe 
her  falfe  fupports  in  the  prefent;  of  which  it  would  be 
endlefs  to  recount  the  particulars.  However,  amidft  the 
extinftion  of  all  other  Lights,  Ihe  is  faid  only  to  with- 
draw hers !  as  hers  alone  in  its  own  nature  is  unextin- 
guifhable  and  eternal. 

Ver.  650.  And  unawares  Morality  expires.]  It  ap- 
pears from  hence  that  our  Poet  was  of  very  different  fen- 
timents  from  the  Author  of  the  Chara6\eriltics,  who  has 
written  a  formal  treatil'e  on  Virtue,  to  prove  it  not  only 
real  but  durable,  without  the  fupport  of  Religion.  The 
word  Unawares  alludes  to  the  confidence  of  thofe  men, 
who  fuppole  that  Morality  would  flourifh  heft  without 
it,  and  confequently  to  the  furprize  fiich  would  be  in  (if 
any  fuch  there  are)  who  indeed  love  Virtue,  and  yet  do 
all  they  can  to  root  out  the  Religion  of  their  Country. 

THE     END    OF    THE    FOURTH     BOOK. 
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By  the     A  U  T  H  O  R. 
A     DECLARATION. 


(Llll^  (E  la  €  ^  S)  certain  Haberdafhers  of 
Points    and    Particles,    lieimj    lailigatCtl    hr> 

tilt  Cpirit  of  Pride,  ant)  aamninn;l-D  t!)cm= 

Tcltie^   t\)Z  name    of   Critics  anti  Reftorers, 

Jal3c  taken  upon  tljem  to  atiulteratc  tlje 
common  antJ  current  rcnfe  of  our  Glorious 

Anceftors,  Poets  of  this   Realm,   liP  Ciipping, 

coininn:,  tiefacincy  tijc  imaijc^,  mirinij 
tljeir  o\i3n  baCc  allot?,  or  ct^erVuiTe  falfifv-- 
ing  tlje  fame  •  toijici)  tljep  publiit),  utter, 
ann  lienti  ad  genuine :  (Llje  faiD  C^aber^ 
liafljer^  Ijatiina:  no  riijl)t  tijereto,  ad  nei= 
tjer    Ijeird,    eicecutord,    atiminiaratord, 

aOignd,  or  in  any  fort  related  tO  fuClj  4^0etd> 

to  all  or  m\v  of  tljem:  Now,  we  Ijatjins* 
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carcfuU))  rctiiTcD  tljic?  our  Dundad,  »  tit= 

Binning  toitlj  tlje  (IxIlorD0  The  mighty 
Mother,  anil  CnUmo:  VOitij  tt)C  \XI0Utl5  buries 

All,   containing  rlje   entire  funi  of  One 

thoufand    feven  hundred   and   fifty-four   vcrfes, 

declare  elKU^  VooztJ,  figure,  point,  anO 
comma  of  tljijs  imprclBon  to  in  autljenr 
tic :  ^nti  Do  tijereto;ie  llrictlp  enjoin  anli 
fo^biD  anp  perion  o:  pcrl'ons  toljatroctjcr, 
to  eraCe,  'rctcrfe,  piit  ltct\?jcen  hooks,  or 
iip  anp  otljcr  mcanjs,  Dircrtlp  0^  intiircctl^, 
change  0^  mangle  anp  01  tljcm.  And  toe 
lio  ijcrelijii  earncftb  erljou  all  our  brethren 

to    lOlloti  this  our  example,  Vol)iClj  VdC  IjCar^ 

tilv  \x>iit)  our  great  ^KOecedor^  IjatJ  Ijcre-- 
toto^e  Cet,  a0  a  remetip  anti  preliention 

2  Read  thus  confidently,  inftead  of  "  beginning  with 
*'  the  word  Books,  and  ending  with  the  word  flies,"  as 
formerly  it  ftood  :  Read  alio,  "  containing  the  entire 
**  fum  of  one  thoufand  feven  hundred  and  fifty-four 
*^  verfes,"  inftead  of '*  one  thoufand  and  twelve  lines  5'* 
fuch  being  the  initial  and  final  words,  and  fuch  the  true 
and  entire  contents  of  this  poem. 

Thou  art  to  know,  reader  !  that  the  firft  Edition 
thereof,  like  that  of  Milton,  was  never  feen  by  the 
Author  (though  living  and  not  blind)  :  The  Editor 
himfelf  confelfed  as  much  in  his  preface  :  And  no  two 
poems  were  ever  publifhed  in  fo  arbitrary  a  manner. 
The  Editor  of  this,  had  as  boldly  fuppreffed  whole  Paf- 
fages,  yea  the  entire  laft  book,  as  the  Editor  of  Paradife 
Loft,  added  and  augmented.  Milton  himfelf  gave  but 
ten  books,  his  Editor  twelve;  this  Author  gave  four 
books,  his  Editor  only  three.  But  we  have  happily 
done  juftlce  to  both  ;  and  prefume  we  fhall  live,  in  this 
our  laft  labour,  as  long  as  in  any  of  our  others. 

Bentl. 
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of  all  furl)   atmfc5.     Provided  always,    tijat 

notljing;  in  tlji^  aDcclaration  ft;all  lie 
conllnicti  to  limit  tljc  latofnl  anti  im^ 
DoubtcD  rigljt  of  cl3crt?  fuli)C(t  of  tlji^ 
lUalm,  to  ]iitig;c,  ccnfnrc,  02  conticmn, 
III  tljc  Voljolc  ou  III  part,  ant>  f^ocni  oc 
^oct  Xoljatfocbcr. 

Given  under  our  hand  at  London,  this  third  day  of 
January,  in  the  year  of  our  Lord  One  thoufand 
feven  hundred  thirty  and  two. 

Declarat'  cor'  me, 
John  Barber,  Mayor. 
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APPENDIX. 


I. 

PREFACE 

Prefixed  to  the  five  firft  imperfeft  Editions  of 
the  DUNCIAD,  in  three  Books,  printed 
at  Dublin  and  London,  in  o£lavo  and 
duodecimo,  1727. 

The  PUBLISHER  a  to  the  READER. 

T  T  will  be  found  a  true  obfervation,  though  fome- 

what   furprizing,  that  when  any  fcandal  is  vented 

again  ft  a  man  of  the  higheft  diftindion  and  charadler, 

either  in  the  ftate  or  literature,  the  Public  in  general 

*  The  Publifher]  Who  he  was  is  uncertain  j  but  Ed- 
ward Ward  tells  us,  in  his  preface  to  Durgen,  **  that 
**  raoft  judges  are  of  opinion  this  preface  is  not  of  Eng- 
**  iifli  extraction,  but  Hibernian,"  &:c.  He  means  it 
was  written  by  Dr.  Swift,  who,  whether  publifher  or 
not,  may  be  faid  in  a  fort  to  be  author  of  the  poem. 
For  when  he,  together  with  Mr.  Pope  (for  reafons  fpeci- 
fied  in  the  preface  to  their  Mifceilanies)   determined  to 
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afford  It  a  moft  quiet  reception  :  and  the  larger  part 
accept  it  as  favourably  as  if  it  were  fome  kindnefs 

own  the  moft  trifling  pieces  in  which  they  had  any  hand, 
aiul  to  deftroy  all  that  remained  in  their  })ower;  the  firft 
ikctch  of  this  poem  was  fnatched  from  the  fiie  by  Dr. 
Swift,  who  perfnaded  his  friend  to  proceed  in  it,  and  to 
him  it  was  therefore  infcribed.  But  the  occalion  of 
printing  it  was  as  follows  : 

There  was  pubiifhed  in  ihofe  Mifcellanies,  a  Treatife 
of  the  Bathos,  or  Art  of  Sinking  in  Poetry,  in  which 
was  a  chapter,  where  the  fpecies  of  l;ad  writers  were 
ranged  in  clafles,  and  initial  letters  of  names  prefixed, 
for  the  moft  part  at  random.  But  fuch  was  the  Num- 
ber of  Poets  eminent  in  that  art,  that  fome  one  or  other 
took  every  letter  to  himfelf.  All  fell  into  fo  violent  a 
fury,  that  for  half  a  year,  or  more,  the  common  News- 
papers (in  moft  of  which  they  had  fome  property,  as 
being  hired  writers)  were  filled  with  the  moll  abufive 
falfehoods  and  fcurrilities  they  could  poffibly  devife  j  a 
liberty  no  ways  to  be  wondered  at  in  thofe  people,  and 
in  thofe  papeis,  that,  for  many  years,  during  the  uncon- 
trolled Licenfe  of  the  prefs,  had  afperfed  almoft  all  the 
great  chara6ters  of  the  age}  and  this  with  impunity, 
their  own  peribns  and  names  being  utterly  fecret  and 
obfcure.  This  gave  Mr.  Pope  the  thought,  that  he  had 
now  fome  opportunity  of  doing  good,  by  detecting  and 
dragging  into  light  thefe  common  Enemies  of  man- 
kind j  fince  to  Invalidate  this  univerfal  (lander,  it  fuf- 
ficed  to  fltew  what  contemptible  men  were  the  authors 
of  it.  He  was  not  without  hopes,  thai  by  manifefting 
the  dulnefs  of  thofe  who  had  only  malice  to  recommend 
them  5  either  the  bookfeliers  would  not  find  their  ac- 
count in  employing  them,  or  the  men  themfelves,  when 
difcovered,  want  courage  to  proceed  in  fo  unlawful  an 
occupation.  This  it  was  that  gave  birth  to  the  Dun- 
ciad;  and  he  thought  it  an  happinefs,  that  by  the  late 
flood  of  (lander  on  himfelf,  he  had  acquired  fuch  a  pe- 
culiar right  over  their  Names  as  was  neceflary  to  his 
defign. 
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done  to  themfclves  :  whereas  if  a  known  fcoundrel 
or  blockhead  but  chanced  to  be  touched  upon,  a 
whole  legion  is  up  in  arms,  and  it  becomes  tlie 
common  caufe  of  all  fcriblers,  bookfcUers,  and 
printers  whatfcevcr. 

Not  to  fearch  too  deeply  into  the  reafon  hereof,  I 
will  only  obferve  as  a  fa6l,  that  every  week  for  thefe 
two  months  pail,  the  town  has  been  perfecuted  with 
^  pamphlets,  advertifem-ents,  letters,  and  weekly 
efiays,  not  only  againil  the  wit  and  writings,  but 
againft  the  Character  and  perfon  of  Mr.  Pope. 
And  that  of  all  thofe  men  who  have  received  plca- 
fure  from  his  works,  which  by  modefl  computation 
may  be  about  a  *=  hundred  thoufand  in  thefe  king- 
doms of  England  and  Ireland  (not  to  mention  Jer- 
{^y,    Guernfey,    the    Orcades,    thofe   in   the    new 

b  Pamphlets,  advertifements,  &c.]  See  the  Lift  of 
thofe  anonymous  papers,  with  their  dates  and  authors 
annexed,    inferted  before  the  Poem. 

c  about  a  hundred  thoufand]  It  is  furprlzing  with 
what  ftupidity  this  pi'eface,  which  is  almolt  a  continued 
irony,  was  taken  by  thofe  authors.  All  fuch  paflages 
as  thefe  were  underftood  by  Curll,  Cook,  Gibber,  and 
others,  to  be  ferious.  Hear  the  Laureate  (Letter  to  Mr. 
Pope,  p.  9.)  "  Though  I  grant  the  Dunciad  a  better 
*'  poem  of  its  kind  than  ever  was  writ ;  yet,  when  I 
"  read  it  with  thofe  vain-glorious  encumbrances  of 
*'  Notes  and  Remarks  upon  if,  &c. — it  is  amazing,  that 
**  you,  who  have  wjit  with  Juch  mafterly  fpirit  upon 
*<  the  ruling  palhon,  Hioiild  be  fo  blind  a  flave  to  vour 
**  own,  as  not  to  fee  how  far  a  low  avarice  of  Praii'e," 
&c.  (taking  it  for  granted  that  the  notes  of  Scriblerus 
and  others,  weie  the  author's  own.) 
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world,  and  foreigners  who  have  tranflated  him  into 
their  languages) ;  of  all  this  number  not  a  man  hath 
ftood  up  to  fay  one  word  in  his  defence. 

The  only  exception  is  the  ^  author  of  the  follow- 
ing poem,  who  doubtlefs  had  either  a  better  infight 
into  the  grounds  of  this  clamour,  or  a  better  opi- 
nion of  Mr.  Popp's  integrity,  joined  with  a  greater 
perfonal  love  for  him,  than  any  other  of  his  nume- 
rous friends  and  admirers. 

Farther,  that  he  was  in  his  peculiar  intimacy,  ap- 
pears from  the  knowledge  he  manifefts  of  the  moft  pri- 
vate authors  of  all  the  anonymous  pieces  againfl  him^ 
and  from  his  having  in  this  poem  attacked  ^  no  man 
li\dng,  who  had  not  before  printed,  or  publifhed 
fome  fcandal  againfl  this  gentleman. 

How  I  came  pofTeft  of  it,  is  no  concern  to  the 
reader  :  but  it  would  have  been  a  wrong  to  him  had 
I  detained  the  publication  ;  fmce  thofe  names  which 
are  its  chief  ornaments  die  oft'  daily  fo  fail,  as  muft 
render  it  too  foon  unintelligible.  If  it  provoke  the 
author  to  give  us  a  more  perfetl  edition,  I  have  my 
end. 


^  The  author  of  the  following  poem,  S:c.]  A  very 
-plain  irony,  fpeaking  of  Mr.  Pope  himfelf. 

c  The  publlfher  in  thefe  words  went  a  little  too  far  ; 
but  it  is  certain,  whatever  names  the  reader  finds  that 
are  unknown  to  him,  are  of  fuch  ;  ai)d  the  exception  is 
only  of  two  or  three,  whofe  dulnefs,  impudent  fcurri- 
lity,  or  felf-conceit,  all  mankind  agreed  to  have  juftly 
entitled  them  to  a  place  in  the  Dunciad. 
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Who  he  is  I  cannot  fay,  and  (which  is  a  great  pity) 
there  is  certainly  ^  nothing  in  his  rtyle  and  manner  of 
writing,  which  can  diftinguifli  or  difcover  him  :  For 
if  it  bears  any  refemblance  to  that  of  Mr.  Pope,  it 
is  not  improbable  but  it  might  be  done  on  purpofe, 
with  a  view  to  have  it  pafs  for  his.  But  by  the  fre- 
quency of  his  allufions  to  Virgil,  and  a  laboured  (not 
to  fay  affeded)  (hortnefs  in  imitation  of  him,  Ilhould 
think  him  more  an  admirer  of  the  Roman  poet  than 
of  the  Grecian,  and  in  that  not  of  the  fame  talle 
with  his  friend. 

I  have  been  well  Informed,  that  this  work  was  the 
labour  of  full  s  fix  years  of  his  life,  and  that  he  wholly 
retired  himfelf  from  all  the  avocations  and  pleafures 
of  the  world,  to  attend  diligently  to  its  corredion 

f  There  is  certainly  nothing  in  his  ftyle,  &c.]  This 
irony  had  fmall  effect  in  concealing  the  author.  The 
Dunciad,  imperfefl  as  it  was,  had  not  been  publifhed 
two  days,  but  the  whole  town  gave  it  to  Mr.  Pope. 

g  the  labour  of  full  fix  years,  &c.]  This  alfo  was 
honeftly  and  ferioufly  believed  by  divers  gentlemen  of 
the  Dunciad.  T.  Ralph,  pref.  to  Sawney.  "  We  are 
<'  told  it  was  the  labour  of  fix  years,  with  the  utmoll 
*'  affiduity  and  application  :  It  is  no  great  connpliment 
**  to  the  author's  I'enfe,  to  have  employed  fo  large  a  part 
**  of  his  life,  &c.""  So  alfo  Ward,  pref.  to  Durgen, 
**  The  Dunciad,  as  the  publifiier  very  wifely  confelfes, 
*'  colt  the  author  fix  years  retirement  from  all  the  plea- 
"  fures  of  life;  though  it  is  fomewhat  difficult  to  con- 
*'  ceive,  from  either  its  bulk  or  beauty,  that  it  could 
*'  be  fo  long  in  hatching,  &:c.  But  the  length  of  time 
<'  and  clofenefs  of  application  were  mentioned,  to  pre- 
"  poflTefs  the  reader  with  a  good  opinion  of  it." 

They  juft  as  well  underltood  what  Scriblerus  faid  of 
the  poem.  5 
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and  perfeflion  ;  and  fix  years  more  he  intended  to 
bellovv  upon  it,  as  would  feem  by  this  vcrfe  of  Sta- 
tius,  which  was  cited  at  the  head  of  his  manufcript : 

"  O  mihi  bifTenos  multum  vigilata  per  annos, 

*^  Duncia  !  ^" 

Hence  alfo  we  learn  the  true  title  of  the  poem  : 
which  with  the  fame  certainty  as  we  call  that  of 
Homer  the  Jliad,  of  Virgil  the  ^neid,  of  Camoens 
the  Lufiad,  we  may  pronounce,  could  have  been, 
and  can  be,  no  other  than 

The     D  U  N  C  I  A  D. 

It  is  (Wed  Heroic,  as  being  doubly  fo  ;  not  only  with 
refped  to  its  nature,  which  according  to  the  bell  rules 
of  the  ancients,  and  ftridleft  ideas  of  the  moderns,  is 
critically  fuch ;  but  alfo  with  regard  to  the  heroical 
difpofition  and  high  courage  of  the  writer,  who 
dared  to  llir  up  fuch  a  formidable,  irritable,  and  im- 
placable race  of  mortals. 

There  may  arife  fome  obfcurity  in  chronology 
from  the  Names  in  the  poem,  by  the  inevitable  re- 
moval of  fome  authors,  and  infertion  of  others  in 
their  niches.  For  whoever  will  coniider  the  unity 
of  the  whole  defign,  will  be  fenfible,  that  the  poem 
was  not  made  for  thefe  authors,  but  thefe  authors 
for  the  poem.  I  ihould  judge  that  they  were 
clapped  in  as  they  rofe,  frefii  and  frefh,  and  changed 

^  The  prefacer  to  CurlTs  key,  p.  3.  took,  this  word  to 
be  really  in  Statins  :  "  By  a  quibble  on  the  word  Dun- 
"  cia,  the  Dunciad  is  formed."  Mr.  Ward  alfo  follows 
hiin  in  the  fame  opinion. 
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from  day  to  day  ;  in  like  manner  as  when  the  old 
boughs  wither,  we  thrufl  new  ones  into  a  chimney. 

I  would  not  have  the  reader  too  much  troubled, 
or  anxious,  if  he  cannot  decypher  them  :  fince  when 
he  Ihall  have  found  them  out,  he  will  probably  know 
no  more  of  the  perfons  than  before. 

Yet  we  judged  it  better  to  preferve  them  as  they 
are,  than  to  change  them  for  fiftitious  names;  by 
which  the  fatire  would  only  be  multiplied,  and  ap- 
plied to  many  inftead  of  one.  Had  the  hero,  for 
inftance,  been  called  Codrus,  how  many  would  have 
affirmed  him  to  have  been  Mr.  T.  Mr.  E.  Sir  R.  B. 
&c.  But  now  all  that  unjuft  fcandal  is  faved  by 
calling  him  by  a  nam.e,  which  by  good  luck  happens 
to  be  that  of  a  real  perfon. 


II. 

A      LIST     of 

BOOKS,  PAx^ERS,  and  VERSES, 

In  which  our  Author  was  abufed,  before  the  Publica- 
tion of  the  Dun  CI  AD  ;  with  the  true  Names  of 
the  Authors. 

TDxF LECTIONS   Critical   and   fatirica!   on    a    late 
Rhapfody',  called.  An  Erfay  on  Criticifm.     By 
Mr.  Dennis,  printed  by  B.  Lintot,  price  6d. 

A  New  Rehearfal,  or  Bays  the  younger:    con.- 
aining  an   Examcn  of  Mr.  Rowe's  plays,    and   a 


27Z  APPENDIX. 

word  or  two  on  Mr.  Pope's  Rape  of  tlie  Lock. 
Anon,  [by  Charles  Gildon]  printed  for  J.  Roberts, 
1714,  price  I  s. 

Homerides,  or  a  Letter  to  Mr.  Pope,  occafioned 
by  his  intended  tranflation  of  Homer.  By  Sir  Iliad 
Doggrel.  [Tho.  Burnet  and  G.  Ducket  efquires] 
printed  for  W.  Wilkins,   1715,  price  gd. 

JE^oTp  at  the  Bear-garden ;  a  vifion,  in  imitation 
of  the  Temple  of  Fame,  by  Mr.  Prefton.  Sold  by 
John  Morphew,  lyiS*  price  6d. 

The  Catholic  Poet,  or  Proteftant  Barnaby's  Sor- 
rowful Lamentation  ;  a  Ballad  about  Homer's  Iliad. 
By  Mrs.  Centlivre  and  others,   1715,  price  i  d. 

An  Epilogue  to  a  Puppet-lhow  at  Bath,  concern- 
ing the  faid  Iliad.  By  George  Ducket  cfq;  printed 
by  E.  Curll. 

A  complete  Key  to  the  What-d'ye-call-it.  Anon, 
[by  Griffin  a  Player,  fupervifed  by  Mr.Th— ]  print- 
ed by  J.  Roberts,   17 15. 

A  true  character  of  Mr.  P.  and  his  writings,  in 
a  letter  to  a  friend.  Anon.  [Dennis]  printed  for 
S.  Popping,   1716,  price  3d. 

The  Confederates,  a  Farce.  By  Jofeph  Gay, 
[J.  D.  Breval]  printed  for  R.  Burleigh,  1717, 
price    I  s. 

Remarks  upon  Mr.  Pope's  tranilation  of  Homer ; 
with  two  letters  concerning  the  Windfor  Foreil,  and 
the  Temple  of  Fame.  By  Mr.  Dennis,  printed  for 
E.  Curll,   1717,  price   is.  6d. 

Satires  on  the  Tranflators  of  Homer,  Mr.  P.  and 
Mr.  T.     Anon.  [Bez.  Morris]  1717,  price  6d. 
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The  Triumvirate  :  or  a  Letter  from  Palnemon  to 
Celia  at  Bath.  Anon.  [Leonard  Wellled]  171 1, 
Folio,  price   1  s. 

The  Battle  of  Poets,  an  heroic  poem.  By  Tho. 
Cooke,  printed  for  J.  Roberts.     Folio,   1725. 

Memoirs  of  Lilliput.  Anon.  [Eliz.  Haywocd] 
odtavo,  printed  in  1727. 

An  EfTay  on  Criticifm,  in  profe.  By  the  author 
of  the  Critical  Hiil:ory  of  England  [J.  Oldmixon] 
odlavo,  printed  1728. 

Gulliveriana  and  Alexandriana ;  with  an  ample  pre- 
face and  critique  on  Swift  and  Pope's  Mifcellanies. 
By  Jonathan  Smedley,  printed  by  J.  Roberts,  ofta- 
vo,   1728. 

Characlers  of  the  Times ;  or  an  account  of  the 
writings,  characters,  kz.  of  feveral  gentlemen  li- 
belled, by  S—  and  P — ,  in  a  late  Mifceilany,  odavo, 
1728. 

Remarks  on  Mr.  Pope's  Rape  of  the  Lock,  in 
letters  to  a  fi-iend.  By  Mr.  Dennis ;  written  in 
1724,  though  not  printed  till  1728,  oftavo. 

Verfes,  Letters,  EfTays,  or  Advertifements,  in 
the  public  Prints. 

Britlih  Journal,  Nov.  25,  1727.  A  letter  on 
Swift  and  Pope's  Mifcellanies.  [Writ  by  M.  Con- 
cannen.] 

Daily  Journal,  March  18,  1728.  A  letter  by 
Philomauri.     James-Moore  Smith. 
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Dally  Journal,  March  29.  A  letter  about  Ther- 
fites ;  accufing  the  author  of  difafFedlion  to  the  Go- 
vernment.    By  James-Moore  Smith. 

Mift's  Weekly  Journal,  March  30.  AnEfTayon 
the  Arts  of  a  Poet's  fmking  in  reputation ;  or,  a  Sup- 
plement to  the  Art  of  fmking  in  Poetry.  [Suppofed 
by  Mr.  Theobald.] 

Daily  Journal,  April  3.  A  Letter  under  the 
name  of  Philo-ditto.     By  James-Moore  Smith. 

Flying  Poft,  April  4.  A  letter  againft  Gulliver 
and  Mr.  P.     [By  Mr.  Oldmixon.] 

Daily  Journal,  April  5 .  An  Auftion  of  Goods  at 
Twickenham.     By  James-Moore  Smith. 

The  Flying  Poll,  April  6.  A  Fragment  of  a 
Treatife  upon  Swift  and  Pope.     By  Mr.  Oldmixon. 

The  Senator,  April  9.  On  the  fame.  By  Ed- 
ward Roome. 

Daily  Journal,  April  8.  Advertifement  By  James- 
Moore  Smith. 

Flying  Poll,  April  13.  Verfes  againft  Dr.  Swift, 
and  againft  Mr.  P — 's  Homer.     By  J.  Oldmixon. 

Daily  Journal,  April  23.  Letter  about  the  tranf- 
lation  of  the  charadler  of  Therfites  in  Homer.  By 
Thomas  Cooke,  &c. 

Mift's  Weekly  Journal,  April  27.  A  Letter  of 
Lewis  Theobald. 

Daily  Journal,  May  11.  A  Letter  againft  Mr. 
P.  at  large.    Anon.    [John  Dennis.] 

All  thefe  were  afterwards  reprinted  in  a  pamphlet, 
entitled,  ACollei^ion  of  all  the  Yerfes,  EfTays,  Letters, 


APPENDIX.  27^ 

and  Advertifements  occafioned  by  Mr.  Pope  and 
Swift's  Mifcellanies,  prefaced  by  Concannen,  Anony- 
mous, odtavo,  and  printed  for  A.  Moore,  1728, 
price  I  s.  Others  of  an  elder  date,  having  lain  as 
wafte  Paper  many  years,  were,  upon  the  publica- 
tion of  the  Dunciad,  brought  out,  and  their  Authors 
betrayed  by  the  mercenary  Bookfellers  (in  hopes  of 
fome  poffibility  of  vending  a  few)  by  advertifmg 
them  in  this  manner. — ''  The  Confederates,  a  farce. 
**  By  Capt.  Breval  (for  which  he  was  put  into  the 
'*  Dunciad).  An  Epilogue  to  Powell's  Puppet- 
*'  fhow.  By  Col.  Ducket  (for  which  he  was  put 
"  into  the  Dunciad) .  EfTays,  &c.  By  Sir  Richard 
"  Blackmore.  (N.  B.  It  was  for  a  paflage  of  this 
"  Book  that  Sir  Richard  was  put  into  the  Dunciad.") 
And  fo  of  others. 

After  the  Dunciad,  1728. 

An  Efiay  on  the  Dunciad.  O£lavo,  printed  for 
j.  Roberts.  [In  this  book,  p.  9.  it  was  formally 
declared,  "  That  the  complaint  of  the  aforefaid  Libels 
**  and  Advertifements  was  forged  and  untrue  :  that 
•'  all  mouths  had  been  filent,  except  in  Mr.  Pope's 
"  praife  ;  and  nothing  againil  him  publiflied,  but 
"  by  Mr.  Theobald."] 

Sawney,  in  blank  verfe,  occafioned  by  the  Dun- 
ciad;  with  a  Critique  on  that  poem.  By  J.  Ralph 
[a  perfon  never  mentioned  in  it  at  firft,  but  infcrted 
after],  printed  for  J.  Roberts,  odavo. 
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A  complete  Key  to  the  Dunciad.  By  E.  CurlT, 
i2mo,  price  6d. 

A  fecond  and  third  edition  of  the  fame,  with  addi- 
tions,  1 2  mo. 

The  Popiad.  By  E.  Curll,  extraaed  from  J. 
Dennis,  Sir  Richard  Blackmore,  &c.  izmo.  price  6d. 

The  Curliad.     By  the  fame  E.  Curll. 

The  Female  Dunciad.  Collefted  by  the  fame 
Mr.  Curll,  i2mo.  price  6 d.  With  the  Metamor- 
phofisof  P.  into  a  flinging  Nettle.  By  Mr.  Foxtony 
i2mo. 

The  Metamorphofis  of  Scriblerus  into  Snarlerus. 
By  J.  Smedley,  printed  for  A.  Moore,  folio,  price  6d. 

The  Dunciad  diflbaed.  By  Curll  and  Mrs.  Tho- 
mas, i2mo. 

An  EiTay  on  the  Tafte  and  Writings  of  the  prefent 
Times.  Said  to  be  writ  by  a  Gentleman  of  C.  C.  C^ 
Oxon,  printed  for  J.  Roberts,  oaavo. 

The  Arts  of  Logic  and  Rhetoric,  partly  taken 
from  Bouhours,  with  new  Refleaions,  &c.  By  John 
Oidmixon,  odavo. 

Remarks  on  the  Dunciad.  By  Mr.  Dennis,  dedi- 
cated to  Theobald,  oaavo. 

A  Supplement  to  the  Profund.  Anon,  by  Mat- 
thew Concannen,  oaavo. 

Mill's  Weekly  Journal,  June  8.  A  long  letter, 
figned  W.  A.  Writ  by  fome  or  other  of  the  club  of 
Theobald,  Dennis,  Moore,  Concannen,  Cooke^ 
who  for  fome  time  held  conllanc  weekly  meetings 
for  thofe  kind  of  performances. 


APPENDIX.  577 

Daily  Journal,  June  11.  A  Letter  figned  Philo- 
fcriblerus,  on  thename  of  Pope. -^  Letterto  Mr. Theo- 
bald in  verfe,  figned  B.M.  [Bezaleel  Morris]  againft: 
Mr.  ?  —  .  Many  other  little  epigrams  about  this 
time  in  the  fame  papers,  by  James  Moore,  and 
others. 

Mill's  Journal,  June  22.  A  Letter  by  Lewis 
Theobald. 

Flying  Poft,  Augufl  8.  Letter  on  Pope  an  J  Swift. 

Daily  Journal,  Auguft  8.  Letter  charging  the  Au- 
thor of  the  Dunciad  with  Trcafon. 

Durgen  :  A  plain  fatire  on  a  pompous  fatirift.  By 
Edward  Ward,  with  a  little  of  James  Moore. 

Apollo's  Pv/Iaggot  in  his  Cups.     By  E.  Ward. 

Gulliveriana  fecunda.  Being  a  Collection  of 
many  of  the  Libels  in  the  News-papers,  like  the 
former  Volume,  under  the  fame  title,  by  Smedley* 
Advertifed  in  the  Craftfman,  Nov.  9,  1728,  with 
this  remarkable  promife,  that  "  any  thing  which  any 
*'  body  fhould  fend  as  Mr.  Pope's  or  Dr.  Swift's 
*'  ihould  be  inferted  and  publilhed  as  theirs." 

Pope  Alexander's  fupremacy  and  infallibility  exa- 
mined, &-C.  By  George  Ducket,  and  John  Dennis, 
quarto. 

Dean  Jonathan's  Paraphrafe  on  the  iv*^  chapter 
ofGenefis.     Writ  by  E.  Roome,  folio,    1729. 

Labeo.  A  paper  of  verfes  by  Leonard  Wclfted, 
which  after  came  into  One  Epiftle,  and  was  publifh- 
ed  by  James  Moore,  quarto,  1730.  Another  part 
of  it  came  out  in  Welfted's  own  name,  under  the  jull 
title  of  Dulnefs  and  Scandal,  folio,  1731. 
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There  have  been  fince  publifhed, 

Verfes  on  the  Imitator  of  Horace.  By  a  Lady  [or 
between  a  Lady,  a  Lord,  and  a  Court-Squire]  Printed 
for  J.  Roberts  folio. 

An  Epiftle  from  a  Nobleman  to  a  Doflor  of  Divi- 
nity, from  Hampton-court  [LordH  — y].  Printed 
for  J.  Roberts  alfo>  folio. 

A  Letter  from  Mr.  Gibber  to  Mr.  Pope.  Printed 
for  W.  Lewis  in  Covent-garden,  C(5lavo. 


IIL 
ADVERTISEMENT 

To  the  First  Edition  with  Notes,  in  Quarto,  ijzg,. 

TT  v/ill  be  fufficient  to  fay  of  this  edition,  that  the 
reader  has  here  a  much  more  correft  and  complete 
copy  of  the  Dunci  ad,  than  has  hitherto  appeared. 
I  cannot  anfwer  but  fome  miftakes  may  have  flipt 
into  it,  but  a  vaft  number  of  others  will  be  prevented 
by  the  names  being  now  not  only  fet  at  length,  but 
juftified  by  the  authorities  and  reafons  given.  I  make 
no  doubt,  the  author's  own  motive  to  ufe  real  rather 
than  feigned  names,  was  his  care  to  preferve  the 
innocent  from  any  falfe  application  ;  whereas  in  the 
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former  editions,  which  had  no  more  than  the  initial 
letters,  he  was  made,  by  keys  printed  here,  to  hurt 
the  inoiFenfive,  and  (what  was  worfe)  to  abufe  his 
friends,  by  an  impreffion  at  Dublin. 

The  commentary  which  attends  this  poem  was  fent 
me  from  feveral  hands,  and  confequently  mull  be  un- 
equally written ;  yet  will  have  one  advantage  over 
moil:  commentaries,  that  it  is  not  made  upon  con- 
jectures, or  at  a  remote  diftance  of  time  :  and  the 
reader  cannot  but  derive  one  pleafure  from  the  very 
Obfcurity  of  the  Perfons  it  treats  of,  that  it  partakes 
of  the  nature  of  a  Secret,  which  moll  people  love  to 
be  let  into,  though  the  men  or  the  things  be  ever  fo 
incon^i4erable  or  trivial. 

Of  the  Perfons  it  was  judged  proper  to  give  fome 
account :  for  fmce  it  is  only  in  this  monument  that 
they  mull  expedl  to  furvive  (and  here  furvive  they 
will,  as  long  as  the  Englifh  tongue  Ihall  remain  fuch 
as  it  was  in  the  reigns  of  Queen  Anne  and  King 
George),  it  fecmed  but  humanity  to  bellow  a  word 
or  two  upon  each,  juil  to  tell  what  he  was,  what  he 
writ,  when  he  lived,  and  when  he  died. 

If  a  word  or  two  more  are  added  upon  the  chief 
oflenders,  it  is  only  as  a  paper  pinned  upon  the 
breall,  to  mark  the  enormities  for  which  they  fuf- 
fered ;  left  the  corrcftion  only  Ihould  be  remem- 
bered, and  the  crime  forgotten. 

In  fome  articles  it  was  thought  fufHcient,  barely  to 

tranfcribe  from  Jacob,  Curll,   and  other  writers  of 

their  own  rank,  who  were  much  better  acquainted 

with  them  than  any  of  the  authors  of  this  comment 

r   ^ 
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can  pretend  to  be.  Mod  of  them  had  drawn  each 
other's  charadlers  on  certain  occafions  ;  but  tlie  few 
here  inferted  are  all  that  could  be  faved  from  the 
general  deflruftion  of  fuch  works. 

Of  the  part  of  Scriblerus  I  need  fay  nothing;  his 
manner  is  well  enough  known,  and  approved  by  all 
but  thofe  who  are  too  much  concerned  to  be  judges. 


IV. 


ADVERTISEMENT 

TO    THE    FIRST    EDITION    OF 

The  Fourth  Book  of  the   D  U  N  C  I  A.  D,    when 
printed  feparately  in  the  Year  1742. 

TTtTE  apprehend  it  can  be  deemed  no  injury  to  the 
author  of  the  three  firft  books  of  the  Dunciad, 
that  we  pablilli  this  Fourth.  It  was  found  merely  by 
accident,  in  taking  a  furvey  of  the  Library  of  a  late 
eminent  nobleman  ;  but  in  fo  blotted  a  condition,  and 
in  fo  many  detached  pieces,  as  plainly  ihewed  it  to 
be  not  only  incorreft,  but  unfinifhed.  That  the  author 
of  the  three  firft  books  had  a  defign  to  extend  and 
complete  his  poem  in  this  manner,  appears  from  the 
dilTertation  prefixed  to  it,  where  it  is  faid,  that  the 
defign  is  more  extenfive,  and  that  we  may  expedt 
other  epifodes  to  complete  it :    And  from  the  decla- 


APPENDIX.  281 

ration  in  the  argument  to  the  third  book,  that  the 
accomplilhment  of  the  prophecies  therein  would  be 
the  theme  hereafter  of  a  greater  Dunciad.  But 
whether  or  no  he  be  the  author  of  this,  we  declare 
ourfelves  ignorant.  If  he  be,  we  are  no  more  to  be 
blamed  for  the  publication  of  it,  than  Tucca  and 
Varius  for  that  of  the  laft  fix  books  of  the  ^neid, 
though  perhaps  inferior  to  the  former. 

If  any  perfon  be  poffefTed  of  a  more  perfect  copy 
of  this  work,  or  of  any  other  fragments  of  it,  and 
will  communicate  them  to  the  publilhcr,  we  ihall 
make  the  next  edition  more  complete  :  In  which  we 
alfo  promife  to  infert  any  Criticifms  that  Ihall  be 
publiflied  (if  at  all  to  the  purpofe)  with  the  Names 
of  the  Authors;  or  any  letters  fent  us  (though  not 
to  the  purpofe)  Ihall  yet  be  printed  under  the  title 
of  Epiil:ol;r  Obfcurorum  Virorum  ;  which,  together 
with  fome  others  of  the  fame  kind  formerly  laid  by 
for  that  end,  may  make  no  unpleafant  addition  to 
the  future  impreffions  of  this  poem. 


ADVERTISEMENT 

To  the  complete  Edition  of  1743. 

T   HAVE  long  had  a  defign  of  giving  fome  fort  of 

Notes  on  the  works  of  this  poet.     Before  I  had 

the  happinefs  of  his  acquaintance,  I   had  written  a 

commentary  on  his  Efiay  on  Man,  and  have  ilnce 
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liniflied  another  on  the  EfTay  on  Criticifm.  There 
was  one  already  on  the  Dunciad,  which  had  met 
with  general  approbation  :  but  I  Hill  thought  fome 
additions  were  wanting  (of  a  more  ferious  kind)  to 
the  humorous  notes  of  Scriblerus,  and  even  to  thofe 
written  by  Mr.  Cleland,  Dr.  Arbuthnot,  and  others. 
I  had  lately  the  pleafure  to  pafs  fome  months  with 
the  author  in  the  country,  where  I  prevailed  upon 
him  to  do  what  I  had  long  defired,  and  favour  me 
with  his  explanation  of  feveral  paflages  in  his  works. 
It  happened,  that  juft  at  that  jundlure  was  publiihed 
a  ridiculous  book  againft  him,  full  of  perfonal  Re- 
flexions, which  furnifhed  him  with  a  lucky  oppor- 
tunity of  improving  This  Poem,  by  giving  it  the 
only  thing  it  wanted,  a  more  confiderable  Hero.  He 
was  always  fenfible  of  its  defeft  in  that  particular,  and 
owned  he  had  let  it  pafs  with  the  Hero  it  had,  purely 
for  want  of  a  better,  not  entertaining  the  lead  expedl- 
ation  that  fuch  an  one  was  referved  for  this  Poft,  as 
has  fmce  obtained  the  Laurel :  But  fmce  that  had 
happened,  he  could  no  longer  deny  this  juftice  either 
to  him  or  the  Dunciad. 

And  yet  I  will  venture  to  fay,  there  was  another 
motive  which  had  fHll  more  weight  with  our  Author : 
This  perfon  was  one,  who  from  every  Folly  (not  to 
fay  Vice)  of  which  another  would  be  alliamed,  has 
conftantly  derived  a  Vanity !  and  therefore  was  the 
man  in  the  world  who  would  leaft  be  hurt  by  it. 

W.  W. 
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VI. 

ADVERTISEMENT 

Printed  in  the  Journals,  1730. 

TXTHEREAS,  upoH  occafion  of  Certain  Pieces  re- 
lating to  the  Gentlemen  of  the  Dunciad,  fome 
liave  been  willing  to  fuggeft,  as  if  they  looked  upon 
them  as  an  abufe  :  we  can  do  no  lefs  than  own,  it  is 
our  opinion,  that  to  call  thefe  gentlemen  bad  authors 
is  no  fort  of  abufe,  but  a  great  truth.  We  camiot 
alter  this  opinion  without  fome  reafon  ;  but  we  pro- 
mife  to  do  it  in  refped  to  every  perfon  who  thinks  it 
an  injury  to  be  reprefented  as  no  Wit,  or  Poet,  pro- 
vided he  procures  a  Certificate  of  his  being  really 
fuch,  from  any  three  of  his  companions  in  the  Dun- 
ciad, or  from  Mr.  Dennis  fingly,  who  is  elteemed 
equal  to  any  three  of  the  number. 
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VII. 
A 

PARALLEL 

OF     THE 

CHARACTERS 

O  F 

Mr.    D  R  Y  D  E  N     and     Mr.    P  O  P  E, 
As  drawn  by  certain  of  their  Contemporaries. 


Mr.     D  R  Y  D  E  N, 
His  Politics,  Religion,  Morals. 

TVyTR.  Dry  den  is  a  mere  renegado  from  Monarchy, 
poetry,  and  good  fenfe  *.  A  true  republican 
fon  of  monarchical  Church  ^.  A  republican  Atheift*^. 
Dryden  was  from  the  beginning  an  ^'A^oTpVa^.^c:,  and 
I  doubt  not  will  continue  fo  to  the  laft  *'. 

In  the  Poem  called  Abfalom  and  Achitophel  are 
notorioufly  traduced,  the  King,  the  Queen,  the 
Lords  and  Gentlemen,  not  only  their  honourable 
perfonsexpofed,  butthewhole  Nation  and  its  Re- 

a  Milbourn  on  Dryden's  Virgil,  8vo,  1698,  p.  6. 
b  Pag.  38.  <=  Pag.  192.  <i  Pag.  i. 
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VII. 

A 
PARALLEL 

OF     THE 

CHARACTERS 

OF 

Mr.    POPE     and     Mr.    D  R  Y  D  E  N, 

As  drawn  by  certain  of  their  Contemporaries. 


Mr.     POP  E, 
His  Politics,  Religion,  Morals. 

WR.  Pope  is  an  open  and  mortal  enemy  to  his 
country  and  the  commonwealth  of  learning^. 
Some  call  him  a  Popifh  whig,  which  is  direftly  in- 
confiftent^.  Pope,  as  a  Papill,  mull  be  a  tory  and 
high  flyer  *=.     He  is  both  whig  and  tory  ^. 

He  hath  made  it  his  cuftom  to  cackle  to  more  than 
one  party  in  their  own  fcntiments  •=. 

In  his  Mifcellanies,  the  Perfjxfs  abufed  are.  The 
King, the  Qu  e  e  n  ,  His  late  Majesty,  both  Houfes 

a  Dennis,  Rem.  on  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  Prcf.  p.  xii. 
t*  Dunciad  difie^led.         <^   Picf.  to  Gulliveriana. 
<*'  Dennis,  Character  of  Mr.  P. 
e  Theobald,  Letter  in  Milt's  Journal;  June  22,  1728. 
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p  RESENT  AT  I VES  notorioufly  libelled.      It  is  fcan- 
dalum  magnatum,  yea  of  Majesty  itfelf  «^. 

He  looks  upon  God's  Gofpel  as  a  foolilh  fable, 
like  the  Pope,  to  whom  he  is  a  pitiful  purveyor  ^ 
His  very  chrillianity  may  be  queftioned  ?.  He  ought 
to  exped  more  feverity  than  other  men,  as  he  is  moft 
unmerciful  in  his  own  reflexions  on  others  ^  :  With  as 
good  a  right  as  His  Holinefs,  he  fets  up  for  poetical 
infallibility  *. 

Mr.  D  R  Y  D  E  N  only  a  Verfifier. 
His  whole  Libel  is  all  bad  matter,  beautified  (which 
is  all  that  can  be  faid  of  it)  with  good  metre '^.  Mr. 
Dryden's  genius  did  not  appear  in  any  thing  more 
than  his  Verfification,  and  whether  he  is  to  be  en- 
nobled for  that  only,  is  a  quellion^ 

Mr.  DRYDEN'S  Virgil. 

Tonfon  calls  it  Dryden's  Virgil,  to  fhew  that  this 
is  not  that  Virgil  fo  admired  in  the  Auguftan  age ;  but 
a  Virgil  of  another  (lamp,  a  filly,  impertinent,  non- 
fenfical  writer.  None  but  a  Bavius,  a  Meevius,  or  a 
Bathyllus,  carped  at  Virgil  ^  ;  and  none  but  fuch  un- 
thinking Vermin  admire  his  Tranflator  ".  It  is  true, 
foft  and  eafy  lines  might  become  Ovid's  Epirtles  or 
Art  of  Love— But  Virgil,  who  is  all  great  and  ma- 
jeftic,    &c.  requires    llrength  of   lines,   weight   of 

e  Whip  and  Key,  4to,  printed  for  R.  Janeway,  1682. 
Pref.  f  ibid.  g  Milbourne,  p.  9.  ^  Ibid.  p.  175. 
^  Fag-  39-  ^  Whip  and  Key,  Pref.  '  Oldmixon, 
Eflay  on  Criticifra,  p.  84.  °^  Milbourne,  p.  2. 

n  Pag.  35. 
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of  Parliament,  the  Privy-Council,  the  Bench  of 
Bishops,  theeftabliflicd  Church,  the  prefent  Mi- 
nistry, &c.  To  make  Senfe  of  fome  pafTages, 
they  mufl  be  conftrued  into  Roy  al  Scandal  ^ 

He  is  a  Popifh  Rhymeller,  bred  up  with  a  con- 
tempt of  the  facred  Writings  s.  His  Religion  allows 
him  to  deftroy  Hereticks,  not  only  with  his  pen,  but 
with  fire  and  fword ;  and  fuch  were  all  thofe  unhappy 
Wits  whom  he  facrificed  to  his  accurfed  Popifh 
Principles'^.  It  deferved  vengeance  to  fuggeft,  that 
Mr.  Pope  had  lefs  Infallibility,  than  his  Namefake 
at  Rome^ 

Mr.  POPE  only  a  Verfifier. 

The  fmooth  numbers  of  the  Dunciad  are  all  that 
recommend  it,  nor  has  it  any  other  merit''.  Itmuft 
be  owned  that  he  hath  got  a  notable  knack  of  rhym- 
ing and  writing  fmooth  verfe  K 

Mr.  POPE'S  Homer. 

The  Homer  which  Lintot  prints,  does  not  talk  like 
Homer,  but  like  Pope;  and  he  who  tranflated  him, 
one  would  fwear,  had  a  hill  in  Tipperary  for  his 
ParnaiTus,  and  a  puddle  in  fome  Bog  for  his  Hippo- 
crene"^  He  has  no  Admirers,  among  thofe  that 
can  diilinguiih,  difcern,  and  judge  ". 

f  Lift,  at  the  end  of  a  Colleftion  of  Verfes,  Letters, 
Advertifements,  8vo.  printed  for  A.  Moore,  1728, 
and  the  Preface  to  it,  p.  6.  S  Dennis's  Remarks  on 

Homer,  p.  27.  ^  Preface    to  Gulliverinna,  p.  ii. 

^  Dedication  (o  the  Colle61ion  of  Verfes,  Letter-,  &c. 
p.  9.         ^  Mift's  Journal  of  June  8,  1728.  '  Cha- 

racter of  Mr.  P.  and  Dennis  on  Horn.  ^  Dennis's 

Remarks  on  Pope's  Homer,  p.  12.        "lb.  p.  14. 
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words,  and  clofenefs  of  expreffion ;  not  an  ambling 
Mufe  running  on  Carpet  ground,  and  fhod  as  lightly 
as  a  Newmarket  racer.— He  has  numberlefs  faults  in 
his  Author's  meaning,  and  in  propriety  of  expreffion  ". 

Mr.  D  RYDE  N  underflood  no  Greek  nor  Latin. 

Mr.  Drydenwasonce,  Ihave  heard,  at  Weftminfter 
fchool :  Dr.  Bufby  would  have  whipt  him  for  fo  childifh 
a  ParaphrafeP.  The  meaneft  Pedant  in  England  would 
whip  a  lubber  of  twelve  for  conflruing  fo  abfurdly  ^. 
The  Tranflator  is  mad  :  every  line  betrays  his  Stu- 
pidity •■.  The  faults  are  innumerable,  and  convince 
me  that  Mr.  Dryden  did  not,  or  would  not  under- 
ftand  his  Author  ^  This  fhevvs  how  fit  Mr.  D.  may 
be  to  tranflate  Homer !  A  miftake  in  a  fmgle  letter 
might  fall  on  the  Printer  well  enough,  but  styav-  for 
lx,o>)p^  muH  be  the  error  of  the  Author  :  Nor  had  he 
art  enough  to  correal  it  at  the  Prefs^  Mr.  Dryden 
writes  for  the  Court  Ladies — Ke  writes  for  the  La- 
dies, and  not  for  ufe  ". 

The  Tranflator  puts  in  a  little  Burlefque  now  and 
then  into  Virgil,  for  a  ragout  to  his  cheated  Sub- 
fcribers  ^■. 

Mr.  DRYDEN  tricked  his  Subfcribers. 

I  wonder  that  any  man,  who  could  not  but  be  con- 
fcious  of  his  own  unfitnefs  for  it,  (hould  go  to  amufe 
the  learned  world  with  fuch  an  undertaking !  A  man 
ought  to  value  his  Reputation  more  than  Money ;  and 

0  Milb.  p.  22,  and  192.  P  Pi^ge  72. 

1  Pag.  203.  "■   Pag.  78.  s  Pag.  206. 

t  Pag.  19.  "  Pag.  1^4-.  190.  ^'  Pag.  67. 
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He  hath  a  knack  at  fmooth  verfe,  but  without  either 
Genius  or  good  Senfe,  or  any  tolerable  knowledge 
ofEngliih.  The  qualities  which  diilinguiih  Homer 
are  the  beauties  of  his  Didion,  and  the  Harmony  of 
his  Verfification — But  this  little  author,  who  is  (o 
much  in  vogue,  has  neither  Senfe  in  his  thoughts, 
nor  Englilh  in  his  expreffions  °. 

Mr.  POPE  underftood  no  Greek. 

He  hath  undertaken  to  tranllate  Homer  from  the 
Greek,  of  which  he  knows  not  one  word,  into  Englilh, 
of  which  he  under  Hands  as  little  p.  I  wonder  how  this 
Gentleman  would  look,  Ihould  it  be  difcovered,  that 
he  has  not  tranflated  ten  verfes  together  in  any  book 
of  Homer  with  jullice  to  the  Poet,  and  yet  he  dares 
reproach  his  fellow-writers  with  not  underftanding 
Greek  i.  He  has  ftuck  fo  little  to  his  Original  as  to 
have  his  knowledge  in  Greek  called  in  queftion'.  I 
ihould  be  glad  to  knov/  which  it  is  of  all  Homer's 
Excellencies  which  has  fo  delighted  the  Ladies,  and 
the  Gentlemen  who  judge  like  Ladies '. 

But  he  has  a  notable  talent  at  Burlefque  ;  his  ge- 
nius Hides  fo  naturally  into  it,  that  he  hath  burlefqued 
Homer  without  defigning  it  ^ 

Mr.  POPE  tricked  his  Subfcribers. 
It  is  indeed  fomewhat  bold,  and  almoft  prodigious, 
for  a  fingie  man  to  undertake  fuch  a  work  :  But  it  is 

°  Charafter  of  Mr.  P.  p.  17.  and  Remarks  on  Horn, 
p.  91.  P  Dennis's  Remarks  on  Homer,  p.  12. 

q  Dally  Jour.  April  23,  1728.  «"  Suppl.  to  the 

Profound,  Pref.  s  Oldniixon,  EflTay  on  Criticifin, 

p.  66.  '  Dennis's  Remarks,  p.  28. 
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not  to  hope  that  thofe  who  can  read  for  themfelves, 
will  be  impofed  upon,  merely  by  a  partiality  and  un- 
jfeafonably  celebrated  Name".  "  Poetis  quidlibet 
*<  audendi"  fhall  be  Mr.  Dryden's  Motto,  though  it 
fliould  extend  to  picking  of  pockets  "f. 

Names  beftowed  on  Mr.  DRYDEN. 

An  A  p  E .  ]  A  crafty  Ape  dreft  up  in  a  gawdy  gown 
—^ Whips  put  into  an  Ape's  paw,  to  play  pranks  with 
—-None  but  Apifli  and  Papiih  brats  will  heed 
him  ^. 

An  Ass.]  A  camel  will  take  upon  him  no  more 
burden  than  is  fufficient  for  his  ftrength,  but  there  is 
another  beafl  that  crouches  under  all  ^. 

A  Frog.]  Poet  Squab  endued  with  Poet  Maro*^ 
Spirit!  an  ugly,  croaking  kind  of  Vermin,  which 
would  fwell  to  the  bulk  of  an  Ox''. 

A  Coward.]  A  Clinias  or  a  Dam^itas,  or  a  man 
of  Mr.  Dryden's  own  Courage'^. 

A  Knave.]  Mr.  Dryden  has  heard  of  Paul  the 
Knave  of  Jefus  Chrill  :  And  if  I  miftake  not,  I've 
read  fomewhere  of  John  Dryden,  Servant  to  his  Ma- 
jefty  ^. 

A  Fool.]    Had  he  not  been  fuch  a  felf-conceited 
Fool® — Some  great  Poets  are  pofitive  Blockheads  *". 
A  Th I N G.]   So  little  a  Thing  as  Mr.  Dryden s. 

^  Milb.  p.  192.  y  Pag.  125.  2  Whip  and 

Key,  Pref  a  Milb.  p.  105.  ^  Pag.  11. 

c  Pag.  176.        d  Pag.  57.         <^  Whip  and  Key,  Pr. 
<■  Milb.  p.  34.  g  Ibid.  p.  35. 
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too  late  to  diffuade  by  demonflradng  the  madnefs 
of  the  Projeft.  The  Subfcribcrs  expe£lations  have 
been  raifed  in  proportion  to  what  their  Pockets  have 
been  drained  of".  Pope  has  been  concerned  in  Jobs, 
and  hired  out  his  Name  to  Bookfellers "". 

Karnes  bellowed  on  Mr.  POPE. 

An  Ape.]  Let  us  take  the  initial  letter  of  his 
CKriftian  name,  and  initial  and  final  letters  of  his 
furname,  viz.  APE,  and  they  give  you  the  fame 
Idea  of  an  Ape  as  his  Face'^,  &c. 

An  Ass.]  It  is  my  duty  to  pull  off  the  Lion*sikin 
from  this  little  Afs^. 

A  Frog.]  A  fquab  fhort  Gentleman — a  little 
creature  that,  like  the  Frog  in  the  Fable,  fwells, 
and  is  angry  that  it  is  not  allowed  to  be  as  big  as  an 
Ox^. 

A  Coward.]   A  lurking,  way-laying  Coward*. 

A  Knave.]  He  is  one  whom  God  and  nature  have 
marked  for  want  of  common  honefty  ^. 

A  Fool.]  Great  Fools  will  be  chriflened  by  the 
names  of  great  Poets,  and  Pope  will  be  called  Ho- 
mer  . 

A  Th  I N G .]   A  little  abjea  Thing  ^. 

u  Homerides,  p.  i,  Sec.  ^  Britifli  Journal,  Nov. 

^5,  1727.  ^  Dennis,  Dally  Journal,  May  11,  1728. 

y  Dennis's  Rem.  on  Horn.  Prcf.  z  Dennis's 

Rem.  on  the  Rape  of  the  Lock,  Pref.  p.  9.  a  Char, 

of  Mr.  P.  p.  3.  b  Ibid.  =  Dennis's  Rem. 

on  Homer,  p.  37,  ^  Ibid.  p.  8. 
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O  F 

Persons  celebrated  in  this  Poem. 

The  firft  Number  fhews  the  Book,  the  fecond  the  Verse. 

A 

A  MBROSE  Philips,  i.  105.  iii.  326. 
■^  Attila,  iii.  92. 
Alaric,  iii.  91. 
Alma  Mater,  iii.  338. 
Annius,  an  antiquary,  iv.  347. 
Arnal,  William,  ii.  315. 

B 
Blackmore,  Sir  Richard,  1.  104.  ii.  268. 
Befaleel  Morris,  ii,  126.  iii.  168. 
Banks,  i.  146. 
Broome,  ibid. 
Bond,  ii.  126. 
Brown,  iii.  28. 
Bladen,  iv.  560. 
Budgel,  Efq.  ii.  397. 
Bentley,  Richard,  iv.  20I. 
Bentley,  Thomas,  ii.  205. 
Boyer,  Abel,  ii.  413. 
Bland,  a  Gazetteer,  i.  231. 
Breval,  J.  Durant,  ii.  126.  238. 
Benlovves,  iii.  21. 
Bavius,  ibid. 
Burmannus,  iv.  237. 
Benfon,  William,  Efq.  iii.  325.  iv.  1 10. 
Burgerfdick,  iv.  198. 
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Bceotians,  iii.  50. 
Bruin  and  Bears,  i.  loi. 
Bear  and  fiddle,  i.  224. 

C 

CiBBER,  Colley,  hero  of  the  Poem,  pafllm. 

Cibber,  jun.  iii.  139.  326. 

Caxton,  William,  i.  145. 

Curll,  Edm.  i.  40.  ii.  3.  58.  167,  &c. 

Cooke,  Thomas,  ii.  138. 

Concanen,  Matthew,  ii.  299. 

Centlivre,  Sufannah,  ii.  411. 

Caefar  in  JEgypt,  i.  251. 

Chi  Ho-am-ti,  emperor  of  China,  iii.  75. 

Crouzaz,  iv.  198. 

Codrus,  ii.  144. 

D 

De  Foe,  Daniel,  i.  103.  ii.  147. 
De  Foe,  Norton,  ii.  415. 
De  Lyra,  or  Harpsfieid,  i.  153. 
Dennis,  John,  i.  106.  ii.  239.  iii.   173. 
Dunton,  John,  ii.  144. 
D'Urfey,  iii.  146. 
Dutchmen,  ii.  405.  iii.  51. 
Doctors,  at  White's,  i.  203. 
Douglas,  iv.  394. 

E 

EusDEN,  Laurence,  Poet  Laureat,  i.  104. 
Eliza  Haywood,  ii.  157,  &c. 

F 

Fleck  NO,  Richard,  ii.  2. 
Fauftus,  Dr.  iii.  233. 
Fleetwood,  iv.  326. 
Free  Mafons,  iv.  576. 
French  Cooks,  iv.  553. 
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G 

GiLDON,  Charles,  i.  296. 
Goode,  Barn.  iii.  153. 
Goths,  iii.  90. 
Gazetteers,   i.  215.  ii.  314. 
Gregorians  and  Gormogons,  iv.  575. 

H 

Holland,  Philemon,  i.  154. 

Hearne,  Thomas,  iii.  185. 

Horneck,  Philip,  iii.  152. 

Heywood,  Eliza,  ii.  157,  &c. 

Howard,  Edward,  i.  297. 

Henley,  John,  the  Orator,  ii.  2.425.  iii.  199,  Sec, 

Huns,  iii.  90. 

Heywood,  John,  i.  98. 

Harpsfield,  i.  153. 

Hays,  iv.  560. 

John,  King,  i.  352. 
James  I.  iv.  176. 
Jacob,  Giles,  iii.  149. 
JanfTen,  a  gamefler,  iv.  326, 

K 
Knight,  Robert,  iv.  561. 
Kuller,  iv.  237. 

LiNTOT,  Bernard,  i.  40.  ii.  53. 
Laws,   William,  ii.  413. 
Log,  King,  i.  lin.  ult. 

M. 
More,  James,  ii.  ijo,  &c,^ 
Morris,  Befaleel,  ii.  126.  iii.  168, 
Mlft,  Nathanael,  i.  208. 
Milbourn,  Luke,  ii.  349. 
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Maliomet,  iii.  97. 

Meers,  William,  ii.  125.  iii.  28. 

Motteux,  Peter,  ii.  412. 

Monks,  iii.  52. 

Mandevil,  ii.  414. 

Morgan,  ibid. 

Montalto,  iv.  105. 

Mummius,  an  antiquary,  iv.  371. 

Newcastle,  Dutchefs  of,  i.  141. 
Nonjuror,  i.  253. 

O 

Ogilvy,  John,   i.  141.  328. 
Oldmixon,  John,   ii.  283. 
Ozell,  John,  i.  285. 
Oftrogoths,  iii,  93. 
Omar,  the  Caliph,  iii.  81. 
Owls,  i,  271.  290.  iii.  54. 
Owls,  Athenian,  iv.  362. 
Ofborne,  bookfeller,  ii.  167. 
Ofhorne,  Mother,  ii.  312. 

P 
Prynn,  William,  i.  103. 
Philips,  Ambrofe,  i.  105.  iii.  326, 
Paridel,  iv.  341. 

.    .    Q- 

QuARLEs,  Francis,  i»  140. 
Querno,  Camillo,  ii.  15, 

R 

Ralph,  James,  i.  216.  iii.  165. 
Roome,  Edward,  iii.  152. 
Ripley,  Tho.  iii,  327. 
Ridpath,  George,  i.  208.  ii.  149. 
Roper,  Abel,  ii,  149, 
Rich,  iii.  261, 
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S 
Settle,  Elkanah,  i.  90.  146.  in.  37. 
Smedley,    Jonathan,  ii.  291,  &c. 
Shadwell,  Thomas,  i.  240.   iii.  22. 
Scholiafcs,  iv.  231. 
Silenus,  iv.  492. 
Sooterkins,  i.  126. 

T 
Tate,  i.  105.  238. 
Theobald,  orTibbald,  i.  133.  286. 
Tutchin,  John,  ii.  148. 
Toland,  John,  ii.  399.   iii.  212. 
Tindal,  Dr.  ii.  399.  iii.  212.  iv.  492. 
Taylor,  John,  the  Water-Poet,  iii.  19. 

V 
Vandals,  iii.  86. 
Vifigoths,  iii.  94. 

W 

Walpole,    Sir  Robert,  praifed  by  our  Author, 

ii.  314.  ^ 

Withers,  George,  1.  296. 
Wynkin  de  Werde,  i.  149. 
V/ard,  Edw.  i.  233.  iii.  34. 
Web  Her,  ii.  258. 
Whitefield,  ibid. 
Warner,  Thomas,  ii.  125. 
Wilkins,  ibid. 

Welfted,  Leonard,  ii.  207.  iii.  170. 
Woolflon,  Thomas,  iii.  212. 
Wormius,  iii.  188. 
WafTe,  iv.  237. 
Walker,  Hat-bearer  to  Bentley,  iv,  206.  273, 


[     '^91     ] 


INDEX 

O  F 

MATTERS 

CONTAINED     IN     THIS 

POEM    AND    NOTES. 

[The  firft  Number  denotes  the  Book,  the  fecond  the 
Verse  and  Note  on  it.  Teft.  Tellimonies.  Ap. 
Appendix.] 

A 

A  DDisoN    (Mr.)   railed  at  by  A.  Philips,  iii.  326. 

-^  abufed  by  J.  Oldmixon.     in  his  Profe- 

EfTay  on  Criticifm,  &c.  ii.  283. 
—by  J.  Ralph,  in  a  London  Journal,  iii.  165. 
— Celebrated  by  our  Author,— Upon  his  Difcourfe 
of  Medals— In  his  Prologue  to  Cato— In  his  Imi- 
tation of  Horace's  Epiftles  to  Auguilus  — and  in  his 
Poem,   ii.  140. 

Falfe  Fads  concerning  him  and  our  Author  related 
by  anonymous  Perfops  in  Mill's  Journal,  &c.   Tell. 
— Difproved  by  the  Teftimonies  of 
— The  Earl  of  Burlington, 
—Mr.  Tickell, 
—Mr.  Addifon  himfelf,  ib. 

Anger,  one  of  the  charafleriilics  of  Mr.  Dennis's 
Critical  Writings,  i.  106. 

-*. -Affirmation,  another  :    Teft. 

[To  which  are  added  by  Mr.  Theobald,  Ill-na- 
ture,  Spite,  Revenge,  i.  106.] 

Altar  of  Cibber's  Works,  how  buUt,  and  howfound- 
ed,  i.  157,  &c. 


2^8  INDEX. 

^scHYLUs,  iii.  313. 

Afles,  at  a  Citizen's  gate  in  a  morning,  li.  247. 

Appearances,  that  we  are  never  to  judge  by  them, 

efpecially  of  Poets  and  Divines,  ii.  426. 
Alehoufe,  the  Birth-place  of  Mr.  Cook,  ii.  138. 

• one  kept  by  Edw.  Ward,  i.  23.3. 

'■  '    '  and  by  Taylor  the  Water-poet,  iii.  19. 

A  R  N  A  L ,  William,  what  he  received  out  of  the  Trea- 

fury  for  writing  Pamphlets,  ii.  315. 
Aristotle,    his    Friends    and   Confellbrs,   who, 

iv.  192. 

How  his  Ethics  came  into  difufe,  ibid. 
B 
Bedlam,  i.  29. 
Banks,  his  Refemblance  to  Mr.  Cibber  in  Tragedy, 

i.  146. 
Bates   (Julius)  fee  Hutchinson  (John). 
Broom,  Ben  Jonfon's  man,  ibid. 
Bavius,  iii.  24.     Mr.  Dennis  his  great  opinion  of 

him,  ib. 
Bawdry,  in  Plays,  not  difapproved  of  by  Mr.  Dennis, 

Blackmore,    (Sir  Rich.)    his  Impiety  and  Irreli- 

gion,  proved  by  Mr.  Dennis,  ii.  268. 
■ His  Quantity  of  Works,   and  various 

Opinions  of  them— His  abufe  of  Mr.  Dr}'den  and 

Mr.  Pope,  ibid. 
Bray,  a  word  much  beloved  by  Sir  Richard,  ii.  260. 
Braying,  defcribed,  ii.  247. 
Birch,  by  no  means  proper  to  be  applied  to  young 

Noblemen,  iii.  334. 
Bl — D,  what  became  of  his  works,  i.  231. 
Broome,  (Rev.  Mr.  Will.)  His  fentiments  of  our 

author*s  virtue,   Teft. 

Our  author  of  his,  iii.  3-^2. 
Brooms  (a  feller  of)   taught  Mr.   John  Jackfon  his 

trade,  ii.  137. 
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Billingfgate  language,  how  to  be  ufed  by  learned  Au- 
thors, ii.  142. 

Bond,    Besaleel,   Breval,   not  living  Writers, 
but  Phantoms,  ii.  126. 

Bookfellers,  how  they  run  for  a  Poet,  ii.  31,  Sec. 

Bailiffs,  how  poets  run  from  them,  ii.  61. 

Bridewell,  ii.  269. 

Bow-bell,  iii.  278. 

Balm  of  Dulnefs,  the  true  and  the  fpurious,  its  effi- 
cacy, and  by  whom  prepared,  iv.  544. 
C 

Ci  BEER,  Hero  of  the  Poem,  his  Charailer,  i.  107. 
not  abfolutely  ftupid,  109.  Not  unfortunate  as  a 
Coxcomb,  ibid.  Not  a  flow  writer,  but  precipitate, 
though  heavy,  123.  His  produdlions  the  Effe(5b  of 
Heat,  though  an  imperfeft  one,  126.  His  folly 
heightened  with  Frenzy,  125.  He  boiTowed  from 
Fletcher  and  Moliere,  131.  Mangled  Shakefpeare, 
133.  His  head  diilinguifhed  for  wearing  an  extra- 
ordinary periwig,  167.  more  than  for  its  reafoning 
Faculty,  yet  not  without  Furniture,  177.  His  Ela- 
Iticity,  and  Fire,  and  how  he  came  by  them,  186. 
He  was  once  thought  to  have  wrote  a  reafonable 
Play,  188.  The  general  character  of  his  Verfe 
and  Profe,  190.  His  Converfation,  in  what  man- 
ner extenfive  and  ufeful,  192,  &c.  Once  defigned 
for  the  Church,  wher^  he  fhould  have  been  a  Bi- 
Ihop,  200.  Since  inclined  to  write  for  the  Minifter 
of  State,  213.  but  determines  to  flick  to  his  other 
talents ;  what  thofe  are,  217,  &c.  His  Apoftrophe 
to  his  Works  before  he  burns  them,  22:;,  &c.  His 
Repentance  and  tears,  243.  Dulnefs  puts  out  the 
Fire,  257.  Inaugurates  and  anoints  him,  287. 
His  crown,  by  whom  woven,  223.  of  what  com- 
pofed,  i.  303.  who  let  him  Into  Court,  300.  who 
his  fupporters,  307.    His  Entry,  Attendants,   and 
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Proclamation,  ufque  ad  fin.  His  Enthronization, 
ii.  I.  Pafi'es  his  whole  Reign  in  feeing  Shows, 
through  Book  ii.  And  dreaming  dreams,  through 
Book  iii.  Settle  appears  to  him,  iii.  35.  Refem- 
blance  between  him  and  Settle,  iii.  37.  andi.  146. 
Goodman's  Prophecy  of  him,  iii.  232.  How  he 
tranflated  an  Opera,  without  knowing  the  Story, 
305.  and  encouraged  Farces  becaufe  it  was  againfi: 
his  Confcience,  266.  Declares  he  never  mounted 
a  Dragon,  268.  Apprehenfions  of  afting  in  a 
Serpent,  287.  What  were  the  paflions  of  his 
Old  Age,  303,  304.  Finally  fubfides  in  the  lap 
of  Dulnefs,  where  he  refts  to  all  Eternity,  iv.  20. 
and  Note. 

CiEBER,  his  Father,  i.  31.     His  two  Brothers,  32. 
His  Son,  iii.  142.     His  better  Progeny,  i.  228. 

Cibberian  Forehead,  what  is  meant  by  it,  i.  218. 

read  by  fome  Cerberian,  ibid.  Note. 

Cooke  (Tho.)  abufedby  Mr.  Pope,  ii.  J38. 

CoNCANEN,   (Mat.)    one   of  the  Authors   of  the 
Weekly  Journals,  ii.  299. 

declared  that  when  his  Poem  had  Blanks, 
they  meant  Treafon,  iii.  297. 

of  opinion  that   Juvenal  never  fatirized  the 

Poverty  of  Codrus,  ii.  144. 

Corncutter's  Journal,  whatitcofl,  ii.  314. 

Critics,  verbal  ones,  muflhave  two  Pollulata  allowed 
them,  ii.  i. 

Cat-calls,  ii.  231. 

CuRLL,  Edm.  his  Panegyric,  ii.  58. 

—  His  Corinna,  and  what  Ihe  did,  70. 

• his  Prayer,   80. — Like  Eridanus,  182. 

Much  favoured  by  Cloacina,  97,  &c. 

—Toft  in  a  Blanket,  and  whipped,  151. 

Pillory*d,  ii.  3. 

Carolina,  a  curious  Flower,  its  fate,  iv.  409,  &c. 
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D 

DuLNESs,  the  Goddefs;  her  Original  and  Parents, 
i.  12.     Her  ancient  Empire,  17.    Her  Public  Col- 
lege, i.  29.    Academy  for  Poetical  Education,  33. 
Her  Cardinal  Virtues,  45,  &c.  Her  Ideas,  Produc- 
tions, and  Creation,  55,  Sec.  Her  Survey  and  Con- 
templation of  her  Works,  79,  &c.  And  of  her  Chil- 
dren, 93.   Their  uninterrupted  Succeflion,  98,  &c. 
to  108.  Her  appearance  to  Cibber,  261.  She  ma- 
niferts  tohimherWorks,273,&c.  Anoints  him,  287, 
Sec.  Inftitutes  Games  at  his  Coronation,  ii.  1 8,  &c. 
The  manner  how  ihe  makes  a  Wit,  ii.  47.  A  great 
Lover  of  a  Joke,  34.— And  loves  to  repeat  the 
fame  over  again,  122.     Her  Ways  and  Means  to 
procure  the  Pathetic   and  Terrible  in  Tragedy, 
225,  &c.     Encourages  Chattering  and  Bawling, 
237,  &c.      And  is  Patronefs  of  Party-writing  and 
Railing,   276,  &c.     Makes  ufe  of  the  heads  of 
Critics  as  Scales  to  weigh  the  heavinefs  of  Au- 
thors, 367.     Promotes  Slumber  with  the  works  of 
the  faid  Authors,  ibid.     The  wonderful  virtue  of 
fleeping  in  her  Lap,  iii.  5,  &c.   Her  Elyfium,  i^, 
&c.     The  Souls  of  her  Sons  dipt  in  Lethe,   23. 
How  brought  into  the  world,  29.     Their  Tranf- 
liguration  and  Metempfychofis,  50.     The  Extent 
and  Glories  of  her  Empire,  and  her  Conquefts 
throughout  the  World,  iii.  6j  to  138.       A  Cata- 
logue of  her  Poetical  Forces  in  this  Nation,    139 
to  212.     Prophecy  of  her  Reftoration,  333,   &c. 
Accompliihment  of  it.  Book  iv.     Her  appearance 
on  the  Throne,  with  the  Sciences  led  in  triumph, 
iv.  21,  &c.     Tragedy  and  Comedy  filenced,    37. 
General  AlTembly  of  all  her  Votaries,  y;^.      Her 
Patrons,  95.     Her   Critics,   115.     Her  Sway  ia 
the  Schools,   149  to  180.     And  Univerfities,  189 
to  274.     How  ihe  educates  Gentlemen  in  their 
Travels,   293    to   334.      Conilitutes   Virtuofi  in 
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Science,  355,  &c.  Freethinkers  in  Religion,  459, 
Slaves  and  Dependents  in  Government,  505.  Fi- 
nally turns  them  to  Beafts,  but  preferves  tht?  Form 
of  Men,  525.  What  fort  of  Comforters  (he  fends 
them,  529,  &c.  What  Orders  and  Degrees  (he 
confers  on  them,  565.  What  Performances  fhe 
expedts  from  them,  according  to  their  feveral 
Ranks  and  Degrees,  583.  The  powerful  Yawn 
fhe  breathes  on  them,  605,  &c.  Its  Progrefs  and 
EfFedts,  607,  &c.  till  the  Confummation  of  All, 
in  the  total  Extin-ilion  of  the  reafonable  Soul,  and 
Reltoration  of  Night  and  Chaos,  ufq.  ad  fin. 

Difpenfary  of  Dr.  Garth,  ii.  140. 

De  Foe,    Daniel,   in    what  refembled   to  William 
Prynn,  i.  103. 

De  Foe,  Norton,  a  fcandaious  writer,  ii.415. 

Dennis,  (John)  His  Character  of  himfelf,  i.  ic6. 
Senior  to  Mr.  Durfey,  iii.  173. 

— — Efteemed  by  our  Author,  and  why,  ibid. 

• his  Love  of  Puns,  i.  63. 

And  Politics,  i.  106.  ii.  415. 

. His   great  Loyalty  to   King    George,    how 

proved,  i.  106. 

—  A  great  Friend  to  the   Stage — and  to  the 
State,  ii.  413. 

•How  he  proves  that  none  but  Nonjurors  and 


difafieded  Perfons  writ  againfl:  Stage-plays,  ibid. 

His  refped  to  the  Bible  and  Alcoran,  ibid. 

His  excufe  for  Obfcenity  in  Plays,  iii,  179. 

His  mortal  fear  of  Mr.  Pope,  founded  on  Mr. 


CurlPs  affurances,  i.  106. 

Of  opinion  that  he  poifoned  Curll,  ibid. 

His  reafon  why  Homer  was,  or  was  not  in 


debt,  ii.  1 1 

His  Accufation  of  Sir  Richard  Blackmore, — 

As  no  Proteftant,  ii.  268. 

As  no  Poet,  ibid. 
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Dennis,  his  wonderful  Dedication  to  G.  D.  Efq. 

iii.  179. 
Drams,  dangerous  to  a  Poet,  iii.  146. 
Dedicators,  ii.  19S,  &c. 
Dunciad,  how  to  be  correflly  ipelled,  i.  i. 

E 
Edwards  (Thomas)  iv.  567. 

A  Gentleman  of  the  laft  edition,  ibid. 

EusDEN  (Laurence),  i.  104. 

-Taxed  by  Oldmixon with Nonfenfe,  ibid. 

Ears,  fome  people  advifed  how  to  preferve  them,  iii. 

214. 

F 
Falsehoods,  told  of  our  author  in  Print. 
^—  Of  his  taking  verfes  from  James  Moore,  Teft. 
And  of  his  intending  to  abufe  Bifhop  Burnet, 

ibid. 
By  John  Dennis,  of  his  really  poifoning  Mr, 

Curll,  i.  106. 

And  of  Contempt  for  tlie  facred  Writings,  ii. 

26S. 
By  Edward  Ward,  of  his  being  bribed  by  a 

Datchefs  to  fatirize  Ward  of  Hackney  in  the  pillo- 
ry, iii.  34. 
« By  Mill  the  Journalifl,  of  unfair  proceeding  in 

the  undertaking  of  the  Odyffey  and  Shakefpeare, 

Teft. 
«— Difproved  by  the  Tefrimony  of  the  Lords  Har- 

court  and  Bathurft. 
——By  Mill  the  Journalift,  concerning  Mr.  Addi- 

fon  and  him,  two  or  three  Lies,  Teft. 
—  By  Pafquin,  of  his  being  in  a  Plot,  iii.  179. 

By  Sir  Richard  Blackmore,  of  his  burlesquing 

Scripture,  upon  the  authority  of  Curll,  ii.  268. 
Fleas  and  verbal  Critics  compared,  as  equal  juiges  of 

the  human  frame  and  wit,  iv.  238. 
Fletcher,  made  Gibber's  Properry,  i.  131. 
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Mac  Fleckno,  not  fo  decent  and  chafte  in  the  DIfllon 

as  the  Dunciad,  ii.  75. 
Friendfhip,  underftood  by  Mr.  Dennis  to  be  fome- 

what  elfe  in  Nifusand  Euryalus,  &c.  iii.  179, 
French  Cooks,  iv.  553. 
Furius,  Mr.  Dennis  called  fo  by  Mr.  Theobald,  i. 

106. 
Fleet-ditch,   ii.  271.     Its  Nymphs,  333.     Difcove- 

ries  there,  ibid. 
Flies,  not  the  ultimate  Objed  of  human  ftudy,  iv. 

454- 
FaHehoods  and  Flatteries  permitted  to  be  infcribed 

on  Churches,  i.  43. 

G 
Good  Nature  of  our  Author  ;   Inftances  of  it  In  this 

work,  i.  328.  ii.  282. 
Good  Senfe,   Grammar  and  Verfe,   defired  to  give 

place  for  the  fake  of  Mr.  Bef.  Morris  and   his 

Works,  iii.  168. 
Gil  DON    (Charles)    abufed    our   author  in   many 

things,  Teft.  i.  296. 

Printed  againil  Jefus  Chrift,  i.  296. 

Gil  DON  and  Dennis,    their  unhappy  Difference 

lamented,  iii.  1  73. 
Gentleman,  his  Hymn  to  his  Creator,  by  Welfted, 

ii.  207. 
Gazetteers,  the  monftrous  Price  of  their  Writings,  ii. 

314.  the  miferable  fate  of  their  Works,  ibid. 
H 
Handel,  an  excellent  mufician,  banifliedto  Ireland 

by  the  EnglilTi  Nobility,  iv.  6^, 
Heydeggre,  a  ftrange  bird  from  Switzerland,  i.  290. 
Horace,  cenfured  by  Mr.  Welfted,    Teft. 
——Did  not  know  what  he  was  about  when  he 

wrote  his  Art  of  Poetry,  ibid. 
Henley  (John  the  Orator)  his  Tub  and  Eucharift, 

ii.  2.     His  Hiftory,  iii.    199.      His  Opinion  of 
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Ordination    and   Chriftian    Priellhood,    iii.   199. 
His  Medals,  ibid. 

Haywood  (Mrs.)  What  fort  of  Game  for  her.  ii. 
157.  Won  by  Curll,  187.  Her  great  refpeft  for 
him.  The  Offspring  of  her  Brain  and  Body  (ac- 
cording to  Curll),  ibid.  Not  undervalued  by  be- 
ing fet  againft  a  Jordan,   165. 

Hints,  extraordinary  ones,  ii.  268. 

HoR NECK  and  RooxME,  two  Party-Writers,  iii.  152. 

Hutchinson    (John)    with  his  man  Julius,   a 
fubminifter  of  the  rites  of  Dulnefs,  iii.  215. 
never  bowed  the  knee  to  Senfe. 

— — —  Cuts  down  the  Groves  of  the  Academy,  iii. 334. 

■  defiles  the  high  places  of  Geometry. 

and  tramples  on  the  fallen  Dagon  of  Newto- 
nian Pliilofophy,  iii.  216. 
I 
Index-Learning,  the  ufe  of  it,   1.  279. 
Journals,  how  dear  they  coil:  the  nation,  ii.  314. 
Jus  Divinum,  iv.  188. 

Impudence,  celebrated  in  Mr.  Curll,  ii.  159.  186. 
—in  Mr.  Norton  De  Foe,  ii.  415. 
in  Mr.  Henley,  iii.  199. 

■  '         in  Mr.  Cibber,  jun.  iii.  139. 

in  Mr.  Cibber,  fen.  paffim. 

L 

Lord  Mayor's  Show,  i.  185. 

Libeller,  a  Grub-lbeet  Critic  run  to  feed,  Iv.  567. 

Library  of  Bays,  i.  1 3 1 . 

Liberty  and  Monarchy,  miflaken  for  one  another,  iv. 

181. 
Lud  (King),  ii.  349. 
Log  (King),  i.  ver.  ult. 
LiNTOT  (Bernard),  ii.  53. 

Laureate;   his  Crown,  of  what  compofed,  i.  303, 
Lycophron,his  dark  lanthorn,  by  whom  turned,  iv.  6. 

VOL.  XLVII.  X 


3o6  INDEX. 

M 

Madmen,  two  related  to  Cibber,  i.  32. 

Magazines,  their  charafter,  i.  42. 

Moliere,   crucified,  i.  132. 

Moore  (James)  his  Story  of  fix  Verfes,  and  of  ridi- 
culing Bifhop  Burnet  in  the  Memoirs  of  a  Parifh 
Clerk,  proved  falfe,  by  the  Teftimonies  of 

The  Lord  Bolingbroke,   Teft. 

Hugh  Bethel,   Efq,  ibid. 

• Earl  of  Peterborough,  ibid. 

Dr.  Arbuthnot,  ibid. 

— ^His  Plagiarifms,  fome  few  of  them,  ibid,  andii. 
50.    What  he  was  real  Author  of  (befide  the  Story- 
above  mentioned)   Vide  Liftof  fcurrilous  Papers. 
Erafmus  his  advice  to  him,  ii.  50, 

Milbourne,  a  fair  Critic,  and  why,  ii.  349. 

Madnefs,  of  what  fort  Mr.  Dennis's  was,  according 
to  Plato,  i.  106. 

according  to  himfelf,  ii.  268. 

how  allied  to  Dulnefs,  iii.  15. 

Mercuries  and  Magazines,  i.  42. 

May-pole  in  the  Strand,  turned  into  a  Church,  ii.  28. 

Morris  (Befaleel),  ii.  126.  iii.  168. 

Monuments  of  Poets,  with  Infcriptions  to  other 
Men,  iv.  131,  &c. 

Medals,  how  fwallowed  and  recovered,  iv.  375. 

N 
Nodding,  defcrlbed,  ii.  391. 
Needham's,  i.  324. 
N8s'>  where  wanted,  iv.  244. 

O 

Oldmixon  (John)  abufed  Mr.  Addifon  and  Mr. 
Pope,  ii.  283.  Falfified  Daniel's  Hiftory,  then 
accufed  others  of  falfifying  Lord  Clarendon's ; 
proven  a  Slanderer  in  it,  ibid. 

abufed  Mr.  Eufden  and  my  Lord  Chamber- 
lain, i.  104. 
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Odyfley,  Falfehoods  concerning  Mr.  P.'s  Propofals 
for  that  Work,    Telt. 

Difproved  by  thofc  very  Propofals,  ibid. 

Owls  and  Opium,  i.  271. 

Oranges,  and  their  ufe,  i.  236. 

Opera,  her  Advancement,  iii,  301.  iv.  45,  Sec. 

Opiates,  two  very  confiderable  ones,  ii.  370.  Their 
Efficacy,  390,  Sec. 

Osborne  ,  Bookf^-ller,  crowned  with  a  Jordan,  ii.  1 90. 

Osborne  (Mother)  turned  to  iione,  ii.  312. 

Owls,  defired  to  anfwer  Mr.  Ralph,  iii.  166. 
P 

Pope,  Mr.  his  Life.  Educated  by  Jefuits — by  a  Par- 
fon— by  a  Monk — at  St.  Omer's — at  Oxford — at 
home — no  where  at  all.  I'eft.  init.  His  father  a 
Merchant,  a  Hufbandman,  a  Farmer,  a  Hatter, 
the  Devil,  ib. 

—  His  death  threatened  by  Dr.  Smedley,  ibid,  but 
afterwards  advifed  to  hang  himfelf,  or  cut  his 
Throat,  ibid.  To  be  hunted  down  like  a  wild 
Beaft,  by  Mr.  Theobald,  ibid,  unlefs  hanged  for 
Treafon,  on  information  of  Pafcuin,  Mr.  Dennis, 
Mr.  Curll,  and  Concanen,  ibid. 

Poverty,  never  to  be  mentioned  in  Satire,  in  the  opi- 
nion of  the  Journalifts  and  Hackney  Writer-  -The 
Poverty  of  Codrus,  not  touched  upon  by  Juvenal, 
ii.  143.  When,  and  how  far  Poverty  may  be  fa- 
tirized.  Letter,  p.  vi.  Whenever  mentioned  by  our 
Author,  it  is  only  as  an  Extenuation  and  Excufe 
for  bad  Writers,  ii.  282. 

Perfonal  abufes  not  to  be  endured,  in  the  opinion  of 
Mr. Dennis,  Theobald,  Curll,  &c.  ii.  142. 

Perfonal  abufes  on  our  Author,  by  Mr.  Dennis,  Gil- 
don,  Sec.  ibid. -By  Mr.  Theobald,  Teft.  — By 
Mr.  Ralph,  iii.  165.  — By  Mr.  Weliled,  ii.  207. — 
By  Mr.  Cooke,  ii.  138.  — By  Mr.  Concanen,  ii. 
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299. — By  Sir  Richard  Blackmore,  ii.  268. —By 
Edw.  Ward,  iii.  34. — and  their  Brethren,  paflim. 

Perfonal  abufes  of  others.  Mr.  Theobald  of  Mr. 
Dennis  for  his  Poverty,  i.  ic6.  Mr.  Dennis  of 
Mr.  Theobald  for  his  livelihood  by  the  Stage,  and 
the  Law,  i.  286.  Mr.  Dennis  of  Sir  Richard 
Blackmore  for  Impiety,  ii.  268.  Dr.  Smedley, 
of  Mr.  Concanen,  ii.  299.  Mr.  Oldmixon's  of 
Mr.  Eufden,  i.  104.  Of  Mr.  Addifon,  ii.  283. 
Mr.  Cooke's  of  Mr.  Eufden,   104. 

Politics,  very  ufeful  in  Criticifm,  Mr.  Dennis's,  i. 
106.  ii.  413. 

Pillory,  a  pofl  of  refpecl,  in  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Curll, 
iii.  34. 

—  and  of  Mr.  Ward,  ibid. 

Plagiary  defcribed,  ii.  47,  &c. 

Priori,  Arguments  a  priori  not  the  bell  to  prove  a 
God,  iv.  47 1 . 

Poverty  and  Poetry,  their  Cave,  i.  33. 

Profanenefs,  not  to  be  endured  in  our  Author,  but 
very  allowable  in  Shakefpeare,  i.  50. 

Party- Writers,  their  three  Qualifications,  ii.  276. 

Proteus  (the  fable  of),  what  to  be  underllood  by  it, 
i.31. 

Palmers,  Pilgrims,  iii.  113. 

Pindars  and  Miltons,  of  the  modern  fort,  iii.  164. 

QuERNO,  his  Refemblance  to  Mr.  Cibber,  ii.  15. 
Wept  for  joy,  ibid.     So  did  Mr.  C.  i.  243. 

R 

Refemblance  of  the  Hero  to  feveral  great  Authors, 
To  Querno,  ut  fupra.     To  Settle,  iii.  37. 
To  Banks  and  Broome,  i.  146. 

Round  houfe,  ii.  prope  fin. 

Ralph  (James),  iii.  165.     See  Sawney. 

Roo.ME  andHoR,vECK,  iii.  1-2. 
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S 

Shakfpeare,  to  be  fpelled  always  with  an  e  at  the 
end,  i.  i.  but  not  with  an  e  in  the  middle,  ibid. 
An  edition  of  him  in  Marble,  ibid,  mangled,  al- 
tered, and  cut  by  the  Players  and  Critics,  i.  133. 
Very  fore  iHll  ofTibbald,  ibid. 

Sepulchral  Lies  on  Church-Walls,  i.  43. 

Settle  (Elkanah),  Mr.  Dennis's  Account  of  him, 
iii.  37.  And  Mr.  Welfted's,  ibid.  Once  prefer- 
red to  Dryden,  iii.  37.  A  Party-writer  of  Pam- 
phlets, ibid,  and  iii.  283.  A  writer  of  Farces 
and  Drolls,  and  employed  at  laft  in  Bartholomew- 
Fair,  iii.  283. 

Sawney,  a  Poem  :    the  Author's  great  ignorance  In 
ClafTical  Learning,  i.  i. 
In  languages,  iii.  165. 
His  Praifes  on  himfelf  above  Mr.  Addifon,ibid. 

Swifs  of  Heaven,  who  they  are,  ii.  358. 

A  fliplhod  Sibyl,  iii.  15. 

Silenus  defcribed,  iv.  492. 

Scholiafts,  iii.  191.  iv.  211.  232. 

Supperlefs,  a  millake  concerning  this  word  fet  right 
with  refpedl  to  Poets  and  other  temperate  Students, 
i.  115. 

Sevenfold  Face,  who  mafter  of  it,  i.  224. 

Soul  (the  vulgar  Soul)  its  office,  iv.  441. 

Schools,  their  homage  paid  to  Dulnefs,  and  in  what, 
iv.  150,  Sec. 

T 

TiBBALD,  not  Hero  of  this  Poem,  i.  init.  Publifhed 
an  edition  of  Shakefpeareji.  133.  Author,  fecretly 
an  abettor  of  Scurrilities  againft  Mr.  P.  Vide 
Teftimonies,  and  Lift  of  Books. 

Thule,  a  very  Northern  Poem,  puts  out  a  Fire,  i. 
258. 

Taylors,  a  good  word  for  them,  againll  Poets  and  ill 
Paymaflers,  ii.  118. 
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Thunder,  how  to  make  it  by  Mr.  Dennis's  Receipt, 
ii.  226. 

Travelling  defcribed,  and  its  advantages,  iv.  293,  &c. 
V 

Verbal  Critics.     Tvvo  Points  always  to  be  granted 
them,  ii.  1. 

Venice,  the  city  of,  for  what  famous,  iv.  308. 

Univerfity,  how  to  pafs  through  it,  iv.  255.  289. 
W 

Wa  r  d  (Edw.)  a  Poet  and  Alehoufe-keeper  in  Moor- 
fields,  i.  233.     What  became  of  his  Works,  ibid. 

• His  high  opinion  of  his  Namefake,  and  his  re- 

fpe6l  for  the  Pillory,  iii.  34. 

We  L  ST  ED  (Leonard),  one  of  the  Authors  of  the 

Weekly  Journals,   abufed  our  author,  &c.  many 

years  fince,  ii.  207.     Taken  by  Dennis  for  a  Di- 

dapper,  ibid.     The  Charader  of  his  Poetry,  iii. 

170. 

Weekly  Journals,  by  whom  written,  ii.  280. 

Whirligiggs,  iii.  57. 

Wizard,  his  Cup,  and  the  Urange  EfFeds  of  it,  iv. 
517,  &c. 
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